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Pref^ee. 


BOUNDLESS  LOVE  is  placed  before  the  thousands  of  Chris- 
tian  worshipers,  by  its  authors,  with  merely  the  statement,  that 
they  trust  the  songs,  within  its  pages,  may  help  in  the  service  of 
God,  and  in  the  praise  of  the  Lord,  Jesus  Christ. 

The  success  of  the  various  efforts  of  these  authors,  and  the- 
numerous  inquiries  for  a  book,  have  led  them  to  the  preparation  of 
Boundless  Love. 

Great  care  has  been  exercised  to  secure  compositions  that  are- 

particularly  adapted  to  use  in  Sunday  Schools,  Evangelistic  Services^ 

and  Young  Peoples'  Meetings. 

J.  LINCOLN    HALL, 

}RV1N  H.  MACK. 


PUBI^ISHERS'  NOTICE. 

Upon  nearly  every  piece  in  this  book  will  be  found  a  copyright  notice.    To  ute  either 
^ords  or  music  of  any  of  these  pieces  without  having  obtained  written  permission,  is  any. 
ifringement  of  the  copyright  law. 


Soundkdd  SoVQ, 
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WHEN  MORNING  GILDS  THE  SKY. 


German,  Tr.  CASWEiyi/. 


J.  LiNCOIvN  Hai.1^ 

4- 


4=fiA 


i=r 


1.  When  morning  gilds   the  skies,  My  heart,  a- wak-ing,  cries>  May 

2.  To     Thee,  my    God     a  -  bove,     I      cry  with  glowiiyg  iove.  May 

3.  Does    sad-ness    fill    my  mind?    A      sol- aee  here   I      find,  May 

4.  When    e  -   vil  tho'ts  mo  -  lest,  With  this    I  shield  my  bi:east,May 


Je 
Je 


^% 


t=s=t 


sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 


4-» 


t=4 


lizzit 


$ 


3tit 


'O^ 


-^^^-^i=f 


t^  -wr    \)^.  \ 

Christ  be  praised!  A   -  like    at    work anci prayer  To      Je  -  siis      I       le-pair; 

Christ  be  praised!  This  song  of      sa  -  cred  joy,      It     nev  -  er  seems   to   cloy, 

Christ  be  praised!  Or    fades  my   earth- ly    fcliss?    My    cora-fojS    sJiJl      is    this^ 

Christ  be  praised!  Thepow'rs  of  darkness  fear  When  this  sweefecbaat  they  hear. 


m 


qt 


i 


§ 


D.S. — A   -  like    at   workaK^prayer  To      Je  -  sus.      I      re- pairs 

4^ ^ 4 B 


Fine. 


t=^^ 


--■T- 


i 


-st- 


m 


*■*-•-#  :s  •  i>  u  u  t*  ;/  u  -r  ^ 

May     Je  -  sus  Christ    be  praised!      May  Je      -      sus;  Christ         Ise 

May  Je  sus  Christ bepcaaaedi  be  praased,Majr 

-— ^— I — 


-I I  —  t" 1— 


r?=r 


-¥•     V     ^     V  -v—y... ,  V 


May     Je  -  sus  Christ   be  praised ! 


L.&, 


^==^- 


praised, 
Jesus  Christ  be 


ft 


* — I- 


May     Je    -     sus      Christ      foe         praiaedf. 
praised,May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised, be  praiised,May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
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S -8-8-fi-« 


-«— P— P— P— p: 


^■ 


V^J-^^-V 


^-^ 
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BOUNDLESS  LOVE. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 

±-?% .^ — \ — I- 


J.  LiNCOIvN   HAI,!,. 


«;tgi:#i| 


Bound- less   as      the     might  -  y    deep,     Pow'r- ful,  per  -  feet,     pure, 

2.  Sweet    and  low  -  ly         in         its  might,  Stoop  -  ing  down    to        me, 

3.  Now     with  -  in      my     heart      it   dwells,  Safe     for  -  ev  -     er     more, 


.^ ^ — ^ ^ — , — ] 1 1 — •   — 0 0 — 0 p_— .^_i. 

-f » f — -y— I— i ^ ! 1—1 k— I ^-l-fr- 


(J ■y —=, — -— V-- 
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, 

!      ^ 

1                 1 

__,__ 

-J- 

1 — 

-  ^  -J 

H~~i- 

— 1— 

-^ 

-H:^=f=^H  . 

n  _ 

<^ 

^1   *^i  • 

J 

d 

%7          *  •      J 

i>    « * 

J     J 

ts 

^ 

\lr     p     ^ 

m 

# 

^•-4 -^  • 

!              Strong  er 

than 

the 

winds 

that  sweep, 

Sav  -  iour, 

is 

Thy 

love. 

1              Reach  ing 

from 

the 

heav'n 

ly    lieight, 

Sav  -  iour, 

IS 

Thy 

love, 

\             To        my 

soul 

a 

spring- 

ing     well. 

Sav  -  iour. 

is 

Thy 

love, 

m         m 

m 

- 

r 

^       f    • 
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r 

...  m-'T'^m  • 

m        U    • 

s     s 

Lb 

1         1      ni 

X^r)         2            « 

-t- 

U 

1 

j' 

h 

1 

( ,       ! 

'                 1  . 

! , 

L  •    L  • 

i       ?       f         f_ 

-r— 

1 

^       1: 

!                  r 

_1 

¥ 

^s^f    ^ 

sin  -  ners    poor   and    low 


-  ly,  Bound-Iess,bound-less    love. 


Choiuis. 


-k— i ,"—4 f 

=arrzaL-a3r=3: 


:S=:S: 


Bound-  less,  bound-less       love. 


:P^ 


From  Thy    throne   a    -     bove, 


:t:=:= 
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BOUNDLESS  LOVE.    Concluded. 


m- — ^ — \ p— « — y — ^^^— I— I 


Sent      to  sin  -  ners  poor    and  low  -  ly,     Sent  to  make  them  pure  and  ho  -  ly. 


g ^,-f» ^—^ ^- 

'viz — i 1 1 1 — _i 1 1 1_ 

-r^ » 0 — » tf  —  -» » — » 0- 


«— « 


.^_^_ 


:t:=^t: 


^ 


^ ^ — s--^ 1 — — ^-- 1 # # 0 0 — — ^-T — ^-j-i 


Bound-less,  bound  less       love, 
.0:^- 


From  Thy    throne    a    -     bove. 


=^F • • 0 0 — — 0- 0-- 

JL 1 1 1 1 1 H^  _^-\ 

\  ^         \  '^  I  I 


LISTEN!  LISTEN!  HE  IS  CALLING, 


J.  Q. 


t=q: 


Josephine  Querns, 

1' — 2 -. Fine:-| 


^ N-- 


-\ 


iilbil 


:Xt 


Z>.C  /  Burdened  sinner,  there  is  mercy,  At  the  door  of   hope, 

I.    (  Knock,  oh  knock  if  e'er  so  gently,  (  6?;//zV.       )     And  the  door  will  ope. 

j       Je  sus  stands  be  side  it  wait  ing,  Just  to  hear  you  call, 

■  \    And  at  once  will  list-en  glad  \y,(^Omii )      For  He  comes  to  alL 

j     Al-ways  read  y.  He  will  list  en,  To  thy  faintest  call, 
^'  \     Al-ways  will  ing.  He  will  pardon,  (  6)z?zeV. )    And  for  give  thee  all. 


#^^_ 


? 


Choeus. 


p 


-N-tV-S,-- 1 


r-l 


D.  C.  use  1st  verse  for  Cho. 

— 1—2 -— ^ 


iw^ 


Jigpiiagiggagi 


List-en  !  list    en !  He  is  call-  ing, Hear  His  lev-  ing  voice, 

Hear  His  spir-it  gent  ly  pleading,  ((?i^z?V )  Make  Him  now  your  choice. 


•  ^- 


-I*-  -(^- 
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0--0~\~0 


^—0^-0 
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WE  MARCH  WITH  GLAD  DEVOTION. 


ri^i 


J.   IvINCOIvN    HAI,I,. 


1.  We  march  with  glad  de  -   vo 

2.  We  march — where  many    dan 


tion, 
gers, 


Wheie  Je-  sus 
And  might-y 


i.fcr4 


z^it 


XIZ 


:t=E 


zf£z 


k 


I       I 

leads  the       way, — 
foes   ap    .    pear ; 

-ft ^ ^_*_ 


Our  cloud 
Our      on 


less  light  thro'  dark-  est  night,Our 
ly  sword  our     Sav- iour  word, His 


m 


A=± 


shel-ter  thro'  the     day. 
cross  our  ban-  ner    dear. 


-^- 


mm 


*^=« 


1 1 S      ^    '—a f-^ — b#— •— F-i — I 'h — r- 


Al  -  ie  -  lu  -    ia  ! 
Al-  le  -  lu-    ia! 


Al  -    le  -  lu    -  ia  !     God  is      our  un  -  fail  -  ing  stay ; 
Al  .   le  -  lu    -  ia!     God.our  strength, is  ev  -  er    near  ; 

J  J  J 


m^ 


m 


gn^^^i 


I       I       1       I 


s^« 


^i 


i 


II  .III 

Al  -  Ic  -  lu  -  ia !   Al  -  le  -  lu 
Ai  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  Al  -  le  -  lu 


It— 1== 


ia  I  God    is     our 


-  fail 


ia  !  God,  oar  strength,  is     ev 


f=pt 


'^ 


r-f- 


S   *     2: 


mg    stay, 
er    near. 


a 


"We  march — whece  saintly  heroes, 

Have  wcHPi  their  best  renown, 
And  swofd  and  flame  their  faith  o'ercame, 

To  gain  their  martyr's  crown. 

!|:  Alleluia  !  Alleluia! 

God  will  never  fail  His  own.  :|| 

AYe  march— where  the  sweet  music, 

Of  angels  cheer  us  on, 
"Who  guard  our  way  by  night  and  day. 

Till  all  our  foes  are  gone. 

j|:  Alleluia  !   Alleluia  ! 

God  has  our  redemption  won.  :|| 
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5  We  march  — where  Jesus  calls  us 

To  Zion's  radiant  dome; 
And  soon  or  late  within  the  gate, 
His  ransomed  all  will  come. 
!l:  Alleluia!   Alleluia  I 
God  will  bring  the  children  home. 

6  We  march  — in  hope  rejoicing, 

The  war  will  soon  be  done,        [brings 
And    Christ,  our    King,  the    world  will 
To  bow  before  His  throne. 
II:  Alleluia  !   Alleluia  ! 
God  shall  reign,  and  God  alone.  :1| 

by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


CONSIDER  THE  LILIES. 


J.  lylNCOI^N  HaI,!,. 

A--]—. 


*=i 


-F^- 


1/     -*^  -^  ^ 

er  the    lil  -  ies,  How  state  -  ly  they  grow  :  They  toil  not,they 

er  the     ra-vens, — Who  gives  them  their  food  ?  Who  shelter  their 

3.   Our     Fa  -  ther  in  heav  -  en,  Thy    chil-  dren     on  earth  Than  lil  -  ies    or 


1,  Con-  sid  - 

2,  Con-  sid  - 


miiE. 


'±\ti±^ 


3zb: 


4=- 


V — ^— 


l_i y '^ ^_^ ^_l_ 


spin 

nests 

rav 


not,  No  seed        do  they  sow  ;    They  bloom  all    the    sum-  mer.  So 
in    The  storm  -  beat-  en  wood?  Who  guides  the  young  sparrow?  Who 
~"  "  "  us  an*  guard     us,     Be 


m 


m 


ens  Thou  hold 


est  more  worth.   Oh,  guide 


:tz=:^: 


4—4- 


4^T 


D.S. 


-bloom  all  the  sum  -  mer,    So 


n  ^ 


r-  s 


Fine. 


9 


^^ 


shin  -   ing 
watch-  es 
near  when 


r — '- 


■r-^' 


eifcfe: 


f^ 


and   tall, — The  Fa  ther,  who  loves  them.  Takes  tho't  for  them  all. 
its     fall  ?  Their  Fa  ther  in       heav-en  Takes  heed  for  them    all. 
we  call,  Up  -  hold  us,  en  -  fold  us, — We  thank  Thee  for    all. 


iS: 


I 
shin  -  ing 

Chorus. 


13 


and  tall, — The  Fa-ther,  who  loves  them.Takes  tho't  for  them  all. 


Evlio.  8va.       ^  ^ 


Echo.  8va. 

S 


D.S. 


±-A-L 


i 


Con 

^ 


sid 


N     ,S 


&Em 


er     the 
^       ^ 
.4 ^_ 


lil     -  ies.     They 


•m 


^ — i — ;ir-i.- 
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IN  THE  JOURNEY  OF  LIFE. 


Adapted. 

N     N        1 

J.  IvINCOI^N   HaI,!,.. 

1         1           I           1'^    ^ 

(    1 

; 

J     J  1  ^ 

A        1    \    A                 rT 

£\         TL  f  S            [V       IV 

< 

-J                 -^-!ll             -1              ^1^                 «J[ 

{\S\     4-    ji  ^1 

-- ^ — J- 

-•- 

-M— 

— »— *-!-=*— 

-4 S        ^          '5-4 

1.  In  the    jour-  ney 

2.  Tho'  the  path-way 

3.  In  the  night,  as 

4.  When  the  jour- ney 

-#— 

of 
be 

the 
is 

life, 
rough, 
day, 
done, 

-f2- 

with  its    Strug  -  gle     and      strife,    And  the 

and  our  strength  not     e  -     nough     For  the 

Christ  our  Guide  knows  the      way,       By    the 

and  the  goal     has     been     won,     And  our 

/oV.*f     Q      f      <•        -        • 

^ 

CZ 

II          ?    ■ 

!•         P         <^          P     F  ■■"' 

^%§-F^fz 

s      » 

L 

— e? — 

— Sr-=t=-p- 

[—    r     ^       7~~xr^ 

»      » _ 

f 

1 — -^^—^—j^-  _'i — j — 

-r- 

t- 

— '^—v — 

§iP_giigii=g^-i 


per  -  ils     that  meet  and    o'er- take 

jour-  ney  that  still  lies     be  -  fore 

hand  He    se  -  cure-  ly     will    hold 

Home  has  been  reached  to  leave  nev 
.^.    .^-     ^. 


^. 


^        •  -5^   f 

us,       We  must  trust  and  not  fear,    for  the 
us,      We  shall  yet  reach  the  end,  for  we've 
us;     And  when  dangers  af-fright,  will  de- 
er: Then  withnewpow'rsendued,and  with. 


:[==t: 


i 


-I — r- 

^8: 


r 


1 — V 


:bii_L_LZFgzz^LTB=g.-zz:g.-^ 


_^ , 


tEs 


I 
for 


Sav  -    lour     is     near,    Whohas  pledged  Himself  ne'er   to      for-  sake 
Christ  for       a   Friend,    And  a     Fa  -  ther     in  Heav'n   to  watch  o'er 
fend  with   His  might,     Or  within    His  strong  arms  will    en-    fold 
old  pow'rs  re  -  newed.  We  will  serve  Thee,blest  Sav  -  iour,  for  -    ev    - 
-*.       _  J^  ^.  ^      j^      ^     j^.         I  I  I 


wm 


-A—\- 


r 

us. 
us, 
us, 
er. 


fc=l 


.(2. 


mii 


i 


Z>.5.— end  -  ed     the     strife. 
Chorus.            , 

A   -                                .              ^^B         1 

To  the  man-sions     a  -  bove 

1            S     K      "^ 

He 

i 

will 

lead 

1 

U3. 

^jr^=^- 

r  H  J 

^m                   1 

^  r' 

-'ff^?! 

J   «  •     J 

1          J       ^ 

J       «    «           J 

it^  ^     *  •  ^ 

'a*  ^  «     *« 

J\          0  '  * 

*••  •   m         4-m 

^M^     1   r^ 

1             ■ 

^          1        / 

•         •           F 

Then  de- 

1             I 

spite    ev  -  'ry 

^     l^        j                     i 
foe,     let   us  cheer-  ful  -    y 

1  ^ 

Wher-  ev  - 

1 
1       ^  . 

er  our 

<W;s    ^  ? 

u    f__.5  _ii_   i?L  r 

l     d 

j 

^M 

|^!jt  i^  E'-it      t    t 

i*^      V   9-r      \-    r 

=^- 

— 1 — 

-^     ^^i^ 



L_^ 

-r~ 

...     -_.     . 

111^  -G-       -•-    -»-     -0-     -•-      I 

n( 

I 


D.S. 

--1 ^^-H^. 


\        I 
Sav  -  iour  may  need 


us; 


He'll  pro  -  tect      us     through  life,    and  whem 


Copyright,  18%.  by  Hall-Mack 


=tzz=:tz=tzz:[z^=zr-=:*  j 

— F F- F »— I \j — b"— ■ 


'TWAS  WONDROUS  LOVE. 
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iRViN  H.  Mack 

Solo. 


J .  Lincoln  Hall. 
Choeus. 


1.  There  are  those    in      glo  -     ry 

2.  Who  is    there   that    does      not 

3.  Gen-  tie    Sav  -  iour,  Thou     art 


A: 


blest  Who  serv'd  the  Lord  on  earth, 

long  To     know  that  ho  -  ly    life, 

kind,  We     long     to  see  Thy  face, 

;t — |i-l7 — W—U'—  ^- 


:*z=t:=t 


Solo 


Who  serv'd  the  Lord  on  earth,  Ma-  ny  who  in  Je  -  sus  rest, 
To  know  that  ho  -  ly  life,  Who'd  not  raise  that  hap  -  py  song, 
W^e     long   to     see    Thy  face.    Let  our  hearts    to     Thee      in    -    cline. 


I-H H- 


-^- 


i 


i 


Chorus. 

n             1^         ^         ^         N         Ik.                  m 

Chorus. 

1                    1            N     N     N 

]~1/           1^       J          1          1          1'^        ^      1          P        m 

1     J          m     ^     -1       \     I 

vr-         •    «      J      ^      J       r           11 

<5rr   sj    1      J     .      •             <         ;      1 

l^w      J         1      •      ^    -  d      J      •      L      1 

*^   1                                        J      1 

And 
Be    f 
0 

-*- 

#     «     #     «     *^         r     r 

^    .         1      -     .      J      J     -      f 

enow  His  blessed  worth,  His  bless-ed    worth.  \ 

ree'd  from  earthly  strife,  from  earth  ly    strife.  I       0, 'twas  wond'rous  love, 

give     us     sav-  ing  grace,  give  sav  -  ing  grace,  j 

g-=:f- 

p-    ^ — ^      ^     ^     ^     w     ^ 

-h h 1 h 1 h h h — 

5t  si  S-:  t=^  S-"t-1 

R— t— 

-U yi '^ y^ y^ -^ U U— 

-J(2-: — i^-l — F_i — W — W — F — F — 1 

1-^ 1 ^-hI^-hs-h— 

d     ^-    '^  ^  :^ 

--n   -^ 

1 

A   -.^ 

1^      #-.     ?    -5    -*i    "i 

-^""  1  ^--1-^- 

-3=i3- 

-tf3— 

I-.^— t 

15+t —  »  "•     d     d     *     %' 

&• 

0,  'twas  wond'rouslove, 

0,  'twas  wond'rous  love 

Full    and 

free  ;      O,  'twas 

p-t^-Sr^-t^-3 

— m—. Is Is Ml iS 

r     r"" 

P2 

^    r      f    t^    f-  p  - 

r    ^  V  '7  V 

^   r 

_.il^ 

I 


=:*z-r=q: 


=^ 


wond'rouslove,  From  my  Lord  a-bove,     O,  'twas  wond'rouslove,  That  saved  me. 


fcs 


gi=5=g=: 


i^    i^    i 


_^_j 
--K^ 
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10  STEADILY  ADVANCING. 

Irvin  H.  Mack.  J.  IvIncoi^n  Hali.. 


f^ 

1 

i^-k-4   -1        -J 

^ 

-J 

_|                  ^           1 1              H ,              H 

-4 i 

r  x^'  i    «        • 

~i~ 

i" 

"     '^ 

— ^ — 

:M 3 — =1~- 

1 — 

^7      H-    •          » 

• 

.  # 

^ 

c> 

1    *       ^       ^ 

^ 

'-^ 

1.  Stead  -  i    - 

2.  Stead  -  i   - 

3.  Stead  -  i    - 

•        -0- 

ly 
ly 
ly 

ad  - 
ad  - 
ad  - 

-0. 

vane  - 
vane  - 
vane  - 

ing, 
ing, 
ing, 

-•-     -#.     -#- 

See      the     ban  - 
Join      the  bright 
Fight   till      all 

m           m           P 

-#- 
ner 
ar    - 
is 

• 

0 

w^ave, 
ray, 
o'er, 

/•^'       \     Ia          m     " 

^ 

\     %          m          W 

« 

1 

^J- 1   4=   r        1          r         1 

1 

F^ 

\     W          F 

1 

v^Vi  ■                       !           ' 

1 

^ 

'^^^'4, 

_L_ 

1 

[ 

II            1, 

' 

^ 

Je  -  sus     is     the     lead  -     er,        For  -  ward  march  the      true  and    brave; 

Christ  the  Lord   is     call    -     ing,       Let       all    come    with-  out  de   -  lay; 

You  will  share  the   man-    sions,  Where  you'll  need     to      fight  no     ipore; 

I  1 


Naught  can  e'er  de  -  ter  them, 
Do  not  fear  the  bat  -  tie, 
So  while  on  your  march  -  ing, 
-#-        -9- ^#2. Ij?"         ■^' 


%-- 


All  His  lov  -  ing  face  would  see, 
Let  the  Sav- iour's  will  be  done, 
Al  -  ways  strive    to      do  your  best, 

-^    -^-    -•-    ^    -^_Uf-^- 


ipz: 


D.S. — Stead  -  i    -     ly        ad  -  vane  -     ing,      Who  will    join    the   bright  ar  -  ray? 


$ 


za: 


4— J— ^- 


FiNE.  Chorus. 


^^^ 


Fol-low  His  ex  -  am  -  pie.     On    to   vie  -  to  -  ry, 
Follow  where  He  leads  you,  And  the  battle' 
Soon  you'll  be  with  Je  -  sus,  With  the  ransom 


o  -  ry.    ^ 

:'s  won.  y 
'd  blest  J 


-s--9--e--0-  -&-  -&- 


Steadi-ly  ad-  vane  ing, 


-t=t=t:: 


-©>- 


r — r 


S 


^-jr. 


r— t- 


#i: 


iajggliS 


Follow  Christ  the  lead  -  er,     On    to     vic-to-ry. 


D.S. 


-A 1 1 !-| 1 1-, — I 1 1 1-, ^- 


-=^: 


^—^—^—4 


li—w 


tf*- 


^m 


i  fe3-~^  -Svfpr 


See  the  ban-ner  wave,  Stead-i  -  ly  ad-  vane-  ing,  Forward  march  the  true  and  brave, 


t=t:=t:=^|=t=5t": 


-»—»—»- 


422 — ^- 


|9S: 
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:t:=:t:=ti=a=?=f=^^3 


LITTLE  THINGS. 


11 


Adapted, 


J.  L1NC01.N  Hali.. 


m 


fe^ 


U^^ 


f- 


^^- 


3tzJ 


I 


;=!== 


1.  Just     a     lit  -  tie     dew  -    drop      bright-  ens       up      the         flow'r 

2.  Just     a     lit  -  tie      can  -     die,         shin  -  ing       in       the         dark, 

3.  Just  one  cup     of      wa     -    ter,  giv  -  en        in      His        name; 


:t:=zt:=t=zz:azit-_=:itz:d 


Grow-ing  by  the  way  -  side 
Drives  a  -  way  the  shad  -  ows 
Just     a     song  of        prais  -     es, 


— '-f — '—ti*—tf^  ~f-^ — ^ 


:^^: 


Just     one    lit  -    tie 

So      each   lit  -    tie 

Shown  to    those 


song 
ef 
bout 


ster,  sing  -  ing  in  the 
fort,  though  'tis  small  and 
you  in  some  word  or 
^.      M.        -p.        ^- 

tz=zt 


tree, 

weak, 

deed. 


Makes  the  place  a  -  round  him 
WiM  be  bless'd  of  Je  -  sus 
T©     the  great  Light-  giv     -      er 

-r-»-i^— -J — -si [g- 


ring     with  mel  -   o     -     dy. 
if       His     aid       we       seek — 
will    some    oth  -    er        lead. 


mm^^ 


t=t: 


ife: 


A 


i^: 


i\ 


D.S. — Malcesthe  place  a  -    round       us 
Chorus, 

r 


hap  -  py       all       the       day. 


D.S. 


r^b- 


q=|=^ 


I 
Just 


'^^^ 


a      lit 


I  I 

tie        sun 


r 


-» — #- 


=^: 


shine, 


t:=t:iz=[i: 


0^ 


r—w 


I      ^       I 

Drives  our  care    a 


(S*— 


^ 


0 ^- 


F=P 


:t:==t:=t:=t: 


way. 
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FOLLOW  THE  MASTER. 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hai,i,. 


1.  Fol  -  low    the  Mas  -  ter  where'er    He  may  lead,  He  will  pro-vide  you  witfe 

2.  Though  He  may  lead  you    thro'  sorrow's  dark  night,  Or     in    the  path  that  is 

3.  Fol-  low    the  Mas  -   ter  with  spir  -it     a  -  glow.  Tell  the  sweet  story  wher- 


^    n 


-A— 

— 1 — 

-^_ 

■q^    d  s 

-A— ?!v-^- 


all     thatyouneed;  Nev- er  turn  backward,  but  face  ev -'ry  foe,  FiU'd  with  Christ's, 
hap  -  py  and  bright;Thro' the  still  wa  -  ters  in    val-  leys  of  peace,  Strong  is  His 
ev  -  er  you    go;     Be  ne'er  discouraged,  press  cheerfully  on.     Look  ev  -  er 


spir  -  it  wher  -  ev  -     er  you  go 
love  and  will  nev  -  er  decrease 
to      Je-  sus  till  vic-to-ry's  won 

•.  .^.  -^.  .fr>  .^.  :•  ^ 

— » — ^p_p     p — 9 — 0 — p 

I 1 1 1 — \-+->^^\ 1 1- 


') 


w~w   f   P  -0  -0-  -0-  -0-  "T 

I     I     I     I     I     I     I     I     I 


^EE|Sz^^ 


Fol     -        low,  fol     -  low      where         He 
Follow,follow, follow, follow  where  He  leads  yoD, 


I IT-* 0 • •-!-• • • 0-r-0—0—0—^—T, 


-•-  -#-  -•-  -•- 

I     I      I     I    I     I 

leads    you,       On  -     ward,  on    -  ward     at  the  Lord's  commanding  word, 
where  Heleads  you, Onward, onward, onward, onward,  1 


0-0-0-0-r^—^—»—^-im — # 


zzzwizi-^nwii:^:^ 


I  ^//  twiccs  melody 

■   ^  N  ^  ^  I 
I — I — I 


^  ^  ^ 


tx 


S 


)disas  ter,  He  will  lead  to 

#--» »— -h — b*— ^ — ^^^ i— — 

,1 — I 1 — \-\j-  - — !? m — 1—^ 


TrustingintheMaster,  Fearing  no  disas  ter.  He  will  lead  to  vie-  to 


7^-- 


ry. 


-#— • — • 


-»— »- 


-»—»—»- 


-k-b'-k-b^-'l h- 


i/   ^   ^   /'   I       I 
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OUT  ON  THE  MOUNTAIN. 


13 


Josephine  Querns. 

N     ^   ^ 


on  the  mountain  of     sin 


3E=t 


--N ^--^- 


i 


—0—0- 


1.  Far     out     on  the  mountain  of     sin       I     had  wandered,  Far  out     on  the 

2.  So     long     I  have  sought  thee, and  pa- tient  -  iy  wait  -  ed,     So    long    I  have 

3.  Come  all     who  are  wan-der-ing,  foot -sore  and  wea-  ry,  Come  trust  in  His 


gfed 


fcaz^Efa 


0 — 0 —  0 — 0—,—0 

^     'i^     t/      1^      1^; 


:bz=:ti=t: 
_^ — ^ — F- 

u'       1^       i/' 


S 


v-v 


H^ ^^— A-,- 

* — 0 — ^— '-1 


:8:, 


-70' 


._^_l__•_•_^ 


i 


'^ 


mount-ain       so      drear  -  y     and    cold;  When  gent  -  ly    I     heard  a    sweet 
sought  Thee — O       list  -  en     to      me;      My     love  hath  re-deem'd  thee  O 
love,   'tis        so     bound  less  and    free;     Oh     hear  His  sweet  voice  as  'tis 


fe^l 


f^ 


^^ 


Z^.^-.— List 


-ff— ^- 


to  the  voice  that  so 


ritard.  .    .   .  Fine. 


voice  to  me  call  -  ing, «'  Oh  come  back  thou  lost  one.come  in-  to  the  fold, 
come  back  dear  lost  one,  My  love  hath  redeem'd  thee, Oh  come  un-to  me.' 
now  gent  -  ly     call  -  ing,  "  Oh  come  back  my  loved  one,Oh  come  unto   me." 

^    ^^-^-r-0-^-0-^f-^0--^--0-^^-,-T-^^-^^--, 


^: 


^— P 


::^j:ztr-t=^. 


I 


^      t      ^      j^     i^     i^     - 

sweet-  ly     is     call  -  ing,  "My  love  hath  redeem'd  thee,Oh  come  un-  to   me," 


Chorus 


D.S. 


Come  home, 

Come  home 


ST  \        "^00000     rV0^:^0   'W 
come  home,  .    .   The   Saviour  is  watching  for  thee,     Oh 


come  home, 


^5 


t=t 


f--=^ 


•— ^-#— # 


±.■=±3 


w^-f 


-^-v— h 


f--f^ 


}/    i^    ]/    'v^    \^    y 
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WHAT  ARE  YOU  DOING  FOR  JESUS? 


EMII.Y  P. 


M1L1.ER. 


J.  LINCOI.N   HaI,!,. 


-S— N- 


-t--i--i^: 


-# — ^ 1 1- 

-#•-#•■♦••#■•#■■#■ 

1.  What  are  you  do-ing  for  Je 

2.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je 

3.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je 

4.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je 


sus,       As     you  jour- ney  through  life  ? 

sus  ?  Are    you  striv-  ing  each     day, 

sus  As     the       days         go         by  ? 

sus  ?  Soon  comes  set  -  ting    of       sun  ; 


-# ^ i— ^ 1 (- — S-  * 


i 


Sow  ing  the  grain  for  the    har  -  vest, 
By     lit  -  tie       acts       of    kind  -  ness, 
Tell  ing  the  lone  and  the  wea  -    ry, 
Hast-  en  and  tell  the  glad  tid  -  ings, 


i^ 


1cdi=H 


Or     scat -ter- ing  seeds  of       strife? 
To     bright  -  en    some  one's    way  ? 
Of        rest      be  -  yond   the      sky  ? 
Lest  you  leave  some  work  un  -  done. 

-«— # # 0 s a-T-#--*- 


ip^a     91 


illg 


U    k^    U    ^    y    '• 

Chorus. 
What  are 


'ti-t 


eOPyrilCht.  1895,  by  Hall-Mack  C«, 


WHAT  ARE  YOU  DOING  FOR  JESUS?    Concluded.    IS 

What  are  you      do  -  ing  ?         Do 

#_4 


-A- 


What     are     you       do  -  ing       for        Je  -  sus     your    friend  ?  What  are  you 


11^ 


EEE^_= 


r 


^ 


I 


for       J- 


sus 

I 


What 

I 


you 


f' zzg 


^     ^     ^       '^      '^      ^'      I  U      1/      'y      b      '>^      '^ 

do  -  ing    for       je  -    sus       to  -    day  ?     What     are     you      do  -  ing      for 
^      ^      ^        4t.        4L        A-  ^  ^ 


^^i; 


:!•-: 


Je  -    sus     your     friend,      As 


g=@ 


?-=Er-i 


the      days        go        by,  days  go  by  ? 


ilE 


.^_^- 


r        1 


GLORIA  PATRI, 


-y 


?t^= 


-^—r^ 


a^g 


F.  L.  Armstrong. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to      the     Son,    And      to      the     Ho  -   ly        Ghost, 


-^      .<SL 


S- 


■^      •»-     -6^ 

b-;— I— r^ H-- 


>iy= 


=2= d^^s—^T^^"^— ^=E^ 


-•-^ 


# 


:^iz=::z: 


i=F-i 


i 


1^ 


(^- 


is: 


i 


As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 


« 


is  now,  and 


ev   -  er     shall  be,  W^orld  with- out  end.   A  -    men! 


Z22" 


wm 


/2 


I      .^-  -^ 


1— r 


^a 


16 


CARRY  THE  MESSAGE. 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 


$im^: 


J.  lylNCOI^N   HAI.1,. 


;5EEi 


1.  Let    us      car   -    ry       the     mes  -  sage    that      Je  -  sus    has  giv'n;  Un  -  to 

2.  Let    us      car  -    ry       the     mes  -  sage    that      Je  -  sus    has  giv'n;   Let   us 

3.  Let    us      car  -    ry       the     mes  -  sage    that      Je  -  sus    has  giv'n;  Let   us 


• s m — « — ^ m #_!._# — m — %-*—0 — « — 0 — 0 — • — #— • 


all,   His  sal  -  va  -  tion     is  free, 

take    it  to     men    ev  -  'ry  -  where, 

take    it  to     wea  -  ry    and  sad, 

-»-     -•-  -#-       _        _      -•-  -Jh\    -»- 


•'Go     ye  forth,  in    the  world,  there  my 
Send    a  -  broad  the  glad  news  un  -  to 
Lift   ing  men  from  their  sins,  to     the 


-u- 


=Si 


gos  -  pel    to  preach,"  He  has     spok  -  en       to       you 

ev  -  'ry     do-  main,      For  the     poor  wea  -    ry       sin 

path-  way  of  heav'n,    Ma  -  ny     hearts    we     can     sure 


and       to       me. 
ner        to     share, 
ly       make  glad. 


e; 


1?=?: 


f:i^- 


r-q^E 


:t:=t:=t 


i 


Chorus. 
Let  us    car 

ry             the 

1                  ^ 

mes 

sage, 

i                 N 

N       N    N- 

!        r                                 K           \                                                                               • 

1                       J             ■■  J 

J           ^    ^     ' 

0 

J                       •               • 

-5---J--J- 

g>— ipl-j^ 

^  • 

-~d  ■■' 

J 

€      -       - 

0     0     T 

a        m 

^       P       ^       S 

^  ^■'  ^  p  D 

Let  us   car  -  ry     the 
-#-     -#-     -0- 

'^     '^     ^     '^^     U 

mes- sage,  the  won-der 
-•-     -0-     -0-     -0-     -0- 

'^       \J       '^ 
-  ful  mes-  sage,  The  won  der-ful, 

ri  #    0   0  ^'^-^ 

^m\'        P     P      ' 

'            1            1            ;            1            ; 

L       S      fi      fi 

-r"-?-^- 

[^.    r  r 

1            1            1 

[         1         1 

f      f      r       r      r      r 

^—ts-- 

> — » — V- 

r*     P     P 

\j        J 

k       k       k       t^ 

-U     ^-4?^ 

^             ^     y 

V"  \r  \r 

\ir    ^    yi 

won-  der-  ful    mes  -  sage, 
-•-  •       -#- 


The  won  -  der-ful,  won-  der  -  ful    mes  -  sage.  Let  us 


W 


fc=? 


tr-=U=U: 


.^.      ^-  M.   M.      ^      ^  -0-'     -0 
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CARRY  THE  MESSAGE.    Concluded. 
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the  mes-  sage, 


'^   'J 


car  ry  the  wonderful  mes  -  sage,  The  mes-  sage    of   heav   en  -  ly       love. 


•   i^    i^    k*    ^    l> 


-•-       -9- 


.i».      -<P- 


V — ^ — 


^-JiE^:5^:S 


Irvin  H.  Mack 


SWEET  MOMENTS. 


Howard  Clare. 


-8-- 


1.  Sweet  mo-ments     when  we     leel,         The     Sav-  iour's  j^res-  ence  near, 

2.  O       won-  der  -  fal      the      peace,         O       mo  ments    cv  -  er  sweet, 

3.  Let     fleet  -  ing    mo-  ments,  Lord,         Bi  turned     to      hours  of  praise; 

N  iff  .*  Mf  HB     •        ^^ 


;s 


^J^ 


•5-       -5-       -5^ 

When  bless-  ings  o'er  us 

What    bless  -  ings  on       us 

With  hearts  and  arms  of 


^:-r 


_, 


I  1    —  1 

steal,  His      lev  -  ing  voice  we  hear, 

fall  When- e'er      the  loid'.\e  meet, 

strength.  Thy     ban  -  ner  we     shall  raise. 


I  ,  I  hi  ^  i  I  i  .  I  !  i  i  '  .  '  ^ 


•y       1 
Chorcs. 


fcj: 


5=J 


Sweet 


~#—  — ij — ^ 


IS 


are       the      mo  -  ments     W^hen-e're         the     bless-  ings     fall 


m^ 


1 1 y-i^ 


:r~i~ 


Glad 


the    heart     When  Christ 


all  in 


m 


all. 


Hi 


_«_^_^ 


gl 
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WAVE  THE  ROYAL  BANNER. 


J — d « 1 1 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^=1*=:^-^ 


kiN^= 


=1=^ 


-4=^^ 


^ 


1.  Wave  the    roy-al      ban  -  ner  !  Raise  the  standard     high! 

2.  He    for    our    re-  demption    Came  to  earth  and     died, 

3.  Let    us    ev  -  er      on  -  ward;  Nev  -  er   let     us      fear, — 


'Tis   the  sign  of 
He      is  gone  be  - 
Lift   the  standard 


-^r 


J     _,N  J         .  J         ,S  J N     J         ^  !         N 


tri-umph,  Pledge  of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  We  will  glad-ly,  sweetly  sing,  As  we 
fore  us  As  our  Friend  and  Guide.  Now  is  past  the  pain  and  shame,  But  His 
high-cr,     Vic-  to-ry      is      near.     We  will  glad- ly,sweet-ly  sing,     As     we 


m 


ZZ(I?iX5 


M 


:^=zj: 


-A- 


^—^, 


n 


I  '   I      u    r     ^   , 

fol- low  Christ  our  King,Gladsome  off 'rings  to  Him  bring;  Hal-le-lu  -  jah! 

love    is    still  the  same,  Praise  ye  then  His  glorious  name;  Hal-le -lu  -  jah! 

fol  -  low  Christ  our  King,Gladsome  off 'rings  to  Him  bring ;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah ! 

V        1^     I 


gii^ 


-s'— t 


^.fei^^Etefe 


t=tr^ 


Chorus. 


r-  + 


giiii^^^gprf^^ 


I         Wave  the  roy- al  ban-ner!   Raise  the  standard  high  I 


'Tis   the  sign  of  tri-  umph. 


zp: 


-*-T- 


Wj 


the 


r- 


stand 


ard 


Jt  *..  p- 


*--Tl 


sign 


azzz=zzpzvz=rizzqn 

isn  of 


m 


a  Cf"    . 

]     The  pledge  of  vic-to  -  ry,  'Tis  thesignof    triumph.  The  pledge  of  victo-ry. 
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I  WILL  TRUST. 
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Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones 


^"^        I  #-» 1 —I- \—0 ^_J_<^-JL 0-'—0    I      ^ 0 ^IZI ^_!_l 

-#■•      ^#-        -#■         -#•         •♦ 


I.  Hpckman  Meredith. 
i<-=:i|=Bp::*=^=ir= 


1.  I     will  trust    in    the  Lord  my    God.      In       af- flic  -  tion  trust  Him   still 

2.  I    will  trust    in    the  Lord  my     God,  Tho'   the  dark  -  nesscov- er 

3.  I    will  trust    in    the  Lord  my    God,  Trust  andclin 


to  His  dear 


me; 
hand; 


His    prom  -  ise  grand  will    sure  -  ly  stand, Ev-'ry    word  will    He  ful 
No    cloud  shall  dim  my     faith     m  Him,Tillthe  bright  er    way     I 
Trust    day      by  day,  trust     all      the  way,  To  the    shin-ing    glo  -  ry 

^,,-. .-^J-.-;^ t^-. .- 


fill, 
see. 
land. 


^-0 


i^izz^: 


t 
Chorus. 


-^—v- 


i 


e¥^^: 

=^^ 

1 

^^       ?-^ 

— ^n 

^-fl 

Lord, 

in 

the  Lord, 

r— f 

I        will 

— h— 1 — 1 

4 
trust 

— u — 

in         the  Lord 
•           *      * 

my 

— te — 

God. 

'             5^ 

^=+~ 

=^--^ 

F— — 

|B_I ■ M 

F 

-k-H 
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THE  TRUE  SHEPHERD, 


Ifc^ 


^^:Sr^: 


-# 0- 


J.  Lincoln  Hai,i,. 

■^ N ^ ^ r- 


s=r 


i 


■*■"•■■*' 

1.  I  was  wan-  der-  ing    and  wea-  ry,  When  my  Sav-  iour  came  un  -  to     me; 

2.  At  first     I  would  not  hearken,     And  put    off     un  -  til      the  mor-row, 

3.  At  last     I  stopped  to     lis  -  ten,       His     voice  could  not    de-ceive  mc; 


iiste:^: 


i=£^=^' 


0—~m #— #— |— — 0 0 0 0  -m 

f — r — 5=^5-"-^ — y — f — f — ^ — ^^ 


-ffif — r     ^^ ^ ^ ] g^ -A 1 s — ^H — -K — I — ^ 1 1 -I 

jm—0-y-0 — 0 — ^ — 0 — ^^_,-j_-H-ijj« — ^ — 5 — ^ — 0^  ^i=i 


r^fc 


I 

For  the  ways    of    sin  grew  drear-y,      And  the  M'orld  has  ceased  to  woo  me  : 
But  life     be-  gan     to    dark    en.       And         I     was  sick  with  sor-row. 

I  saw   His  kind  eyes  glis-  ten,      So          anx-  ious  to      re-  lieve  me, 


-=--^?^==;^- 


t: 


^     >      'i^     '^     l^     > 

Solo  with  much  tenderness 


Kefrain. 


He  took  me,  on  His  shoulder, 
And  tenderly  He  kissed  me, 

He  bade  my  love  be  bolder, 

And  said  how  He  had  missed  me. 

And  I'm  sure  I  heard  Him  say, 
As  he  went  along  His  way. 

Copyright,  1895,  by 


5  I  thought  His  love  would  weaken, 
As  more  and  more  He  knew  me  ; 

But  it  burneth  like  a  beacon, 

And  its  light  and  heat  go  thro'  mc. 

And  I  ever  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  goes  along  His  way. 

Hall-Mack  Co 


WHO'LL  BE  ON  THE  LORD'S  SIDE? 


21 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


Harry  Mack. 


fe^i: 


■^ 


rzS; 


—ft Pv i-^ — ^- 

-1— :  -r^ 


1.  In     the       day     of     the    Lord,   At    the    sound  of     the  trump,  We  shall 

2.  To     the      ran-somed  of    sin,    Who  have  served  His  good  will,  Shall  the 


*fi: 


i=g 


Jrfi 


t>     b 


S^= 


tzz-»=^z=: 


^— r — •- 


^* 


?=^ 


:=S==t: 


:=]: 


-^— ^■ 


-N~N- 


--I— r-«i 01— «- 

-»-      -#-     -#-   -# 


A-4- 


■-N- 


^_^  -#-      -9-        ^  '         " 

Stand      at    the  judg  -  meat  -  seat.       Tell  me    then  shall  He    say,  Come  ye 
joy       of  His  home    be        giv'n;       O  the      joy,    O  the  peace !  Whensuch 


_ ^ ^^_JL_^ 0 0         p ^ 0 0 9 ^_ 

— ?-Z — p: — P_i^ — F:z_tc:,l_i«^if — e_„»_l_^ — v — |c — p g — a 


fcr 


;I5' 


i^ 


i<— ^ — ^— ^ 


s 


Chorus.  Faster. 


ai=:^=i( 


^:q: 


— I 1 — I — ^— 

-0-       -0-    -0-         * 

bless'd  of  the  Lord,  Shall  He  you,  'mong  the  faithful  greet?  )  ,,„    ,,,  ,  , 

souls  He  shall  greet,  Bids  them  come  to  His  home  in  heav'n.  f  ^^"°^^  ^^  °"   ^"® 


--_ _- 0 0 — 0 — 0 0-^0      0 — ^ — , p P  ,  g-^— # #— # #~| 


I       U    I 


^ 


-Tdjr: 


5: 


-(^ 


-I N-J 


lEEj 


^ 


f 


Jr--^: 


-p— »- 


W^ 


■p-T 


^ 


Lord's    side.  In      that  great  day  of    days?  Who'll  accept   the    Sav  -  iour,  And 


^>%* 


-J^ 


41^ 


r:^_^_t_^>. 


Vzit: 


fol-low  in  His  ways?  Who'll  accept  the   Saviour,  And  fol- low  in   His  ways. 


-*-    -^ 


^^=! 


» — •- 


.^. 


42. 


it:r==:?=r==e 


I    ^  1 


-I — v—\ — t^-'-f 


ileiiii 
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SOME  OF  THESE  DAYS. 


(Duett  and  Quartette.) 


Hai,!,. 


1.  Some  of  these  days  all    the      skies   will 

2.  Some  of  these  days,  in    the       des  -  erts 

3.  Some  of  these  days  !  let    us       bear    with 


bright-  er — 

spring  ing, 

sor  -  row ; 


Some  of  these 
Fount  ains  shall 
Faith    in     the 


Z5i- 


0  ^    \     ^     ^ 

r  r 

-H^ 

-^^ A 

^ N ^ r; \ N-. 

~3                  t           ^          M 

• d— 

"~i~ 

~^ m — 

^~~m — ^i—f—^-Jrl 

KJ      -^      *    ^ 

J        J 

• 

__• J — 

^   -?    -^    ^.   -^   -^-1 

days     all     the 
flash,  while  the 
fu  -  ture— its 

bur  -  dens 
joy  -   bells 
light       we 

be 
are 
may 

light  -  er; 
ring  -  ing, 
bor  -  row; 

1 

Hearts  will  be    hap  -  pi  -  er. 

And     all    the  world,with  the 
There  will  be    joy     in      the 

1 

ik'^•'tf    «  • 

^   • 

d   • 

^    '                                         ft 

iW. »    f  . 

1 

f 

^      f 

1     • 

1— 

-!  .                           1 

— 1 

— h 



— #-^ 

— ($*—-=■ 1 

p 


^     h     h     ^ 


^- 


,ii=±zzd^^z--N— n— -] 


^--ttt 


souls  will  be  wliit  -  er —  "j 
birds,  shall  go  sing  -  ing,  I 
gold  -  en    to  -  mor  -  row,  j 


«     '  '  t  :  CTTr- 

Some  of  these  days,  some  of  these  days! 

Some  of    these  days,  of  these  days ! 

I     , 


z^ziz: 


Chorus. 

N 

1/  Jf      .        N       IV 

■■  ■  J     "              .         1 

N          k. 

^        •       J  -- '       ^ 

d 

PV- 

— i^ 

i 

-H      -:^ 

— N— 

^ ff ^ ^_^ 

~m~ 

-d- 

— #~i 

— • — 4 — -1 — 

Some  of    these  days. 

Some  of  these 

some 
days, 

of  these 

J  J  t-    T   J 

days.                   Skies  will 
Some   of  these    days    will 

^       ^          N              N            ^ 

-w 

be 
be 

^M\'n.                             fir 

p 

*        1      _l          ■       *■ 

'  d 

|^:^"S-T— ^-=b-itr-f_- 

1^ 

J      * 

^-^- 

=1 

f    • 



-J — 5    -\ 

1 ^ ^ j^  — 

— j 

- 

—•—4 — #— ' 

— • 
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SOME  OF  THESE  DAYS.    Concluded. 


A N 


23 


-A-. 


'^    '^    ^     I  — 

bright  -  er,  Some  of  these  days,  days, 

bright  -  er,  Some  of  these  days, 


:r=r 


hj- — k/ — 1-=^-! — I 1 1 — m- m m — »- 


Some  of  these  days  all  the 
Some  of  these  days  ail  the 


bur  -  dens  be   light  -  er, 
bur  -  dens  be    light  -  er. 


b       1^       U       r 
Some  of  these  days,  Some  of    these  days! 

Some  of  these  days,  of    these  daysl 


)J: 


:t=t 


i 


:t: 


;B 


0  FOR  A  NOBLER,  BRIGHTER  LIFE. 

Irvin  H.  Mack.  Howard  CIvARE. 


mwm 


bier,  bright-  er   life,  Made   pure  by  Je  -  sus'     love, 
ling    heart  and  hand,   In       read-i-ness     al  -    way, 


ev  -  'ry  dross 
for     a   faith 


A--^- 


I  ^      ^      '  I  I 

re  -  fined  and  pure,     A     heart  that  Christ  can     fill, 
ful,    fear-  less  stand,   Al- ways,  dear  Loid,  for    Thee. 


-A-l- 


D.8. 


fc?: 


^S=S 


i 


for   a  heart 
for   a  mind 


with  long  ing  filled,  To       do  my  Mas  -  ter's  will,  From 
in  -  tent  on  Christ,  Wher-  ev-  er     I       may     be,        O 


S=^=t 


-0 — 9- 


:f: 


-(5?- 


:[;nzU=t==t=l- 


vzib^t: 


-Kz^ 


V— k/- 
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WALKING  BY  THE  SAVIOUR'S  SIDE. 


Irvin  H.  Mack, 


J.  Lincoln  Hali,. 


;S 


4 


i^t::^ 


-^ -^ « 0 — f 


--|V- 


'>        U^        U        IV 

1.  O      what    hap-pi-ness,     O      what  peace    I  know,  Sweetly  walking 

2.  At      the    break  of    day,     Or       at     noon-time  clear,   Sweet  ly  walk-ing 

3.  At      the      ev  -  en  -  tide,     Or       in     dark  -  est  night,  Sweet-ly  walk  ing 


gSste^ 


T=^-^: 


:p=p: 


1/     I 


I         I 


EE^ 


zizze: 


love  di  -  vine, 
hap  -  j)i  -  ness, 
per  -  feet   peace 

=r=r — • 


=11 


M 


I'       ^       U       J 

In      His  grace    I    grow,  Sweet  ly  walking  by  my  Sav-iour's  side. 

With    my    Lord  so    near,  Sweet  ly  walk-ing  by  my  Sav-iour's  side. 

He's    my     life    and  light,  Sweet-ly  walk-ing  by  my  Sav-iour's  side. 


t^dGE 


n 


m 


-^-^ 


Chokus. 


m 


-1-.— 


^F^'- 

3^^: 


Walk  -         ing, 

Walk-  injT  with  Je  - 


I'm    walk 

sus,    walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus,    Walk  -  ing      dai  -    ly 
_        —ft « ^ ^_ 


pz=t:=L:-ft--zz p. 


'  ;e8 


.^_. 


lf^t^==iE?i^^ 


by      my     Sav  -  iour's   side, 

.^       .0.       -^     my  Saviour's  side, 


^ 

Walk         -         ing,      I'm 
Walk-  ing  with  Je  -    sus, 


i 


->-^=P= 


EfzEEt 


^- 


:^:e=N=^: 
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Walking  by  the  Saviour's  Side.    Concluded.        25 


walk        -         ing, 

walk-ing  with  Je   -  sus.   Walk -ing  where  no  harm  can  e'er    be  -    tide. 

— , ,  — ^ < » «_„«_±. 


■rit|fr=:tr-»r:?n=fri|^ 


^ 


a 


BLESSED  SAVIOUR,  LEAD  US. 


BmiIvY  p.  Miller. 


m 


:q^^: 


D^^ 


"t- 


H — ^«-T— « — m «- 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:q-^: 


=#zf 


■t^ 


1.  Just    to     let    the     Sav- iour  Lead  us  where  He    will,     Tho' 'tis  through  the 

2.  Ev  -  er    trust   ing     Je  -  sus,  Glad  to    do     His    will,     Een  tho' thorns  and 

3.  Nev-  er  shirk  ing     du  -  ty,     Tho'  we're  sore  ly  pressed,  Know-ing  that   He 

^    I        r 

\\d        -0- 


.^J-;-*_i. 


tifl 


&±^l2itUi: 


^^ 


d:=ci--_-^ 


^TZ^ 


Chorus. 

1  N 


#-- 


des  -  ert,  Or  by  moss-  y  rill, 
bri  -  ars  Make  the  good  seem  ill. 
■work  eth.  All  things  for  the     best. 


I  I  r  r  r 


aoEi; 


^- 


I     :    r-c 

Ble.ss-  ed  Sav-  iour,  lead         us. 
Bless- ed    Sav- iour,  lead  us,  lead  us, 


1=-j L=^ 


?EE£ES: 


I       I       I      I 


fe^ziiL.. 


^^4.-J- 


-b£=,- 


I     I 

Dai-  ly  by  the  hand. 


%?£? 


»     P     P     ^ 


:p=t 


ifS'^^ 


414-4- 


g:~S=ir_> 


,-i 


i=:t 


a-^-T^^ 


la 


Then  we'll  safely  jour  -  ney    To  the  promised  land. 


W=^ 


(^ 


#^-# 


iiiill 
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GIVE  YOUR  HEART  UNTO  JESUS. 


iRViN  H.  Mack. 


j^r^: 


^JEt 


,  Through  a     world  base    and     crav  -  en, 

2.  For      a       heart    sad     and     wea  -    ry, 

3.  In       the      day      of      the       Fa   -  ther, 

P ±^^tL—^ • , 


^'-"-P 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
-1^ 0~\-^ 


qn 


I 

In         sor  -  row,    not  song; 

To         Je  -    sus       de  -  nied; 

The       ran  -  som'd  shall  sing; 


Down    a  path     rough  and  thorn  -  y, 

For      a  mind     that       is  care  -  less 

In       the  dark     hour      of  dy  -    ing, 

-    -     J*^  -0- 


!  r 

We  hur  -     ry         a  -  long. 

What      e  -     vils       be  -  tide, 

O  what     can  you  bring 


^: 


t=3 


iJ 


~v FT 

-- Thi- 

— n— 

1 





-H— ^— 1- 

— ! — ^"t^ls 

J  J  J      i 

. 

1^^ 

j-^j"i 

^  •  d     J 

J          1          1    ;i    J        :      J 

.^■■'    ji  ^-i 

v^        P      f 

_.  •     #  _ 

s 

8 

—ft— 

1 

-  ry 

ious 
en, 

#  f  '    r      r      1 

_.  ^      .     ■     ;i  f 

^       b     b    i 

Through  a    life     that 
For     a      soul   that 
To    the  Lord,  there 

is 
is 
in 

p 

wea 

prec  - 
heav  - 

U        i        1       i        S^      -f:;^ 
With     suff-'ring  and  wrong,  Down  to 

But       can  -  not    de  -  cide,        The 
That     you    may    go      in,         To  Hts 

/•^'      8    • 

5 

-P—:#— P-  --^i^-^_F-| 

1      1 

f^ 

-r 

Eu^= 

l^^-^—i — '(/- 

=t=-^^E: 

=t— r^^- 

"5--~&=rJ 

Choris. 


m^^^'^^tW:^ 


m\ 


death  comes  the  sin  -  ner,     But  hope  there  is      none.  ^ 

dear    lov  -  ing     Je  -    sus      Has  bled  and    has     died.  I   Give  your  heart  un  -  to- 

house  there  a  -  bid  -    ing,     Al  -  ways  free  from     sin.  J 


r— r— r 


:t=t=: 


t-- 


— r- 


Z),  6".— sail     you, 


A  friend  He   will      be. 


inM^if^ip 


2).^ 


iqzzizi: 


ei=i 


Je  -  sus.   Give  your  heart     un 

r»   I 


S*-     -<-    "^      •  *" 


:t:^ 


J=-i- 


jrzj 


liiif^ 


Je  -    sus,  When  temp- ta  -  tions  as- 
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SABBATH  BELLS. 
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Irvin  H.  Mack. 


Adam  Geibei.. 

I 


::^|=z^zi=Ifl=I^:p=]Szq=IZI^l|I^ZI;;^iz=^pH 


1.  The  peal-ing  bells  are  sounding,  With  gladsome  voic  -  es  clear; 

2.  The  day    of  gladness  peal-ing,  From       toil  the  hands  are  free, 

3.  O  let    us  hear  the  ringing,    Let        love  of  Christ    a  -  bound; 

4.  The  tho'ts  of  love  we're  learning,  Each      pass-ing  Sab -bath  day; 


-t^- 


^ 


0^  h 


^— '-&# ^^# # # F— — » 


The        ech-oes    loud  re    -    sounding,      Tell        Sab  -  bath  day     is        here. 
The      bless-ed     news  re    -    veal-  ing,      That      hearts  can  hap  -  py        be. 

For         He  sal  -  va  lion's      bringing.        To         all      who  heed  the  sound. 
Give       to    the  heart  that's    yearning         To        know  the  righteous       way, 

-P F F F (» * ^ F—.—F F F F- 


Chorus. 
Voiciiii  in  Unison. 


Voices  in  Harmony. 


peal  ing  bells,  Ring     car  with  voic  -  es 


f 


-J^^l 


Hi^ 


htf 


here ; 

zEEE^^^h:^ 


With    glorious  swells  your  ech  -  6    tells  That    Sab- bath  day     is        here; 

s  '^  '^  I 

i> — i — -%: — i « — ff — .^ — «— ,-^ — F 


V=^ 


- — \-F^ — ^-^— 1 — ^' 


zdVzFz«=zfE!E::]zzif!: 


-^=14-1:01 


^ 


With    glorious  swells  your   ech  -  o     tells  That     Sab- bath  day     is       here. 


Copyright, 
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28  CHRIST  HAS  COME  TO  ALL. 

iRViN  H.  Mack.  J.  Lincoi^n  Hali.. 


On   the  heights  of 

2.  O'er  the      plain  'neath 

3.  Give    to        Him  your 

4.  Un  -  to      youth  as 


mount  -  ams 
burn  -  ing 
heart  of 
life's  be 
.«-  .«. 


steep,  Thro'  the  vale        of 

sun,  O'er    the  main    when 

sin.  He    will  come     and 

gun,  Un  -  to  age     when 


shad  ■ 
day 
dwell 
life 


m 


3 


ows           deep,            In    the  hearts      of         great     and        small, 

is              done;       When  the  fu  -    rious      tern  -    pests      rave, 

with    -    in;               He  will  cleanse  and        make     it           white, 

is             done;          Un  -  to  all       who       seek      His        love, 

I    ./      .^.  .  .p.        -^.        -•.          ^- 

"       "  ===:tzi:zzti=:^rzz=!z:::Z=i 


«=t: 


W=^ 


-y5>- 


^: 


Chorus.    Unison. 


.ID 1 — ^ i__e. 


Christ  the  Lord  has 

Christ  the  Lord  hath 

Christ  the  Lord  gives 

Christ  the  Lord  came 


pow  r  to 
ho  -  ly 
from      a 


-<5^  • 

all. 
save 
light, 
bove. 


^1 


Chribt  tne     Lord       has 


m 


tl=f: 


^^ 


:^: 


I 


fw 


come  to 


r  r  T  T  rr 

.  Sound  His  praise  o'er  land  and 


^:i: 


main ,  .    .     Tell  to 


'^    '^      ^^    '^    ''^      ^    '^    '^    ''m^        UU 


.    r  r  . 

men  both  great  and 


_ — I — I — I — I — I — , — I — I — I — I — I — I — ) — I 1 


small,  .    .     Christ  the  Lord  has  come    to         all. 

^.    #.      ^.     ^     .,. .    -J^       hG. 

-^ — » — »-- — f 


PB 
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BROTHER,  WHENCE  ART  THOU  STEERING? 


29 


EmiIvY  p.  MII.I.ER. 


>-^- 


^t^-— "#- 


-^^M 


N->s-f'--|  --f^i 


^-J^\ 


-±L-j±rj± 


J.   LINCOI.N  HAiX. 


~l — -^ — 1— -I— al f-\-^- '  — -^ 


1.  Broth-er,whence  art  thou  now  steering?      On      to  rocks  and  on  to  reefs  ? 

2.  Take  the  Saviour  as  your  pi     -     lot,  He  will  guide  you  o'er  the  shoal, 

3.  Storms  may  threaten  oft  to  wreck  you.         And  the  port  seem  hid  from  view; 


Or      up  to  the  port  of  glo    -    ry.         There  up  -  on  the  shore  of  peace  ? 
He     willnev  er,never  leave      you,  But  will  bring  you  to    the  goal. 

Put  your  trust  in  Christ  our  Saviour,  He    will  nev-er  prove  un-  true. 


(M 0>—C- 


n-\ 


t-\- 


rr-R~r-r-T- 


Chorus. 
Broth 


er,    whence  art     thou  now    steer 


ing? 


n  tt     1 

.  I 

#H^ 

1           1^     '    1 

^           /rj                                                           \ 

i — -4 — i- 

_J W-  -^ ^ 



*         i         • 

^ ^ ^ 

Broth  - 

er, 

— 1 — 

broth 

-  er,  whence  art 

#.       -^       -^ 

— 1 1 — 

1/           ^           1 
thou   now    steer-  ing,  art  thou  steer-  ing  ? 

#.        #.         ^      ^      M.      4t.      ^     ^' 

1 1 — la la la 'a U ^s 

^Ph~%    t 

1 \ ^ • ^ « jC ^— •- — 

1            r           1 

1             r            V        i>        t>        lV        !> 

1 L^ — 

-^- 

— ^ 

J ^          ^■- 

y         S^                                                     — ' 

T'ward 


the  blest  e-ter-nal  shore  ? 


Take 


the  Saviour  as 


your 


T'ward  the  blest,the  blest  eternal  shore.eternal  shore?  Take  the  blessed  Saviour  as  your 


t=t: 


:pi_'^    0t—fi^0-JMi-isrzm: 


#-#-^   /« 


^+4 


tz%~t-t^-t-%~ 


'^—^—yt—u—i/—^—^ 


'M^<^- 


^  ^    \0'    /    \^    ^    -^    7^  J  sj  ^  t7  I 
pi  -  lot,         He  will  leave  you  nev  -  er  more. 


i 


:^: 


lit 


t9- 


^ 


I 


>-^- 


^'     '  "       "       '    ''        "    '  'S'  T  r  ^  f 

pi  lot,  as  your  pi-  lot,   He  will  leave  you.leave  you  nev-er  more,oh  never  more. 


V     tT"  p-  tr~t?~f 
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REDEMPTION. 


Isaiah  Toy. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


{gt^-4 — ^H — ^— at ^ m ^- ^i^H-J^-^ 11^ — *i, — »i-^ — •- 


1.  A        sin  -  ner  though  I        am,  Of  dark  -  est,   deep  -  est  shade,       A 

2.  This     love     in  -    ef  -    fa   -  ble  My  heart  hath    pre  -  pos-sessed,     And 

3.  Well  might  ser  -  aph  -  ic  tongues  Be  mute,  with    sa  -  cred    awe;    And 

4.  Heav'n's  un  -  ex  -  am  -  pled    love  To  man,     in  Christ    dis  played,  Shall 


-•-       -#-     -r     -9  '       i^ 

righteousness     I    claim,  My  own  thro'     Je  -  sus  made.  Unnumber'd  worlds  could 

filled  my    fer   vid  soul  With  wonder       un  -    ex-press'd;  For  tho't  or  word  seeks 

heav'n's  sub-lim- est  songs  Suspend,  while  an  -  gels    saw        A  glimpse  of  what  could 

end-less  wonder  prove,  Unfathomed,     un   -portrayed.    E    -    ter-nal  love!  The 


r*^ 


-w-^^—^- 


^  \> 


y   V 


rr'-r' 


SEEEE 


;^_^S 


m 


^- 


not       a  -  tone,    But 

but       in  vain    The 

not       be  told.    Nor 

Of-fended  dies     To 


g^"=^ 


1^—^ 


Je     -  sus 

ho     -    ly 

can         e 

bring      the 


sms 
to 


bore      my 

mys  -  t'ry 
ter    -    ni    -    ty 
of-  fender     to 
H«-         #-         A 


un 
the 


lone,  But 

plain,  The 

fold.  Nor 

skies,  To 


i 


Vizz 


Chorus. 
Saved, 


Saved : 

4- 


m 


5Et: 


M 


TiZJZ 


3-^5*-=:^ 


I 


I  wt  \    I  c~t  b~r 


Je-  sus  bore  my  sins  a  -  lone. 

ho  -  ly  mys  fry    to  ex-  plain.  ,       ^  ^  ^  saved,Saved,Oyes,rm  saved; 

can    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  un  -  fold.  *  »     ;'     »  >    j     *  » 

bring  the  offender    to  the  skies. 


-p2^ 


)7~  £r"tr  ^  f       t7"  b"  tr  \^~~\~ 

Saved, 


9-  -»-    -5-    -J-       U    L    L    L/ 


Thro' Je  -  sus' blood  and  righteousness,  I   now  am  saved :  Saved,0  yes,  I'm  saved, 

-f- 1 1 1 -I 1 1 -a a M s i-m — a — .• — • 


SS 


itr^t 


i/     i^     ^   k'     ;/    I      I 
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Saved ; 

0        1                        P 

j''    ^  ^    ^       X      ^    1 

1 

*^  •  J^   J        i'^      N       ^    ^     J       _i                    ■" " 

/{       ^  •*"                  *' 

-^E-:^::^— ^i-^-^r -^- 

am 

^H 

V^i)          m      m      0      ^      m    '    ^ 

**«J        ^        S*^S        J        « 

^       't;    D    '^   't^    1 

Saved, 0  yes,  I'm  saved ;  Thro'  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness,    I     now 

saved. 

1 

@=J-4-k^r^^=EM-r~^M~fe-^E=£z 

-t=: 

-P^ 

l^    1/    1^    i^    1       ^ 

l^^l^t/;/^^;^;^ 

r 

GLORY  TO  THE  CLEANSING  BLOOD. 


Vera. 


'$M 


'=f^4r:S: 


J.  LINCOI.N  Hali,. 

I     ^    f"    ^    J 


1.  Oh,  glo  -  ry  to 

2.  Oh,  glo  -  ry  to 

3.  Oh,  glo  -  ry  to 

4.  Oh,  glo  -  ry  to 

5.  Then  glo  -  ry  to 


the  cleansing  blood!   It  cleans  -  eth    ev  -  en       me; 
the  cleansing  stream  That  flow'd  from  Calvary's  cross  ! 
the  cleansing  tide      Of     wa  -    ter    and     of     blood ! 
the  cleansing povi^'r    Of  Christ,    our  bless  -  ed     King! 
the  cleansing  flood,  That  makes  me  pure  with  -  in ! 


fefc^#= 


E^fc_-d 


l—:l 


^^—^ 


:N; 


Fine. 


i^m 


B 


Sal  -  va-  tion,  thro'    the     pur  -  pie  flood,  Just    now      by  faith    I       see. 
For  -  ev  -  er    this    shall    be     my  theme:  It     purg  -  es    from  all    dross. 
That  flowed  from  Je  -  sus'  pierc  -  ed  side, —  A     heal  -  ing,  cleansing  flood. 
For     per  -  feet  trust,  each  day,  each  hour.  Doth  per  -  feet  cleansing   bring! 
For     this     I  know,Christ's  precious  blood  Doth  cleanse  me  from    all      sin. 
D.S. — Oh.  glo  -  ry      to       the    cleansing  blood!  It    cleans  eth     ev  -  en       me. 

t 


i^^^^^i 


# 


i^^^fefel^l 


'^ 


I 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


It  cleans-eth    me,       it       cleanseth  me,       It  cleans  -  eth     ev  -  en     me ; 


M 


If- 


m 
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I  AM  HAPPY,  0  SO  HAPPY. 


Ida  Lr.  Reed. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  I     am    hap  -  py,    O  so    hap  -  py,    Since  a     Sav  -  iour's  love    I  know; 

2.  All  my  soul     with- in  re  -  joic  -  es      For  my  night      is  turned  to  day; 

3.  I      am   glad      so  glad  my    Sav   iour,  Hath  re  -  mem- bered  ev  -  en  me^ 

4.  I      am   glad      so  glad  He  loves  me,     Precious    is      the  tho't  to  me; 


c     ■••      -^        -^    ■•-       • 


V— >H-k 


-^- 


ipzzp: 


0~-^0 — ^ — •H-2 — -p- 
1* — #-■-# — i^ 


^4 


"^^: 


All    my  sins  He  hath    for  -  giv  -  en,  Where  the  streams  of  Cal  -  v'ry   flow. 

And     a  hope  is   mine    so   bless    ed,        It  shall  nev  -    er  pass      a  -  way. 

That  His  love  so  deep  and  boundless,    And  His  bless  -  ing  mine  shall    be. 

More  and  more  the  path-  way  shin-  eth  'Neath  loves  hap  -  py   sun-  shine  free. 


t- 


.m — ^_ 


Chorus. 


m 


t-i 


:i=i=.t- 


^ 


■-N— ^ 


-K — F^  — s~ — 1—1 1' 

H^ 1 a|-T — m 1 ^  ^-— -'-7-1 


I      am    hap  -  py,    O       so     hap  -  py,    Since  the  Lord     redeemed  my  soul; 

.       ^       .(2.        ^      ^         ^    ^     ^     ^       ^      .iZ.' 


f=i 


V- 


■V— r 


m 


i--:>;^-1^-r+-tir~1 — Thq=-^=^^ 
— • — «=  -5ii_S=i!zz=i_  -J — zA f^^. 


:i=at 


gm 


Since  I  bathed    in   Cal-v'ry's  fount-  ain  Where  the  cleansing  bil  -  lows    roll. 


j:t=:^zzz:tzit=ip*rzz:^!zzi=ztozsixfl 
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IRVIN  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^?k^-'7--l=:-^ 1-^^ — I ol al «— ^ i or ^-  — *l • al ^- 1 1 


1.  To  the  cross      of    Christ  I     cling,      To   a       lov  -  ing,  gen-tle  friend, 

2.  With  the  weight  of        sin  and  shame,   Bearing  down  the  mind  and  heart, 

3.  Sinner  dear,  though  short  the  time.  Peace  and    joy   for    you  is    here, 

^.         J».         ^   .«-  JL   ^       It      ^.      .0.   .0.     .f-Z. 


-^-- 


±z=:t 


>tp^: 


fzzzz^zzfzifi^ziJ 


All  my  guilt  and  sin  I  bring,  He  will  keep  me  to  the  end. 
To  the  Lord,  in  pray'r  I  came,  And  He  bade  my  guilt  de-part. 
Un  -  to    God    your    heart  in  -  cline.  Come  to  Him,  your  pray'r  He'll  hear. 

^     M.ML  ^.  ^.#.    If:     ^    JR.  If:   .c^. 

-m #     \     I \ 1 \ 1—& 1 1 1 » '0 » 0-r-\ -» 


:^'4~- 


-¥ — b'-'-t- 


V — b^-^-r 


i^=i==^ — ^-:t. 


V — u*- 


^   ^         Chorus 

\          .       N 

!                       1         V      ^        ?^      ^       h     N 

"V't\>    b      ^       rL       iS 

m           ^      1^ 

t^^^^::^- 

I           '      J 

^         J   J  J   <^  j<  •  #^  J 

^                         J         •  -   * 

<3                       m       *m   ^m     m      M  •     m      m 

\<)        i^  H-  «    5 

^                 S      0    m 

^                        #          •      •     #      •■■■     -•      • 

I  am  chng        -       ing.     I    am  cling       -         ing,     I  am  clinging,   I    am 
I  am  clinging  to  the  cross,  I    am  clinging  to  the  cross, 

-«..^.«.-*-^    j^.  JL.  ifiifiifiif:^.    .^  ^.  ifi  ifi'  it  ^ 

(m\*   r.    1          .»-#'■'-'''■■■                            -»---.•          ^       ..       A      «         y*      « 

1     i     i          '        II 

■    ■111       11      rr     i     r 

^■&^L-ti*=-r 

"r-r~f~T-f — r~^ 

'^  V    '^'■■V    \         'J     !>      u^  ■   /       u'     L/ 

1 — tJl^A^^ 

4/-b*-t/-b'-j b'— v-^ 

It)       vsgrcbjigr        -„■:':;  ing,    I  .jg,Wj?lingj)ag,   I  g^^p^/pj^f^ijm  jp^te^os^.^^ 

clingmg,  to  the  cr^ss,      .^no  |«    livt^Hj    ^t^    -z      r>ni  -  nto-     j jt)?  the  crbsl. 


;l^-.gf< 


:?z^^Si^^=:^ 


— ig^— #^» — » 0 0 — 0-r-i ~T'~f~'  1 
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CONQUERING  EVER. 


Dr.  HEINRICH   BATSCHURE. 
Voices  in  Unison. 


J.  LiNCor,N  Hai,!,. 


—i— 


:^=z:j: 


?El:± 


-^-l 


5^4= 


V-t^- 


■-f-A- 


:1: 


Con    -    quer-ing  ev    -  er, 

2.  Con    -    quer-ing  ev    -  er, 

3.  Con    -    quer-ing  ev    -  er, 


ev 
ev 
ev 


er  to  con  -  quer, 
er  to  con  -  quer, 
er   to  con  -  quer, 


For- ward  He 
Gra-cious  Re 
Je    -  sus    is 


t: 


goes  to  the  fray; 
deem  -  er  and  King; 
mon  -  arch    of       all ; 


iffilt: 


b^::^: 


=t:: 


:f^r 


-^ 


N^        3 


V— ^- 


:t: 


:t: 


m-s 


Urg  -  ing  the  ar  -  my  of  . 
Whith  -  er  thou  lead  -  est  we 
Let         ev-'ry    al    -    ly         of 


,  the  faith  -  ful, 
will  fol  -  low, 
the  Sa    -  tan, 


Girls. 


dziz^zzii^^J: 


^— . 


Bid-ding  them  nev  -  er  de  -  lay.  Now  they're  advanc-ing  with  cour  -  age, 
"While  of  Thy  glo  -  ries  we  sing.  "We  shall  be  faith-  ful  in  do  -  ing 
"With  guilt-  y  heart  quickly       fall;         But     all    the  ar  -  my  Thou  lead  -est 


K^zm 


-0—f 


:t:==h 


'-T 


^— »— H-»- 


# 


--^z 


»=tz^ 


■A ht N [^ 1\ r- 1 1 


:5^: 


:^^ 


-<5^- 


Lift  -  ing  their  banner  on  high. 

All    that  Thou  dost  com-  mand ; 

True  shall  re-  main  to  the  end; 


Sound-ing  the  praise  of  the  Sav  -  iour, 
Then  we  shall  come  with  re-joic  -  ing. 
Then     in  Thy  glo  -  ries   for  -  ev  -  er, 


m^^ 


-^^-^- 


-i-m- 


'-!'- 


4-»— i- 


i 


L*_=t: 


Chorus. 


Rais  -  ing  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  cry.  , 
By  Thy  bright  throne  we  shall  stand 
All     com  -  ing      a  -    ges    they'll    spend.  . 


.^_i_^ 


:^EEEt 


quer-ing  ev  -    er, 
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I       N  IS 


'9- \r^=^-i — ^--A — I \-\ — ,^m — ^ — C — \- — li-v-ap  h'^-^i^- *— #— I 1 — I 


ev     -     er  to  conquer,  For-ward  He  goes   to    the  fray; 


Urging  thear-my 


0  LORD  AT  EVENTIDE. 


Selected. 


J.  Lincoln  Hai,i„ 


ilMi 


-44: 


A=:=^ 


-S--;— 5 


11 


— •- 


4= 


-*-        -#-  •     -#-      -•-      -*-  "^"        j'       +!••'      ^^        -<^         -•- 

1.  O     Lord!     at    even-ing  time       Let  there  be     light !  And  while     in 

2.  The    beau  -  ties     of    the  day,       O  Lord!  were  Thine.  The  glo   -    ry 

3.  And    dark  -  ness  tells  Thy  love    When  day    is      done.   For  Thine,  the 

4.  O     Thou,  who  slumb'rest     not,    Thro' deepest    night!  "When shad- ows 


§K?:a:4£t 


?z:4:^E^: 


1        I 


ifzz 


i     i 


.^-  -0.       »  T    w     .^_     .  ^*      -       _^_ 

twilight  falls  the        day,  And       si  -  lence  gathers  o'er   our      way, 

flashed  on  plain  and        hill,  And     spar  -  kled    in     the  murm'ring     rill,. 

sil  -  v'ry  stars  that      keep  Their  watch    up-  on     the    roll  -  ing      deep, 

cloud  the  moon- lit      shore.  And      still  -  ness  wrapsihe  lone  -  ly      moor. 


eej 


:fc=P=p: 


s=? 


t: 


^ 


i 


Sz^-t- 


-B. 


r433^=E=i: 


rit.  p 


-\-, 1:^ 


=-^=^ 


^^=g 


-2P|- 


[II 


O!     bless       all  wea  -  ry    ones,  we  pr^y* 

And      lit         the  wild  wood  warm  and  still. 

Or  guard  the  ham  -  let  lock" d  in  sleep. 
And  earth's  brief  hour  of      toil     are 


With  rest     this    night  I 

With  light     di  -  vine  1 

'Till  night   be      gone. 

Let  there  be      light! 
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A  STREAM  OF  LIGHT  CAME  IN. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


Howard  Ci.are. 


--A- 


— ^ 

1.  I      was  wan  -  der 

2.  With    a    heart    that 
-\.      O      the  lieace,    O 


-4^- 


ing 
was 
the 


on 

sore, 

joy. 


-H— 
-•— 


— ^ — ^- 


li 


in      dark  -  ness  and     sin,       All 
with     my     head    fall  -  en      low,        I 
in       the      look  from   His    face,  When 


V — 


g 


-3« 1- 


m 


—  — ^- 


--N — 


wea  -  ry 
came  un 
seek  - ing 


with    toil  -    ing        a 
to    Christ   with     my 
I       came     un    -    to 


lone, 
sins, 
Him, 


But     I  o  -  pened    my 

And  the     Lord  looked  on 
W^hat    a      shout,  what      a 


in  pray'r  un  -  to   Him,  When  a  stream     of  light  came     in. 
me.cleans'd  my  heart,touch'd  my  brow,  When  a  stream     of  light  came     in. 
song  when  my  heart  found  His  grace,  When  a  stream     of  light  came     in. 


¥Jm 


a  stream  of  light  came  in, came  in, 


1=^? 


xj:|.-4=:^iz=f»_^_^-^=:^_ri 


t==t: 


_^_ 


O,    a  stream  of  light  came  in ,  came  in, 
-   .    -0     ^    ^    ^    ^    ^    -^  ^ 


-4- — 1-; — ^— -•— » — •-! 

J_l — I — l-l 


mmmM 


y     ^     >  1  I  -    -#-      I  I 

When  Je-sus  came  to  me.  My  heart  was  full  and  free,  A  stream  of  light  came  in 


r- 


I  AM  THE  WAY. 
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Harry  Mack, 

>    ^ 

HOWARD    CivARE. 

'  9'\  ^  (i  '     ii«— 

1 

yjaw^'^-    -J-^ 

\ 

1 

*   '  m     m       A        a            m 

[lV    ^  h.x      J     d 

d 

'« 

d' 

1     ' 

mm        mm             m 

fei t-^-i-i- 

* 

» 

* 

-*^^*- 

r 

I  am 

Let  not 

There  in 

Ask  you, 


the  Way,  and  the 

yo\ir  hearts  be 

the  skies,  I   .  pre 
my 


skies, 
chil  -  dren,  the 


.a. 


m 


Truth,  and    the  I>ife;     For 
troub-  led  with  fear;       Be  - 
pare     you     a    place.  Where 
Fa    -  ther    to      see?   Have 
m.        -^-    ^-   f  f- 


n  u           •         ' 

N 

^     N     ^ 

1 

^ 

^ 

ly  I   ^     n                            d 

-J 

«                           A 

^  . 

^    — J 

1       J 

rl 

'•/\"r)'J^.                       ^ 

f           #            "^ 

\ 

1     i      J 

J        1 

1^-^=5-1--^- 

— *- 

«*            «            * 

_^___ 

~t^i~ 

-i- 

_*^_ 

-*-| 

m  * 

God's      be  - 

lov- 

ed    Son    am 

I. 

I          am 

the 

fount  -  ain 

of 

lieve,     in 

God 

be-  lieve     in 

Me. 

Man  sions 

there 

are,  where 

wo 

you     shall 

rest 

for     aye  and 

aye; 

There  in 

the 

light     of 

the 

I      been 

so 

long  time  with 

you? 

Know  ye 

not, 

chil-  dren, 

He 

.#.       -«- 

-«- 

-•    r:  • 

-^-- 

«    :^ 

-^- 

^-       ^- 

^- 

[_ 

t            [ 

t      1 

'lv>'"  ■"'    r)         ' 

!  , 

! 

1^ 

L 

-ri 

l\I^k«      1^,        1             1 

J 

U*        l-^        I/' 

1 

T 

1* 

1            1 

(         Ti  0 

I 

7 

tr 

i 

v 

t^ 

t^    ' 
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WORK  FOR  ALL  TO  DO, 


Selected. 


J.  Lincoln  Hai,i,. 


A     u 

1        1 

^. 

■  Vl  P      P                   ft 

^       ^       ^ 

^ 

1*.^ 

I.                        1                  1 

>; 

n, 

■■{s    ■  ■■- 

/^^-fr-g— ^-^ 

-^ d d- 

— ^^^ 

-^"  -A"«      "i: 

— 0 — 

#- 

Wl    ^-h    J^  *     •     *     •     * 

1.  0  !  this  world  is      in  -  tend 

2.  There  are  plen-  ty    of  wrongs 

3.  O!  this  world  is     in  ■  tend - 

4.  Let  us  press  t'vvardsthe  goa 

ed 
to 
ed 
of 

for  work-  ing, 
be    right  -  ed, 
for  glad  -  ness, 
the  iMas  •  ter, — 

1  U    "    U-- 

Not  for  wish-ing,  but 
Ma  ny  foul  things  want 
Not  for  pov  -  er  -  ty, 
A    world  that's  un- 

[y  1  17     C* 

BP'.-. 

r^ 

1  — 1 

V      ri     U    t  >         *1                       •!                lUMIBHI 

^ 

H  ^   J   5;  ^  _; 

■  T  \^     I/O                                                       1                1                '1                1 

^  « 

2    » 

'  -  —4     d- 

Vs  /         0                            ^       ^ 

« 

« 

f  fi 

t    m 

^   "       i  r 

-•- 

*       ;  J 

-9-9- 

5    -5: 

tm\'  H     C* 

1                     1 

l^Ji,  17    fy     1 

p   • 

I 

\  p    '             • 

• 

vll^k  k  0       ' 

'  • 

(                    1 

\    2 

P  ^  0 

4- 



U -  L 

*  • 

I 


w 


A 


---^-^ 


iil 


push  -  ing     a  -  long :  .    .    .    .  And  our    du  -  ty       we    would    not       be 

sweep  ing     a    -  way,    ....  Many     dark  plac  -  es     need      to        be 

suff-'ring  and  wrong,     .    .    .  Let    us     root  out      the     caus  -    es         of 

self  -  isii    and  kind ; .   .    .    .  Would  to  God  we     were     all      mov  -  ing 


_«_i- 


±1=^ 


:t=: 


:itT: 


i^^ 


-^ — N- 


-• — #- 


shirk  -  ing, 
light  -  ed, 
sad  -  ness, 
fast  -    er. 


Yet  we'll  light-  en   our     la  -  bor  with 
And  the    time    to     be  -  gin     is       to 
Un     til    weep-  ing    is  changed  in  -  to 
And  that  none  were  found  lagging   be 


song, 
day. 
song. 
hind. 


3S: 


:=: 


'^K 


•&  T#- 


^ 
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Chorus. 


y    y    i>  —  i/ 

O  !  there's  work  for  us  all  to    do,    to  do,     In  the  place  where  God  has  set 


g 


For  our-selves  and  oth-ers     too,         While  our  time  and  strength  will  let 
—•—•-  -m w—m s-D-a^^^  J *-^a-.h« ^ ^ #-1— •— 


^=M 


7-W- 


:p=s=jt:i«="- 


18 


=5^ 


^fc 


=r: 


w'    ^ 


BMII.Y  P.  MlI^IvER. 


y   y    j 
HEAVENLY  FATHER. 


J.  Lincoln  Hali.. 


:^--=^=4 


jtf SJ-     -*-     -•-  "^- 


i^r 


? 


1.  Heav'nly     Fa  -  ther,  bless  Thy  children,  As  we  wor- ship  Thee  to- day  ; 

2.  Heav'nly     Fa  -  ther,  make  us  thankful,   For  the  blessings  Thou  doth  give; 

3.  Heav'nly     Fa  -  ther,  bless  Thy  chil-dren.  Ere  we  leave  Thy  house  to-day; 


mm 


^3: 


:tii± 


f=l?: 


t.-=x 


1r.=^ 


-w—w- 


1 — r- 


v-v- 


m 


% 


b    b    I 


b  b 


^   k 


ifn:^ 


1V-A- 


I 


-^- 


^^ 


3!^ 


~^ 


w 


-irzt 


rr 


I 


SlE« 


Fill  each  heart  with  joy  and  fer  -  vor,  As  we  sing  or  as  we  pray. 
And  the  prom  -  ise,  if  we're  faith- ful  We  shall  come  with  Thee  and  live. 
Fill    us  with     Thy     Ho-ly    Spir  -    it —    Sav-iour  wash  our  sins  a  -  way. 

# P- 


t=f^ 


t — r— ^: 


tzj 


«=t=± 


^=^ 


t—t: 


W=^ 


V— V-l-PZ. 


May  we    love     and 
Who  came  down  to 
And  when  earth  -  ly 


serve  Thee  ev  -   er, 
earth  from  Heav-en, 


y    y 


4=^ 


I       I 

Dai-  ly    tread  the   narrow  way. 
To    re  -  lieve  from  sin  and  shame, 
cares  are    end  -  ed,     Hear  the  blessed  words  "well  done.'* 
.  D.S. 

^     ^  N— A 1 V- 


A-^ 


::^: 


=): 


=]- 


-m — m- 


:#=r=i-i5 


.0—0- 


-t^-^ 


-">- 


^^* 


Heav'nly  Fa  -  ther, 
Heav'nly  Fa  -  ther, 
Heav'nly    Fa  -  ther, 


Si 


-•-1 


bless  Thy  chil  -  dren,Teach,oh  teach  us  how  to  pray; 
all  we  ask  Thee  Is  in  the  dear  Saviour's  name 
may  we  praise  Thee,  Thou  the  Spir  -  it,  Three  in  One- 


I 


W-fL 


-^. 


:p=^ 


-v—v- 


CopyrigW,  1696,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


y       y 


40 


SOUNDING  HIS  PRAISES. 


Emily  P.  Millkr. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:_N s ^ ^ — J— l-^P — -^^^ — ^^+^ — ^ ^ ^ ^ — ^^ 

_l— 1 1 1 ^ — — f • * 1—— 1 1 \ H 1 


1.  Trust  -  ing      in      Je  -  sus       all     the     day    long,  Sound-ing     His  prais  -  es 

2.  Turned  all      my    sor  -  row       in  -    to    such    joy,     And  while     I      trust  Him 


n-^—i 


1^ 


ev  -  er    my  song;  He      is      my  Sav-iour,    He     is     my  light,    Oh,  how     I 
no  fears  an-noy;  Watching  the  moments,  quick-iy    they  tly,     Soon  shall    I 


-^ — y- 


i^      'i^      '^      L'  U     !/     '^     I 

love  Him,  He's  scattered    my  night.  ^  c       j-      tt-         •  n  .i     j      i 

,        Tj.                                         1-1      >  Sounding  His  praises,  yes,  all  the  daylong, 

hear  Him  say,    come  up     on  high,    j                 &         r           '/     '  ^        &» 


i 


* — ^ — f — * — » — * 


:W=^ 


m # 


V'V  •  r 


^ 


all the    day 

A                1                                        V           ^           1^ 

long, 

Sound          -           ing  His 

1                       \      S      ^ 

1 ,-      -       -.  J  ■    J      ^     1 

*  •                  *        1 

/?r\'     ^  •              '^     fi     J 

»  •                   J  • 

■  ■    1 

\\}         m        »         m        p         ^        S 

f       -       -       f  .  ■ 

_             .  _  .        1      J   J 

^    ^    ^    '    t              ^    0    V~\''~  \^    I    \,    I    '    " 

Sounding  His  prais- es,  yes,     all    the    daylong.    Sounding  His   prais-es      is 

^-r=?^rz-h:-?=fz 

— b — a « — ii « !i^-^ 

^^      y-    'f-     -y-  V      ^      y 

^-v  V-  V 

[;;■      1>      y      U      ^    ^ 

prais 


es      is       ev 

N       r 


er     my     song;  He 


is     my 

s       S       i> 


u^     y     ^     I       .        I 

ev  -  er    my  song,  is       ev 


er     my     song ; 


l;     i//     i^     !> 

He     is      my  Sav-iour,  oh, 


^-"7^ 


^-^g 
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SOUNDING  HIS  PRAISES.    Concluded, 


4f 


Sav       -         -      iour, 

He  .    . 

1 

.    .    .    .          is 

my       light, 

— ^ 

i— ft 1 1 ^— == 

— ^ — 1 — 9~'i 

S   .     1 

\/r        4  •                       \           w  *  ■ 

S        #'   ~ 

r     iL 

I 

m                    •  :     ^     * 

-* • — *- 

_^__|^ — ,_ 

-   *      •  *— 1 

He      is      my     light, 
i                                         ■*-  . 
■^.       *        *        «    — C 

He      is 

i/'     •/     [^ 

my     Sav  -  iour, 

oh.      He      is 

!>         1 
my    light. 

O     ^      *    _r     *  . 

— h- 1 — 

Zif- f f — 

!7   r 

'^      l^  ^      1 

Oh,  .    .    .       how  I 

love            Him,    Scat       -         tered  is 

night.  .    .    . 

i-p          *    .                *  ji,     p       •■  •                  !        1     '                      S    '•     4» 

j"^         ^0      11 

#   •              >  •   11 

*  •     ^  .        __  '^  _____  _  __ 

II 

Oh,how  I  love  Him,He"s  scattered  my  iiight,Oh,how  I  love  Him, He's  scattered  my  night. 
r^t    t    t    t    t    t     ^    ^    f-   ^'      -f-   ^    1^     0      m      m       ■*- 

i.     ;      0  '     '0    '0    '0    0    0    0 

*_P^_^^_  i 

iti'       ^—^—^—v     i^     ^ 

T~T  f~i"      ^  L^  1;^  tr  "t^ 

^zliz^ii^iH 

1 

-J-  -^^  \j  ' 

"^"V  •  T 

JESUS  IS  CALLING  THE  CHILDREN. 

Howard  CIvAre. 


A 

J_  __J ^_ 

1-—^  1 

.   y       />          fv        y       |V        s        s        |\ 

1            1                 \           J         0 

J          J       ■  1       N        N.       -t*. 

.  j#      jj        r.^--  >■    -^      r^-     p  — p 

^     *       0            ^1 

d  •■■"•^  •      -r "   f^    ""T'" 

I A^     W.      0      d      0      0      0      a 

•      •      J     •                1                 1               ' 

1 

-# 0 0 

vU  o    Z    z    Z    z    z    Z 

#     •      2                                    J            0 

0  '  0  ' 

1.  Je  -  sus    is    call  ing  the    children,      Un  -  to     His 

2.  Je  -  sus    is    call-ing  the    chil-dren,    Why    do  they 

3.  Je  -  sus    is    call-ing  the    chil-dren.     Call  -  ing     to 

i                 ^    f-    f-    -^    f-    f-      -f-  ^ 

side;          Stretches  His 
stay,             Out    in  the 
-  day;           Hasten, each 
. — .            -f-    -^    -^ 

\/!^'    P              '■        ■ 

1                tf      • 

f  *    ^      ^ 

0*0* 

1             1 

i^J.     If       1                         ■      .   ■      i          ! 

js-^is-. 

z^->=:Sr= 

iV-^     0        0        0        p        ^        0        0 

1         1        t 

W  •  W  ' 

^        1           i          1           1           i           ' 

1  ■ — \ 

^        1.        i/        ^        ^        ^ 

1        1 

~r  '~r  r. 

L_^            1 

~V  ^  Ir 

Chorus. 


a 


}==i 


arms  to  re  -  ceive  them,  O-  pens  them  wide, 
wil- der- ness  wand'ring.  Go  -  ing  a  -  stray? 
one   for    the   bless-  ing,      Do       not    de  -  lay ! 


Gent  -  ly 


ttjz 


to    lead  them. 


-^^ 


j-i^-«- 


-^^^ 


m 


Guard  them  and  feed  them,      Je-sus    is  calling  the  lambs     to    His      fold. 
=8zj— Szzz^-rnr^-^ r-^_-^-^-t^__i L_iJ#_  ♦     ^- 


t~- 


i 


■n — r- 


-y—:^—5tz^—^—^ 


t— r 
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DRIFTING. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


J.   LlNCOI^N   HAI,!,. 


-f-^-- 


^~^ 


m 


-w^«— t/ — ^- 


tiTjl^iMz 


1.  Drift-  ing,drifting  with  the  cur     -     rent,  Toss'd  by  wind  and  swept  by 

2.  Broth  -  er,  whither  are  you  drift     -      ing?  See        the  rap-ids  just  a- 


1— ^ 


i^ii<i^di^;i;-*i 


i^^^npr-JS:^ 


3? 


u- 


Hv — ^- — ^- 


— ^ 


tide, 
head? 


Down  -  ward,  down  ward  sweeps  the  wa      -      ter, 
Haste         thee,  quick-ly     turn    to      ref    -       uge. 


ritard. 


agitato. 


M 


^#g#-!» 


V — ^ — b* — ^- 


iJziziS^iiitiit 


Sweeps  the  current's  treach'rous  glide.       List-  en,  list-en,  hear  the  than-  ders. 
Let       thy  life  by  Christ  be     led.  Haste  thee,  brother,turn  to   Je   -     sus. 
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DRIFTING.    Concluded. 


43 


ritardando 


^iilgig; 


f  accelerato.  -=■ 


From  the  dark     a   b.yss     be 
He's    a     ref  -  uge  and     a 


low, 
guide, 


Waft-  ing  pre 
Surg  ing    bil 


cious  souls  to 
lows  can  -   not 


1^ 


-^— ^ 


tempo.  ■ 


z\l: 


^- 


:t=t 


•-•-^-^ 


^-•^ 


tt 


r-r-r[-f~r-r 


_^_^_«_^_«_#i>_^. 


:it_^_^^_^_^_5r:^ 


ritardando. 


Quartette. 


^=S: 


as^^^ 


2=* 


-s-«riir 


^ 


Drift-ing,drifting  quickly  drift  -  ing,    Are  you  going  down  in  sin  ? 


n± 


E£ 


|E33E?Ef 


-^— w'— U- 


J- 


;fi 


iE#; 


SEf; 


.^_«_#_^ 


O  down  in  sin? 


-»    »    »- 


-U^-i/- 


i^ii: 


I 


U'   1/   l^ 


I 


^ 


:?=P=:a=p: 


±zzt 


-(S- 


35eE^^# 


r-r 


^ 


i 


l^     ^     ^ 


-•-P>#- 


Hast 


f  P  w  'i^T 


en,hast-en_heed  the  warn-ing,    Je-  sus  bids  you  come  to  Him. 

Je- sus,  bidsyoucometo  Him. 


-si-t 


V— t^— t^- 


a 


44 


COME  UNTO  ME. 


Rev.  I.  Mknch 

Chambers. 

J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

y  ^^  +*  -1      1        ^ 

\^     1 

1      1    1     '      r     '^   i      )    f 

/r    f  S4-             p 

N    ^    N    ^                *     «  '■  ^^  J      1    r 

W  '  ^  s   :r 

r%-t    m 

-^-  -^-  -%-  it  -•-  -•-    •-  -•-*-•    • 

tJ 

-*- 

I.    Come  un 

-  to    Me,  ye 

wea-ry,  heavy  -  la  -  den,     All     ye    who  by  much 

2.   Come  un 

to    Me,     I   know  the  paths  you  travel,     Wea  -  ry    oft  times,  thy 

3.     Bur-dens 

are  lain    on 

thee  by  weaker  spir  -  its.     Thou  like  thy  Lord  must 

4.   Come  the' 

thy  needs  be 

felt  in  vale  or  mountain, Come  to  the  "secret  place,"' 

j^            f       ^ 

•    0     ^ 

A                        m              t»                    jm              ^      •       ^          a              0 

"M^-'^i^—m — r- 

^=g=^-t 

f^          H^^t 

-r-rz±|-t— t-- 

^^-^--^-p — t;^- 

_jj^_j_ j__ 

b-  b-  fc^    [7-  L      i-  - 

b   >*   ^  »   » - 

1/  k      ^  r    r 

1    1 

A- 


1^5 


care  are  sore  op-  prest.  Come  un 
plodding  feet  must  be,    Hard    is 
oft    be  sore  -  ly  prest     In  -   to 
I  will  meet  you  there.  Come  tell 


'-'=\~ 
-^ 


g 


i 


-ji-    -^-   -j^-    -^-     -#- 
-  to  Me,  come  bring  thine  ev'ry     bur- den, 
thy  jour -ney,  few  are  thy  com  fort  -  ers, 
a  serv  -  ice     full    of  strain  and  wor  -  ry, 
to   Me     the      un-told  stress  and  long-ing. 


I 


--»z^: 


5: 


Chorus. 
Come     un 


to  Me, 


:=1: 


tz^ 


It:^: 


I 


--A- 


i 


Bring  thy  tired  heart,  And     I  will  give  it   rest. 

Come     to     thy  Rest,my  child-'tis  found  in  Me. 

Yet    come  to  Me,     for    sym-pa-thy  and  rest. 

Come     to    the  Father- heart.and  He  will  share. 


Come  un  -  to 


m^^ 


PEE 


-^=^- 


-W~W- 


Come  un  -  to  Me, 


k     ^     ^     ^ 
come  un  -  to  Me,    ye    wea  -  ry 


-I -.  4: — P — 5— 


— f^ — • — »_•— ,_i_» — 0.^^—0 — #-i-5i — 5) — 1-# — • — • — 

1/  i 


w^. 


Me,  come  un  -  to  Me,    unto  Me     ye    wea-    ry 


:B 


^: 


Come  un  -  to 


It: 


?it=? 


And 


-#— =^= 


will  give  you    rest 


Me,    Come  bring  thine  ev'ry  burden, 


And  I  will  give  you    rest. 


i*/    L^ 


^    i>    y    I 
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I  AM  RESTING. 


45 


Kmii,y  p.  MII.I.ER. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:4zHV: 


£SE^J3EEg 


--A,-- 1- 


\X=K-:^- 


'iTiS 


"hr-w-'-TTP-T-" 


1.  I  am  resting  now  at   Je- sus'  cross,  I  am  counting  all  earth's  joys  but  dross; 

2.  I  am  waiting  at  my  Master's  feet,    I  nm  praying  that  He  11  make  me  meet; 

3.  I  am  waiting  just    a    lit  -  tie  while.    Till       I  shall  see  my  Saviour's  smile; 

4.  I  am  waiting,  still  it  wont  be    long,     Till       I  shall  sing  the  victor's  song  ; 


^^^=^ 


^^-A- 


v—^- 


:r=t: 


-^-   -F-    -,5?- 

H© » » IP     -1^  — 


-•-    -#- 


r: 


■v—v—^—^-'-r 


v—^- 


liizt 


•=^=i* 


r^  -*^ 


J] 


a-,-;d — ^—1 — I — I i-^ F> — ^ ^-T— ■ 


I    am  waiting  nov/  to  hear  the  call.     That  bids  earth's  strongest  shackels  fall. 
Forthe  blessed  joy  Hedoespre-  pare,    And     with  Hisownwill  freely  share. 
I  will  bid  good-bye  to  all  earth's  care,  And      then  a  crown  of  glo-  ry  wear. 
Till      I  shall  join  the  choir  a  -  hove.  And    chant  my  great  Redeemer's  love. 


CHORua 


■-^K^ 


^^=^: 


am  rest         -         -      ing,       I 
am  rest-  ing   at     the  cross,    I 


am  rest         -  -       ing,     I     am 

am  rest  -  ing    at    the  cross,    I     am 
_•.    ^.    j^.    -•-    j^.   J^.      j^.    A. 


;-^=^= 

^E^: 


-b*—- i — —V — \^-^ » 


I 


^S: 


>— rt: 


:f=J?=l=b^=i=:if=s3: 


JtZlAl 


s 


^tfc 


rest-ing,  I    am  resting   at  the   cross;     I    am    rest     -         -     ing,      I     am 

I    am   resting  at  the  cross,    I     am 
£.  ^-fl  ^.  ^  .^  ^  .^  ^  4t.  Jft.  .^ 


^^ 


-^, — \i^~v^—^—\^—\/—v—\ 


:t=t: 


:f.-SSr 


.-,ar<i    ^xesrt:   ^^  j4;iiif.  *  X   am.rest-inp'.  I    am  restin2:,at  the  cross. _  at     the  cros  5. 


03    f-fsdj  ,h-fi?s[t   ^^  xljiWg.jJi  aji^^m^t-ipg,  I  .ap]  resting ;^t  t^^  c^9S^,at     the 
restinr    '''-^  cross,  ^  ^Im    ^    ^    -^  ^        '  ^        ^ 


.o'^'mmtu'^'MF^'}:l%?''- 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME. 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 


Frank  It.  Armstrong. 


-(S- 


-M=^- 


--J- 


:=|: 


-^- 


i 


aias 


1.  Let     us     sing    the  sweet  song      of    that  beau-  ti  -  ful    home,    Of    the 

2.  There  my    soul       in     that  home    with    the  ransomed  shall  dwell,     In     un - 

3.  O     this  home    is      for      all      who  will  serve  the  dear  Lord,    Sm-ner, 

'       '  ziz:t=:t:=Pq=^==f=t=!=^=t==r-|=^=?^=f 


b^=^:4=-=t 


r- 


-^-1-1 1/- 


T" 


Chorus, 


»--- 


£fc¥ 


I  I  I 

esai 

i 


I  ^     l_      I         I         I 

Far    a- way  fromthis  vale 'midst  the  an  gels  a-bove,  With  the  saints    of  the 


r:=t=t=t 


-I — I — \-^v 


-v—\^- 


w^ 


:^=^=i=-- 


Lord  to     be 


sing 


ing; 


shall     rest 


^feglB^II'^^ 


with  the 


g 


Lord,  there    to 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME.    Concluded. 
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—I « «—  — « H i 1 1 ^- 

^ — »— »-  — *- — •- 
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i 


m 


a-    -9-    -•-    -'S>-  '    ~P' 
hear  His  sweet  word,  And  glad    tok-ens     of    praise  I'll    be  bring  -  ing, 


T- 


_+_ — H (- « — \ — L]e — p. — ie_i_|i2_i_  iri — a 


MIZPAH 


Ei,i<iCE  Lacie. 

Duett.     Tenor  &  Alto. 


I        I        I       I  ^ 

J.  LINCOI.N  Hah 


fe-i-^- 

— i \ — ^ — ^ — ^^^ — ^- 

-n ^- 

-    ,          .   ^-^ 

-  —1 

I.    Yes, 

brief    our  part  -  ing  words  shall  be,     And  few     our  part  ing; 

tears : 

2.     We    will      not  fear   that  time    or  change  Our    per  -  feet  trust  can    dim. 

3.      Be  -  iov  -    ed,  when  we  reach    a  -  part    The    val  -  ley  lone  and  dread,. 

1     ^^^^^l      i,sii     i 

efe#=^ 

-^ k-s 

" 

-^H 

^    f?  H-      1 

1 

i 

I 


s; 


^33=3^5 


1 


t^ 


liiX^tz 


t=I=: 


The  Lord  shall  watch 'twixt  me  and  thee    Thro'  all      the  com  -  ing  years. 

No     shad-  ow     of      a   wrong  es  trange  The  hearts  that  rest       in     Him; 

"Which,  side      by    side  and  heart    to    heart.  We    once    had  tho't     to    tread, 


I      I 


S 


^    ^ 


^J.  ^ 


Tenor  Solo 


Quartette, 

X 


His  eyes     shall  be  our  guid-ing     light 
But  should  they  for  one  hour  for  -  get, 
His  faith  -  ful    rod,  thy  staff  and     mine 

1  I.  J^  :^>J^.J:    -' 


Wher  -  ev  -  er  we    may    roam. 
For    one  faint  hour  be      cold, 
Thro'  all    the  ways  shall    be 


P  Bit. 


— ^ 


-<5)~- 


H 


Like  bea  -  con  fires  that  burn  at  night  To  lure  the  wand'rer  home. 
The  Lord  sh'all  watch  be-tween  us  yet,  His  love  our  love  shall  hold. 
The  com-  fort     of    His  grace,  a        sign    Still    be-tween  me    and   thee. 


— z. — I — J_l ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — i^_I — I .  . 


I 
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ONE  THING  THOU  LACKEST. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 

With  much  expression.   Effective  as  a  Soh. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


There  came  a    man 

With     fal  -  len  mien 

Are     you,  the    Sav 


to      Je  -  sus,    And  hum-bly  sought  e-  ter-  nal     life, 
this  stran-ger,     All    sad     at  what    he  heard  that  day ; 
iour  seek-  ing,  That  you  may  have    e-  ter-  ual     life  ? 

^^A—A — 0- 


He  sought  the  grace  that  frees  us,     From  ev  -  "ry    sin- ful  earthly      strife, 

Went  forth  in  -  to     the     dan-ger,  He  thought  that  Christ  would  take  a- way, 

O       list,   to    you,  he's  speaking   The  words  with  pow'r  and  mercy     -rife, 

S 


The  Lord  in  love  drew  near  him,  And  gent- ly  sought  to  make  him  free, 
But  Christ  looked  on  in  pit  -  y,  At  that  poor  soul  for  ev-  er  gone. 
He  knows  that  you  are  wea  -  ry,      Of       ev  -  'ry  tempting  earthly  whim, 

I     ^  ^ 


One  thing  thou  lack-  est,  merajj-illy  ^^jjTakeg  upo  tiiiyifcrj^s  arH^foil(Ji/    me. 
From  God's  e  -  ter  -  nal     cit,Jegr,-  -rcAndorileCi!.'  tot  ^htttowesldk- lone. 
But    list    he  tells     yau  cleaainiy,  bTialt'fe.)^.  vjiJ  ,lby  cross- and ibtiiM  Him. 

*■       ''■       j>       >       ^  .  .«-    _ 


^^^m 


"^-'i^--1^-^^-^^t=_ 


s=^-=^ 


Chorus. 
On*-^- 


.V,^\    C.1 


• t^"g  thou  la<5k— ,^— -- estj — ^^^  /^ —  A  -]ry--ig-<>fl^|-j-7--^-r 


)ff  Ilf.da  tJV'.i  n.'o      9vo[  2!H      ^Vj .'       ?:;   naav/J 


nl'.)ff  Ilf.da  av)!')'.)"  sv'ol  ziH  _,&-'  "    ili  f:39V7j-siVn'o*<r//k^[n-i1^,   Lio^an't*'    U     ,     , 

'ciW-V?>w  t^,c^  m/^(^.,Foy^  thou  n^  :; 
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ONE  THING  THOO  LACKEST.    Concluded, 
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One                 thing  thou  lack     -         -     est, 

To                     be 

1 

free; 

Tf-fclf-b-J-T Jt4V- 

'     '                 A 

*      •                ^  . 

r '7^  — - 

Coy  I-'                   ^ 

i^  • 

. 

1 

Take  up     thy     cross,     Take  up    thy  cross;    If  thou  wouldst  be      free, 
^.           t     t     t     t'        r-t     t     t     t-'--.   i      S       •       #-.  r-.— ,^ 

\t^U^-9 — y — y — t^ — 1 

~\ 1 — . — 1 1 y-w. w « 9—i- 

-^ 1' ^ — h -h b h i 

_p_jL_«:i_ 

^•^9-\7      ^      ^      ^      y— 

Ur            ^           ^       .     \ 

1  ^^1 

One 


thing  thou  lack 


est,       On 


ly 


rrT 


r^-rr 


^    fc^    '•    i         V    [^    1^    1 

Take  up  thy  cross,       Take  up    thy  cross;  Follow  thou  me,    Follow  thou  me, 


||^=£ii£=z£z± 


-b^ — ^ — b^- 


4=t=^ 


-» — » — # — 0- 


-t>— y— y- 


j»— ^ 


i^iz^zzpiz^: 


me.  ,    .    . 


fe 


Take 

-I- 


up  thy     cross  and         fol 


low 


fj 


I    ^ 


-#-T 


I 


U    l^    U    I 

Take  up  thy  cross, 
Jl^ — 0 — 0 — •-T- 


f     p     p  u^         i.   ^  ^    f   '        ^   ^    P    ^' 

ike  up  thy  cross;  Fol-low  thou  me,  Follow  thou  me. 


12:5: 


take 


# — # — O- 


vtho 


l^^-^-J- 


3— ^— ¥— r^ 


Sj 


y  y  y 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER, 


i^ 


1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  .    .        be         Thy 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  dai     -     ly 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  .       us         from 


:=g-' 


name, 
bread, 

evil: 

i9- 


1 


~^ ^ 

Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  on    earth,    as  it  I     is  in 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them     that  \  trespass  a- 
For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  I 

and  the  glory,  for  .    .  ever      and  |    ever.     A- 

:^ =^= 1-^— f-|=g=£ 


i 


heaven, 
gainst  us. 


i 
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iRviN  H.  Mack. 


TO  WORK,  TO  WORK! 

(MISSIONARY  SONG.) 


Adam  Geibki*. 


1.  O  haste  to    thy  labour,  there's  much  to  be  done,    A     har- vest  of  souls  for  the 

2.  O  haste,  all   ye  souls  who  to    Je  -  sus  be- long,  The  work  will  be  hard  and  the 

3.  O  haste  to    thy    labour,  go  work  while  its  day,   The  bright  happy  sunshine  is 


H#fce: 


.^_^_ 


t=\=t 


m 


:t==t: 


-^_^ — ^_ 


:8: 


i: 


•8: 


■1/—V- 


y    \> 


-n-f — m 


i^-tfij: 


-i^v-^— al- 


-i^ — a^— ' 


Lord  to  be  won.  The  toil  and  the  care  that  is 
en  -  e- my  strong.  Help  souls  that  are  dy  -  ing  in 
pass-ing   a-  way;    The    night  with  its  darkness      is 


yet      to  be  wrought,The 
anguish  and  grief,  Go 
com -ing  so    fast,  That 


¥ 


'^3=$Et 


I: 


I. 


--\ 


^  D.S. — Will  take  all  the  cour-age  and  skill  you  pos- sess.  Ask 
D.S. — The  workmustbe  tak  -  en  to  ev  - 'ry  do-main^  Till 
D.S. —  Go     work  with  your  might  what  your  hands  find  to    do.  And 


^  Fine. 

-4-i — N — \— ^ — H \ ^     -A— A   ^ — ^ 


bat-ties  and  strifes  that  are  yet     to   be  fought.  The  hearts  that  are    ask- ing  the 

forth  with  the  word,haste  to  give  them  re  -  lief.     The  Saviour  looks  down  from  H  isi 

soon    all  the    har-vest  will  ev  -  er  be    past.     Go  swift     as  the  wind,  telling 

N    N    ,\  I        ^  ^    ^     N 


512 L_JZD_L_, 


1==t 


i 


iBi 


;r==5E*- 


.^_^_ 


-w—^ 


v—^- 


Je  -  sus  to  help  you, He  sure  -  ly  will  bless. 

men    ev'ry  where  His  sal  -  va-  tion  may  gain. 

all  that  Christ  has  shall  be  giv  -  en  to    you. 


If     1/ 


D.S. 


L-^ 14. -JS. J 


r^^' 

b     1   b 


way  to  be     led.     The  souls  that  are  grow-ing  and  need     to   be  fed ; 

throne  far    a  -  bove,     To  urge  ev-'ry  work  -  er  with  ac  -  cents  of  love ; 

men  ev-'ry-where.  The  glo  -  ries  of  heav-en  they  glad-  ly  may  share. 

^  N          I  s      ^  ^  -#-  •  -#- 


gl5=^ 


~p & 


Ji_;__^-,_-i-- 


:g=&^ 


:=|tr 
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Chorus, 
To   work, 

«  ^  I  - 


TO  WORK,  TO  WORK !    Concluded, 
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i 


to     work,  . 


^— J— ^ 


-N-4V- 


^-L^-f — f — ^-  -S 


-^-f— f — ^' 


I 
To  work. 


to  work,  to  work  for  the   Master!  There's  plenty  to   do; 


0=E£|=i=p=rz5=5i|3 


t^— t^- 


V— i^- 


IS 


To    work, 


to  work, 


N,- 


N  N  ._!:^_^-^^^_^_J_ 


-=i-#- 


%^^,J 


:^=r»!: 


*— # « •— •-  -«-T 


^ 


-*TJi^ 


To  work,  to  work,  to  work  for  the  Master!  The  lab'rers  are   few. 


r^ 


FOREVER  I'LL  BE  THINE. 


C.  B. 


Charlks  Bknti,ey. 

Fine. 


^=r- 


j— ^ 


i=r^F-j 


r^ 


Just  now  Lord    Je  - 
Ac-cept     me      at 
My  sins       in      all 

Make  me      to  know 


to 
est 


me,    And  fill 
plea,  For  -  ev 


this  heart  of     mine  ; 
er  I'll      be  Thine. 


sus  come 
my  earn 

I     will    con- f ess,    To  Thee,  my  Lord  di-vine. 
in  Thee  there's  rest,  For  -  ev  -  er  I'll      be   Thine. 

•  -•_  1      ^   .      ^ 


R — 1=^^ 


=tt: 


r- 


^—^ 


D.C.— 


Accept   me      at      my  earn  -  est  plea,  For-ev  -  er  I'll      be    Thine, 


Chorus. 


^^^:X 


D.a 


-^—wir 


For 


:iJ=^ 


I'll 


Thine.  For 


er     I'll       be        Thine : 


:E:feEl 


r^r 


3  Help  me  to  shun  my  passions  great, 
That  tempt  me  on  this  line; 
Lest  I  should  be  forever  late 
To  be  forever  Thine. 
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4  Thy  grace  will  keep  me  on  my  way, 
I  all  to  Thee  resign  ; 
For  Thou  wilt  keep  me  day  by  day. 
Forever  I'll  be  Thine. 
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A  PRAYER. 


Harry  Mack. 

Quartette. 


J.  LiNCOIvN    HaLIv. 


=;a::«L;:T*igg*^?:zz;S=Si*ii:J;iit;::S33ti3r8/*^_frj!±3^y 


Lov-ing     Saviour,  kind  and  gen  tie,  Thou  our  hope     and  ref-uge    art; 

2.  Im  -  po  -  tent    are    we  in  weakness,  Tempted  oft,       we    oft  -  en   fall; 

3.  Thou  hast  bought  our  soul's  redemption, Thou  hast  drain'd  the  bit-ter    cup : 


:!i--^*-3 


:t:=tr=t: 


;iit:zz:t:=t:=^l5--z:fc 


I  1 


-3._it — I — A, — ^—4 

-^■f^  -5 — I — I-  — I — I 


tf— 


."^-hV-I- 


1 

Troubles  spir  -  it  -  ual  and  men  tal    Still  as  -  sail  .  .  each  vit  -  al     part. 

But  our  Sav- iour,  in  Thy  meekness,  Thou  hast  met  .    and  conquered  all. 

From  the  tempt- er  grant  ex  emp-tion;  Lordpro-tect  .   and  lift     us     up. 


^— ^ 


-^— 


^ 


-W—W- 


±^ 


.^cn^ 


Thou,  O    Sav  -  iour,  from  the  manger,  To  the    cru     -     el,   bit-ter    cross; 

Help  us,  Sav  -  iour,  by   Thy  pow- er.  Thou,0    Lord,      art   all  our    trust: 

Je- sus,  in  ,    .   the  night  of  sor  row,Guide  us  by  .    .  Thy  lov-ing   hand; 


*---•-- 


^— ^ 


t=t: 


:jr-p: 


f^ztz 


i 


q=q=:ft^g* 


J-^^^ 


■S-=l-^-=i- 


m 


s-^-^- 


'^;^^w^ 


^•: 


II 


P:i=«, 


Suf 
Make 
Lead 

5^ 


^1 

fer  -  edst 
the    en 
us    to 


the  pain  anddan-ger,    That  our  lives    up-heave  and  toss. 
-     e  -  my   to  cow  -  er,  Shrink  be-  fore  Thee  like  the  dust, 
the  dawning  morrow,  With  the  pure      to  take  our  stand. 


i 


-S-^-S-'l^- 


f^X=^-=i 


7\     V 
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WE  LOOK  FOR  A  CITY, 
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Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 


I.  Hickman  Meredith. 


:«_-;=ErJ=^--S==fz=S=::jd=,^zii=r:«=:i=:;i=I=«=?=*= 


1.  The  King     in    His  beau -ty      up-   on     the  white  throne,The  thousands  be   - 

2.  The    pas    tures  of  plen  -  ty,    the      riv  -  ers     so    clear,    The  great  tree    of 

3.  The   man-sions    of    glo  -  ry     sur  -  pass- ing  -  ly     fair,     The  beau -'ti  -  ful 


^f=£: 


I         r       I  ■  -9- 


fore  him  be  claims  as  His  own;  The  song  of  re  -  demp  -  tion,  the 
healing,  in  -  vit  -  ing  -  ly  near;  The  grand  dome  a-  bove  with  its 
raiment,  the     glo  -    ri  -    fied     wear;     The  crowns  of        re  -  joic  -  ing     fronj 


^?^ 


M 


:^'^- 


0^. « 0 1 — €. € # 0 0 ^^^1 — g—^0 ff. 0—i 

harps  in  full  play,  O  pros  pect  trans-port  -  ing  to  cheer  on  the  way, 
la  -  di- ant  glow,  O  ])ros-pect  trans-port  -  ing  for  pil- grims  be  -low. 
Je  -  sus   our  friend,    O      pros-pect  trans-port  -  ing      to     cheer     to     the     end. 


>  ♦ 


___^.. 


-'---^7 


ClIORFS. 


^^__as~w , -, w N_^_^— N— jN-h'^-I— , 


We  look  for  a    cit- y     of    beau-ty  and  song,The  saints  ever  last  ing  a  -  bode. 


:»=p--#z=^: 


:^^%\:i 


n 


I  ,  4T  -0-  — . 


A     wonder-ful   cit -y  that  hath  foundations.Whose  builder  and  maker  is    God. 


irrrzr. 


T^-^ 


-JtZZSru^rz^ 


^     ^     >     V 


-b^-V- 


#-f^ 


^  ,^  ^  ^  ,^ .  ^  •  ^ 


-^-^—\>)~\j- 


^zi^-jzitfizSiir+izit: 


-f-; H r 


W— l^— W— ^— >- 


•^ 


Copyri-ht,  1895,  bv  T.  Hickman  Meredith. 


54 


CHRIST  IS  THE  CONQUEROR. 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 


i 


^ 


Sz-4 


:1: 


Hi—*; 


:J=«: 


J.  L1NC01.N  Hai<i.. 


=e: 


1.  The  Sav  -  iour  leads  His  faith  -  ful  on       To     bat  -  tie  for    the 

2.  Be  -  fore     them  is      the    prec-ious  cross;  They  glo  -  ry    in     its 

3.  Their  tongues  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds;  The  name  they  love  so 


m 


-* 

ISZI 


right; 
fame 
well. 


^M 


Stf 


:S=1=S: 


-h 

-V- 


i 


fci:; 


W. 


iv-H- 


:*— «< 


^^7—^ 


:q: 


Their  mot-  to    is    «Thy  will     be  done,"  The  hosts    of    sin   they'll  smite. 

It     lifts  their  thoughts  from  earth-ly  dross,  To   think    of    Je  -  sus'       name. 

With  -  in     their  hearts  His  love     abounds:  For  -  ev  -  er  there      to       dwell. 


vA—' 


»■       -•-tT-' 


I 


-gj— li g-l— i- 


^=r 


-ji4 


g 


No     fears     a- larm,     no    ter  -  tors  stop.  They  go     with  stead  -y  trea4; 

From  con  -  quest  un  -  to     vie  -    to  -  ry,    Press  forth  the  mij^ht  -y  throng; 

O     who  will  join    this  bright    ar  -  ray,  This  arm  -  y     of       the  Lord  ? 

^     -#-     -^  if:     ^.    ^.     -*- 


W 


^ 


t=4 


=t=z^=:t 


-m        ■■»- 


s. 


:i^ 


=3^: 


J _j^^ 


ti=^^ 


And  none  shall  by     the     way- side  drop.   For  Christ    is     at       the     head. 
The  hosts     of    Sa  -  tan     all     must  flee,    Be  -  fore     the  vie  -  tor's    song. 
O     who     willnow    the     call       o  -  bey.    Be    gov- erned  by     his       word? 


P 
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CHRIST  IS  THE  CONQUEROR.    Concluded, 
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#Fr==r 

—9- 

-(»— 

-•- 

-i^= 

— j— 

-j'^^ 

-^-1^^T-H 

0      glo 

mr^ — ^ 

-  ri 

ous 

con 

4          • 

-  quer-  or, 

8  r 

Who 

leads 

to  vie  - 

-#-  -#- 

— 1 1 

t     t 

to  -     ry. 

m=^±^. 

-!•— 
~i^~ 

=tr: 

_u__p_ 

^ 

— ^ 

r— 

1^ 

LAMBS  OF  JESUS. 


Emily  P.  M11.1.ER. 


J.  Lii>JCoi<N  Hai.1.. 


\-^^\y  ^  A    -\     -y^ 

— 1 

: 

A        -^     A 

-H- 

H-T 



\J[  k  rt^  4-    J 

1 

A   '     ^       A 

_j 

^    -\ 

q 

fi^?_^_4_^_ 

J     '                ' 

1^ 

1           II 

1 

^ 

\      '  m        * 

1 

1           1         ' 

"^ 

1.  We 

2.  How 

3.  He's 

4.  And 

7-^.-, 1 »— 

w^r  r 

are  lambs  of 
He  watch  es 
a     faith-  ful 
this  lov  -  ing 

A-i   H 

Je     - 
o'er 
Shep  - 
Shep   - 

sus, 
us, 

herd, 
herd, 

— -s? 

In      His    fold 
With  such   love 
Al  -   ways  kind 
Grieves  if      we 

1 7% Tj ^ 

we'll 
and 
and 
are 

— J5 — 

stay, 
care, 
true, 
sad. 

"V. 

^:-teJ   ^- 

-t?=^     £-- 

__(i2 

— 1 

— 1 

^-"^         ^             ^ 

— 1^— 

— f^— — 

i^= 

|V^^_j^_4_L_ 

*^  r    f- 

■   t: 

■  k  . 

K       tr    ti 

— 1 

-t— 

:^z^=^: 


L^_?^: 


^1=^ 


Eg 


-r- 

For 
Guid 
Pa  . 
But 


5^ 


our  lov 

ing  lit  - 

tient  and 

with  us 


I 

ing 

tie 

for 

re 


Shep 
foot  - 
giv     - 
joic     - 


P 


Chorus. 


-^- 


herd, 

steps 

es, 


:S^4 


Guards  us,  lest    we'd 
In  -     to  paths  so 
Ma  -  ny  faults  or 
When    He  makes  us 


i 


RJj. 


Stray, 
fair, 
few. 
glad. 


^. 


— # 


-422- 


fe^ 


e?3 


-Z5I- 


-^ 


m 


We 


1^ 
are  lambs 


^:s&S=^ 


Je 


SUS, 


:t: 


vil    we'll 


not 


fear, 


% 


^fc^=J^ 


e 


For 


fefc^: 


^ 


-^- 


t--=x 


lov  -  ing      Shep  -  herd. 


m 


-0- ' 
Is 

Z^2 


__,—,- 


so     ver  - 


-^-  • 
near. 


:t=t 


:t: 


ye 

i 


-t^-- 
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I  HAVE  FOUND  A  PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR, 


EmiIvY  p.  Mili<er. 


J.  Lincoln  Hai,i,. 


1.  I    have    found    a     pre  cious  Saviour,  Such  a     friend   so  kind  and  true; 

2.  I    have    found   a    bless  -  ed    Sav-iour,When  vv^ith  tri  -  als      I      am  pressed, 

3.  Sin-  ner,      list  -  en      to     the    message,  Of    sal  -    va  -  tion   full  and    free ; 
-^ # tf ^ ^ * ft ^ ^ ^ 0 #_ 


W:^ 


4 a — I — 0—0 0 0 0 a 0 0 — i — -g 5— Sii* 1 0 — 


Would  that       I  could  lead  you     to  Him,   So   that     you  might  love  Him    too, 
Swift  -  ly  brings  His  grace  to  strengthen,  And  af  -  fords     me  sweet-  est      rest. 
Je  -  sus     now    is    sweet- ly     call- ing;  "Sinner,  come,    oh,  come    to      me." 


^^2-2— ?- 

r   T-  TL  r    0    0    T-  p 

0—0                                 « 

^^^—T-V- 

^ — ^      t^ — :^      y      ^      ^      J 

-J*-- N s 


^E^^E^^t^0 


I    have   found  a      lov-  ing    Saviour — Tho'  a     might  -  y  King  is  He — 

I    have    found  my  Lord  and  Mas- ter,    He  whose  ser-vice       is  so  sweet; 

Sin- ner,     will  you  heed  the  Avaming,    Ere  you     find     it         is  too  late? 

_*_._^ 0 «_ 


-^ • * •— I— ^ • 0 ^--5 i 


:t-^ 


H# 0 !^S 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 '— »- 


-N 


Dai  -  ly  He  will  walk  be- side  me,  And  my  faith  ful  guide  will  be. 
And  my  soul  is  filled  with  gladness  As  I'm  kneel-  ing  at  His  feet 
You'may  knock  and  long    to    en  -  ter.   But   may     find      a      fast  closed  gate.. 


^ — ^ p — f-^:^=i 

-I 1 1 1 1 


:^=^ 


Chorus. 
I  have  found 


:-t-i^=^4 


Him,   I  have  found 

N     S      J 


U 
Him, 


f       P       P       ^  ,  .       ,^       ,.       ,, 

I  have  found  a  precious  friend,  I  have  found  a  friend  so  true;  I  have  found  a  precious 
.0-.p 0 •_^_  ^ 


^ 1 h— '— ! 1 1 1 ( 1 ! — >— > — ■> — J — ^ — h— hr 


-^-v- 


0-—02 


L^     U 


'J     ii     l>     U     \         U     U' 
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I  HAVE  FOUND  A  PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR.    Concluded.     57 


true; 


I  have  found 


Hi 


I    have 


r\     U 

^   ^ 

J        j"^       >     ! 

uLL  12_-_^_^._J^— N — 1 — *j— *- 

__ J        J__,     J 

■A^^      J     J    4    m     J                          J     J 

J        J       J       1 

vP              '^m     *m     M        Z         '^    '                                            *        •^ 

_.__   __  #       0     S     i 

V     ^                 \J     U     \J     W     ^                     'J     'J     ^J     '^ 
Saviour  kind  and  true,  so  kind  and  true ;  I  have  found  a  precious  friend,  I  have 

/^^•  u    S     S     ^     m 

'1111         i 

^      —      ^      _                     1 

[?j«i  7   r    r    1      1 

'                        ' 

II'               '       1        ' 

'V^^                J              J              '           M 

r^^  -f  -r    •  -r 

H-     f-     f-     f-     ^ h^      H : 

found  . 


found  a  friend  so  true,  O  that  you  would  find  the  precious  Saviour  too,  the  Saviour  too. 


:^: 


-^— >— 1/<- 


m-^ 


-1^_«- 


-y- 


-y-— ^ 


L^    • 


— » — 0 — 9 — 0 — #—41 

_l ' 1 1 1 1-» 


l^   1>  t^   1^   I 
WHEN  THE  WAY  IS  SO  DARK. 

EMIIvY  p.  MII.I.ER.  J.  LINCOI.N   Hai,!.. 


^.^i 


1.  When   the  way     is      so   dark  That  I  scarce-ly    can    see,      A  dear  lov- iug 

2.  His  eye     is      on     me        In      darkness    or   light.   In  storm  or     m 

3.  Then  when  death  comes  at  last,  And  the  Jor  dan      I      see;     O    Je  -  sus,  my 


Sav-iour  Calls  sweet  -  ly  to  me ;  He  bids  me  look  up-ward,Tho'  the 
sunshine,  His  love  al-vvays  bright ;  In  sleeping  or  wak  ing,  Where  ~ 
Sav-iour,  My   Guide  Thou  shalt   be;    The'  storm-y      the     wa- ters,   Tho' 


skies  are  so     dim,  He     bids  me  press    onward, Cling  clos  -  er    to   Him. 

ev  -  er     I        be,  I     know  He    is    watching.  And    car  -  ing  for    me. 

dark  swells  the  tide.  No  fears  shall    a  -  larm  me, When  I'm      at  Thy  side. 

,  \  ^  t.  t.  =5^  ii.  . .  . 


itiiztizit 


^— «- 


W- 


s 
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MARCH  WITH  HAPPY  SONG. 


IRVIN  H.  Mack. 
Voices  in  unison. 


FI.ORENCE     W.     WlIyWAMS. 


A-N- 


*±i=iz:*- 


--A- 


-lt-1- 


^-=^ 


lizz*: 


^ 


Im^izit 


1.  Forward  march  with  steady  tread  The  trumpet  call  o-  bey-ing,  For  Christ  the  Lord  is 

2.  Forward  march  in  bright  array.  Do  bat  -  tie    for  the  Mas  ter,  For  Satan's  host  must 

3.  Forward  march  ye  hosts  of  God,The  Saviour  speaks,  O  hear  Him,  With  victor's  song  and 


:e; 


-f2- 


_f2_ 


r-F 


-^—yU 


-A-A 


•-A-^A-4^— :^|-A.- 


!^tz=t=t 


-• — 0- 


-w,—w- 


£: 


f^ 


mg,    Fear  no  foe    as  forth  you  go,Cease 
ter,      In  the  fight  with  arm  of  might,  Your 


at  the  head,  Let  no  one    be     de-  lay 
all  be  lost    And  scattered   in    dis-  as 
courage  strong,  His  army  shall  draw  near  Him,"Wheu  battle's  dcnu  and  vict'rywon,The 


-h- K 


i 


'^~^- 


J3; 


m 


t-r 


y  Voices  in  Harmony.  h    ^    ^    ^  ^ 


n'otto  watch  and  pray,  Obey  the  word  of  Christ  the  Lord,  Letnothi:.gmakeyoustray. 

strength  the  Lord  will  give  And  then  at  la^t,when  life  is  past.With  Christ  you'll  ever  live. 

Saviour  shall  reward,  He'll  bid  you  all  with  loving  call, "  Come  dwell  with  me  thy  Lord. " 

1^       R  /.    /  ^  .  .     •-    -0-  -#-  -•-  -#--#-  -#-  -P-'  -0-     mmm    »^B^^ 


:=&: 


Then  march  a  -  long,  with  hap-  py  song,     Spreading  joy     and  glad  -  ness,  The 

{^         ^        h        i"^       1^       ^        ^       ^       ^ 


# 1?*^* 


I 


i: 


-^ IN 1- 


Lord    is     near  with  words  of  cheer, 

[S  [S  [V 


Gone     is 


ev  -  'ry      sad  -  ness,  And 


z=:U=:1=t=:1=:^=3=fcT_H=»-=P--:=r: 


:t=r5: 
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^    ^ 


m 


while  you  sing     for  Christ  the  King,  Hold-  ing  high  the  cross,  the  cross,  He 


m 


leads  the  way    each  pass-ing  day,    You'll  nev  -  er    suf  -  fer     loss,    no   loss. 
-#-     -#-     -#-  •     -#-  -•-     -#-     -#-  •     -•-        -•-     -#-     -^     -^-     -•-       _h        I 


Adapted. 


LOVING  WORDS. 


J.  LINCOI.N  Hai,Iv. 


1.  Lev-  ing  words  will     cost  but     lit    -   tie,  Journeying  up  the  hill  of     life, 

2.  When  the  cares    of       life  are    ma  -     ny,      And  its  burdens  heav-  y  grow 

3.  So,    as     up      life's    hill  we    jour  -  ney.     Let  us  scat  -  ter    all  the  way 


ElESEElEi^EE^I 


A— ^ 

j — -!-  -«- 


•—9-^-4 


-.-,-. 


1 


But  they  make  the    weak  and  wea  -  ry     Stronger,  brav-  er     for  the  strife.    . 
For  the  ones    who    walk  be  -  side    you.       If  you  love  them,  tell  them  so. 
Kind-ly  words,  to      serve  as     sun  -  shine     In  the  dark  and  cloud  y    day. 


X-- 


r       I        i>     ;/ 

i  Nev-  er     was      a     kind  word  wast  -  ed,     Nev  er  was   one  said  in  vain. 
D.S.  <  And  be  -  neath  their  cheering   sun-  shine  Hearts  will  blossom  like  a  flower. 
I  To  the    ones    who    jour-ney  with    you;     If  you  love  them,  tell  them  so. 


Do  you  count  them     on-  ly      tri  -  fles  ?  What  on  earth    are  sun  and  rain? 
What  you  count  of       lit-  tie     val  -    ue      Has    an    al  -  most  mag-  ic  pow'r. 
Grudge  no  lov  -    ing  word,  my  broth  -  er.       As     a-  long    thro'  life  you  go, 


^^ 


5=^: 


Jig 


V— t^- 


—m — OS- 


-U— b^ 


I  I 
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RESCUE  SONG. 


Emii,y  p.  MILI^SR. 
Solo. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-^-^ 


1.  Hark  !  hark !  there's  a    cry  from  the    deep,    A       soul  is     sink-ing, 

2.  Help!  help!   the  sad    cry  comesoncemore,  He's  struggling  and  bat-tling 

3.  Th' life-boat      with     Christ  at    the   helm,    Is     read-y;    the     bilious 

4.  Come      in        this         life -boat  and    live,  With    Je  -  sus  who    suf-fered 


m 


to 
no 

andi 


Ifcfi: 


?^^SeE 


— I— 


M"^^- 


-v—v- 


^ 


:tz:=t 


:fe^ 


A— N-A- 


m^ 


^    "^        I      y     ^    w 

rise  from  your  sleep  !  Will  no  one  save,    no     life-boat  at  hand  ?         No  one 
gain  the  shore:  How  the  waves  thrash  and  wild  billows  roll,       Can    no 

long  -  er  o'erwhelm;  The  waves  divide     at      His  blessed  will,       Their  ter- 
His  life    did  give,  Thatthou'dbe  saved  from  danger  and  woe,Take  Him  for 


-^^^.•.     ^ 


t=t 


H 


.u^^ 


-I — 

have- 
one 

•  rors- 
your 


-N— ^^-N— ^ N-A 


\^ 1 •— P\ 1 r^ r\ IV jT 1 js [^ ■ m, 


strength  to  bring  him  to  land  ?  No  one  have  strength  to  bringhim  to  land  ? 
save  this  per  ish-ing  soul?  Can  no  one  save  this  per  -  ish  -  ing  soul? 
cease  at  His  whisper,  "  be  still,"  Their  terrors  cease  at  His  whisper,  "be  still.'* 
guide   wher  -  ev- er  you  go.Takc  Him  for  your  guide  wherev  -  er     you    go. 


A-r.»      ^      ^^'      9    •     •     ^     ^ 

^      N      s      1 
-F — #— i 1 — 

^ 

-fj*- 

—0— 

— #— 

-•—--» 

gi^.      »    fez    pizt    t    ?    ?: 

_^_ 1 — _^ — .0 — 

>- 

~T~ 

~f~ 

=t — i 

^       '/      !            '  ' 

L  •    1 

w 

^ 

^-f 

Refrain. 

I  I 


y     y    y 
Spirited. 


-==}-H- 


^--^-rzH^-A-iv 


-l^-- N- 


V — y- 


^-^-t- 


-•/' 


--f^U 


-a—J 


Hark!  hark!     O     hear  the  sad  cry  ;    Hark!  hark!   to  the  help  quicl:ly  fly!       A- 


:ttzzPzz5ip: 
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r-^^^ 


-f — !- 


rouse !  a-rouse !  a  -   rouse  !     O      hast  en     to  help  him  be  -  fore  he  shall  die. 


Hi; 


V 


:&U^ 


^     4-  ^  4- 


.mm 

U    b    1/  ^ 


THERE'S  A  FRIEND  WE  LOVE. 


J.  LINCOI.N   HaI,!,. 


-Sr^g-— * 


-d -2" 


-•-      -e-  ^       ^       "       "     "      ^.      ^. 

1.  There's  a    friend    we  love  who    is  ev  -    er     near,  And  who  guides  us 

2.  Tho' the  storms  may  come  and  the  tern  -  pest  beat.   And  their  strength  we 

3.  When  at     last      we  stand  by   the  Jor  -  dan's  wave,  And  our  time      to 


_,  * d— ^-^-^ d— -r-J 


on  our  way;  When  our  hearts  are  sad  He  can  make  us  glad,  And  He 
must  en  -  dure;  We  are  not  a  -  fraid,  for  our  Lord  has  said,  "Fear  ye 
leave  has     come ;        We  will  say  good  bye  with  a      tear-dried  eye   And  our 


D.S. — We  can  hear  Thy  yoice,and our  hearts  re-  joice,  For  we 


Fine. 


Chorus. 


-5i-v-^' 


turns  all  our  night  to  day. 
not  for  thy  rest  is  sure. 
Saviour  will  take  us  home, 


m 


^X 


D.S. 


-^—^ 


-<&' 


-z^- 


-<&- 


t^ 


-tt^t^ 


.}„ 


?mmtM: 


mm 


Je-sus,    our    Je  -  sus.  Friend  ev- er  dear 

-(22 ^— J 


JfZ. 


t=t 


U— ^- 


f 


know  that  our  Lord  is  near.  ' 
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FORWARD  IN  HIS  NAME. 


S.  C.  Kirk. 


Ad.vm  Geibel. 


1.  The  l,ong  roll 

2.  We'll  find  the 

3.  If  Christians 

4.  The  hour  is 


way 
did 


IS 

re  - 
not 


^  i 

Let    Is  -  ra  -  el       a  -  wake  !   And  ev  -  'ry 
tard-ed     By    li  -  ons  in       the     path,    And  ev  -   'ry 
weak-en  Whennearing  Sa  tan's  grounds.  His  kingdom 
the  mor- row's  sun 


here  for    mov-ing,  Wait  not 

I 


W|  I  III  ^1  -#-•*•         •^ 


I     I   I 

heart     re    -  spond- ing,  New  zeal    and  courage     take.  With  all     up- on     the 

strong  -  hold  guard     ed     By  might-y     men     of    Gath.   But     if  these  things  af- 

should  be  shak  -   en  From  cen  -  tre     to     its  hounds.  < 'ur  weakness  shall  not 

faith     is  prov  -  ing,  The    vie    try  must  be       won.  Then  gird  the  ar  -  mor., 

^ 


:^ 


-0-      -^- 


mM: 


m 


I       I       I 


^  ^     1 

1         1           N      1           1 

J^  )  .  . ._  !     J^  !      ! 

1^   1    1 

Vi  i? 

zj 

1            II          ~     1    ^     '     1        1   1   ^           _1    «   «          m 

?^3^ 

A  h        m 

1   ■•  •  J   J    ■"«    •   <^     ^     *  •  ;     ^ 

tar 
us  ^ 
ter, 
-er, 

*    J     J    J     • 

Andspir-it    all      a 
\iVhen  shall  the  way  be 
Un  less     it  comes  of 
To  loi  -  ter  would  be 

1  1^?    •       0  \  m       ^       ^       » 

•7          •■ 

al  - 

fright 

mat 

broth 

r 

1       .       1                i 
-  glow,  We  can  -  not  stay  nor 

free  ?  When  Sa  -  tan  shall  in 
doubt;  One  shall  a     thousand 
shame ;  Press  close  to  one    an 

J^  1  f:     !     ^ 

-#- 

fal  -  ter  When 
vite    us— And 
scat  ter.   And 
-  oth  -  er,  And 

-^- 

-;--•-.— ;—^- 

-^-.^-!rf— r--^- 

m         '        ^' 

^         f        m     I 

T»^k        1 

I  .    j      ,| —  —   I- 

1           h     1^       r 

\                1             1         5' 

!        -^        1 

\~ 

1           !,.:                   '       ! 

^       L      L_i 

1  I  I  I 


:^: 


-t^ 


0- 


q=:1: 


il! 


eg 


II 

Du-tybids  us    go.    We  cannot  stay  nor  fal    -    ter  When  Du- ty  bids  us    go. 
that  will  never     be,  When  Sa- tan  shall  in  vite     us— And  that  will  never    be. 
two  ten  thousand  rout,One  shall  a  thousand  scat-  ter,  And  two  ten  thousand  rout, 
forward  in  His  name  !  Press  close  to  one  anoth  -  er,  And  forward  in   His  name  E 

I      -*-       I  I 


.^-^. 


u 


0^  02 


^    •  ^ 


11 


^^f: 


-h-l~t 


±-\iz 


-W—w- 


0—0 — 0- 


:tz:=k±:t: 
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BmiIvY  p.  Mili^er.                                                     J.  LiNCoi<N  Hali.. 

V .  L?      Q         N         N 

— ^ — « 1^^ — ^-  — « — ^ 1 1 ■ — « — ^ — (S — 1 

•  •  J..  J  i  i  i  ^  ■-*-  *  S-*  ^  J 

yf  b  u  o      p      p 

pLt4^._^_ 

I.   Are     thy    bur  dens  ver  -  y     heav  -  y,     Al- most  more  than  thou  canst  bear? 

2.    Art    thou  sad    and  heav  -  y  -    la  -  den, With  the  mem  - 'ry   of  thy    sin? 

3.     Je  -  sus  seeks  to     gain    ad  -  mit-tance,  He  has     oft  -    en  sought  before ; 

4.       0  -  pen  wide  the    sin  barred  entrance,  To    this   kind    and  heav'nly  guest ; 

»  '    9      '^      m       ^                 ^       «       «•>        »,   '      m.     m     m      rs 

/•^•  ti  >^    1 

s  •   *      1      1      1       r      r       11           ■      1 

[fJ.|   \)      tS        0  '       \9 

F     ^     1  •   F                                                1      r^    \ 

^— ^b  k  -1     1        ^ 

^i^#    t^    S 

\-        i-        ^         ^         ^        ^        '^-     k         •           •      H— f-      i-        1 

-^ « — ■ — I-'* — -A-— « oi — -A~ 1— — ! « ahx— ^^ 1 — -I 


Take  them    to     thy    lov  -  ing    Sav-iour,    He  His    perfect  strength  will  share. 
Thou  canst  have    a      full,  free    par-  don,     If  thoul't  let    the    Sav-  iour    in. 

But    the    hing-  es  have  grown  rust  -  y,    And  He  finds    a      fast  closed  door. 

He    the    dark-ness  soon  will   ban-  ish,  And  will  give  thee    per  -  feet    rest. 


i 


Chorus. 
Je-sus,  Je     -    sus,  bless-ed    Je     -    sus,  Thou  wilt  all 

^  ~\ \ — ^ — ^.--n- 


^ 


«-f-€ 


^i=i^--* 


our  burdens  bear ; 

^-^   ■ 


-«-T-«- 


t::5 


\^    V 


I  ^ 


TCT 


Jesus,  blessed  friend,  Jesus,  blessed  friend,Thou  wilt  all,  wilt  all  our  burdens  bear; 


m. 


.^_i-^-^_^- 


^: 


=5=  if 


M—V 


V—V- 


Thou  canst  heal 


[H^tE 


the  sick  and  wea  -  ry,Thou  wilt  take 


our  ev-'ry  care. 


-•r-^- 


-0 — •- 


N— ^ 


Ew 


m 


w    ^    y 


i^  "j"r      V  ^  V        I 

Thoucansthealthesick,thesickandwearyone,Thouwilt  take  our  care,our  ev'rycare. 


:t7-t 


F— ^— P— (i- 


:^^_^i_pr_p_^ 


^    ^ 


V— U- 


V— ^— u^- 


-r-f.-fzfe^ 


rt 


ititz. 


:t= 


-•_•- 


#— •- 


1/  i^  I     b   b 
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THE  FRIEND  OF  FRIENDS. 


M.  S.  Haycraft. 

Moderato,     mf  1st  and  4th  verses. 

u     *     J      . 


Arthur  J.  Jamouneau. 


:^Bi3ii 


^^- 


liizi: 


I.   The  Friendof  friends,  the  Shepherd  dear,  Be- hold  eth  all  the  wait-ingway; 
4.     In     Him    His  chil-dren    all     are  one,  And    in  His  hap  py  fold  on  high 

^_l— ^_i — ^ — ^ 1 1_| ^ — I 1 1_| i- — I 1 — 1_| ^- 


Fine. 


And  wherefore  should  His  people  fear,  Since  He  will  guide  us  day  by  day? 
Shall  we  not  meet,  when  toil  is  done,  Where  none  shall  ever  breathe"a00d-bye?' 
-g-     -g-     -^.  .^-  -^.     -^.        .,..     ^  -»-    ^ 


mi 


|tsife^ 


t=t=r: 


:pi=:^ 


42- 


1(^21 


i 


'Se3-: 


Solo. 
y  Slower  and  with  expression. 


::t 


2.  He  leads 

3.  Thro'      chang 

.1 


us 
ing 


on 

scenes 


to 
the 


joy 
Lord 


and 
is 


light, 
right. 


He 
Our 
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Z).  S.  for  last  verse. 


^ 


step        a- right,    To       Him    we  cling,  and      trust      Him 
from     the    eye    That    watch  -  es  o'er     us  ev    -     'ry 

^ 


-ur 


still, 
where. 


-_^Z2 


LlI  ill    LL'U 


;l 


2*=^ 


^ 
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THERE  IS  A  BRIGHT  AND  HAPPY  HOME. 

Adapted.  J.  Lincoi^n  Hal,!,. 


1.  There  is       a 

2.  This  life     is 

3.  There,  all  our 

4.  We    hope  to 


bright  and  hap  -  pyhome, Where  all  is    joy  ard    glad-  ness, 

oft  -  en  cloud-  ed  o'er,  With    tearful  hours  of     sor  -  row, 

fears    are  laid     to  rest,  And  hush'd  is    all    our  weep  -  ing, 

reach  this  hap  -  py  home,  Where  there  is  no  more  weep-  ing, 


^ 


^^^E^ 


:r— -it=p: 


i 


I       I       I 


-Q' 


6^^=^ 


E? 


4—1 — I — ft 


^S 


±^ 


S 


rf=X 


i 


^-#-#: 


m 


=^r 


-<^, — d- 


-^—z^: 


'?ir^— I- 


i^: 


Where  sin  and  sor  -  row  may  not  come,  Nor   an  -  y  thought  of    sad  -  ness. 

And  those  we  hold     so    dear    to  -  day.  May  go  from  us      to  -  mor  -  row. 
There,  troubled  hearts  find  sweet  re-  pose.  Like  ht  -  tie  chil-  dren  sleep  -  ing. 

But  wait  in     pa-  tlenceGod'sowntime,  We  still  are     in    his   keep  -  ing. 

—•—-• — •-r*^*S-s — f — ?.—?.—? — t 


11 


t-=l 


I        I       I       I       I  I 

D.  S. — Where  we  shall  dwell  in  God's  own  light,  For    ev  -  er  and    for  -  ev  -     er. 

I 


— N- 


^t=^^ 


D.S. 


3}-^: 


f 


r-^ f- — --•-•— ^ — ^- ^ — Y 

We    love    to  think  of  that  sweet  home,Where  death  can  part  us    nev  -    er, 


.^»    M.  M- 


■x=x 


^^=^ 


li=P= 
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HAPPY  SEASONS. 


1X3 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


^^^^^^^^ 


1.  In 

2.  The 

3.  Be- 

4.  The 


#^« 


H: 


hap  -  py  springtime  forth  we  go, 
hours  and  days  go  flit  -  ting  by, 
hold  how  bright  the  fields  appear, 

au  -  tumn  leaves  have  come  at  last, 


±. 


-p_^_ 


:P?: 


-»t_^. 


With  hop  ing  hearts  the  seeds  to  sow» 
The  rays  of  sun  are  draw-ing  nigh^, 
Neath  sum  mer  sun  which  now  is  here. 
The  spring  and  sum-mer-time  have  past,. 

r,  ij 


Ci                     ^ 

1^  ^  1     ^ 

J         Ik. 

jf       ^  1     'v\   ^    1      N 

^    ^    1       (• 

i"^    1        1^ 

*tt^-^  ■  J       •! 

M            _l                         I 

^^-H <f*^=T=^ 

-^^t^ tz 

/     J"^     1? 

-St-i-=l\ 

And    ask   the  earth  so  1 
The    smil  ing  buds  are 
The  fruit  hangs  heav-y 
The  glean  er's  songs  are 

.1   '     " 

cind  and  warm.  To 
peep  -  ing  out,    All 
ev  -  'ry-where,That 
sounding  sweet,The) 

-s— s-T— 8r- 

1                             ^'               1 
keep  them  safe  from  ev  -  'ry  harm, 
na  -  ture  lifts     a    thank-ful  shout. 

all  may  in     its    boun-ties  share. 
T  Sep  -  a  -  rate  the  tares  from  wheat. 

e— r'-r— ^-r~?= 

-r— 1~^— ^- 

^f—ii^—iz 

^•-f-f^i 

J              ■' 

l>                         1         1^ 

i           L' 

\         V     \        V 

1  ■       U 

Refrain 


:q: 


.(S- 


3=l«= 


Let  chris-tian  workers    hear  the    call,  'Een  now  He's  sounding  forth  to     all. 


:J=:S:M=S=?: 


:J^ 


?«l?^^^ 


«:*: 


^±ki 


-■^ 


r— r— r 


--I — ^ 


.^-*- 


r 

Repeat  ad  lib 


The  Sav  iour  bids    us     gar  -  ner     in        Thesheavesof  good  from  fields  of  sin. 


iH^^lflig; 


^-      :•:    :f^ 


,1 —   .^.      -I —      -I —   -r^-   -0- 

:t-"tr=^-t: 


i^^lpl 
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DEAR  LOJRD  WE  COME  TO  ASK 
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Irvin 


Howard  Ci,are. 


1.  The  dim.soft light  of 

2.  O    let  the    life  of 

3.  The  light  of  morn,  so 

4.  So  when  the  child  to 

-0t.  -•- 


I         I 

ear  -  ly  morn.From  out     a       ro  -  sy  hue  is     bom;  .    . 

lit  -  tie  child,  Take  les  -  son  from  the  morning  mild,  .    . 

dim    and  soft,   At  noon  shines  bright  m  sky  a  -  loft,    .    . 

man  has  grown,And  joys  of  youth  are  past  and  gone,  .    . 

born,  is  bom; 


Slab 


5^=^ 


B= 


tizt: 


-t — \- 


-t W—W—^^ 


+— t— h- 


'u^     U     U 


It  tints  the    val  -  ley    and  the  hills.  All  nature  with  a     glad-  ness  fills, 
Andgive    a      ray     of     morn  inglight  To  those  enwraptin  sor  row's  night. 
Andshedsa-  broad  its     radiant  beams  That  all  with  life  and  brightness  seems. 
May  manhood'shours  with  good  be  rife,  And  pointtofairn,  e  ter  -  nal     life. 

All  na    -    tare       with    a      gladness  fillj. 

-^-   -•-  1        J        ^     i     I  ^       •#-   -•-  -#-  o 


Chorus. 


d=|-il=4 


i—t 


:q=:|: 


i—t 


Dear  Lord  we  come  to      ask    of  Thee,  To  know  Thy  ways   a  -  right; 


?jf=M=r=r^ 


a  right; 


[  [  -»-      ^      -0- 

O     let      us     will-  ing     workers    be.  To     lead  the  blind  to      sight. 

to   sight. 


Jizizt: 


gisJl 


t— t 
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THEY  ARE  COVERED  BY  THE  BLOOD. 


I.  H.  Merkdith. 


1.  I      brought  my      sins      to      Cal   -  va    -    ry,  They  are  cov-ered  by    the 

2.  My    woes      are      bur  -  ied  'neath    the      tide,  They  are  cov-ered  by    the 

3.  'Twasmy     trans  -  gres  -  sions  that     He     bore,  They  are  cov-ered  by    the 

4.  The     bur  -  dens     that      my    soul      op  -  prest,  They  are  cov-ered  by    the 

^.      ^.       ^       j^       S.     j^.  .ft.    M.    jfi.'  -^- 


blood  of 

blood  of 

blood  of 

blood  of 


Je    -    sus;  There  He       in      mer  -    cy      set  me    free,  They  are 

Je     -    sus;  Be  -  neath     the    fount  -  aia    deep  and  wide, They  are 

Je    -    sus;  Now    He       re  -  mem  -  bers  them  no  more, They  are 

Je    -    sus;  He      took  them      all      and  gave  me    rest,  They  are 

JL       ^.  .*.        ^.        ^.      ^ 

-^ — # 9 1-0 — — # # ^|-- 


:::|^ 


CiiORirs. 


— 1 1 -a if ly V ly tV- -^. -■' 


covered   by    the  blood  of       Je  -     sus.  Thev  are    cov-ered    by    the  blood, 


-^-i 1 


-^— t- 


N — ^t-h' 


:ov  ered    by    the  blood, 

^   ^   ^  js ,. 


Cov-ered   by    the  blood    of 


Je 


#3* 

sus ;    ITio' 


■r^rr 


1 

J             }            J              S        V 

.  ^_  j_ 

-J  J^. 

'^^^          .     J      1     J  .  i      ;      1 '   ri  r    T-P-    -N i     «- 

^^D 

m^^  i-  i  -^   S-T*    •— ^   •  s~-Fi  i  i-T  t  i  -S 

crim-s-^n  were  mv 

sins     I  know,  Thev  arc 
ji.    .m.    ^    .m.\0. 

'covered  by  the  blood  of 

:t=t-t— t-t=    ^ 

Je  -  sus. 

!    _z!L_^_^.-    ^      ^ 

:tz    I-    ^    ^:  U~ 

i-v— t^— V — 5^—1 ^-J 

i>2   i~"y 
i     • 
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WORKING  FOR  JESUS. 
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Irvin  H.  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hai^i,. 


II — ^1 — ^:5 — ^:5 — 1^ — ^ — ,:>_ — , — — , — ^ —  —> — ^ — ^_||_^ — ^_  .  _  j,'=nh — 


1.  Strive  to  be    do-ingsomegood  ev'ry  day,     Sowing  the  seed  by  the       way. 

2.  Strive  to  be    do  ing  the  work  of  the  Lord,  Learning  His  will  from  the  word, 

3.  Strive  to  be  leading    a     life  fill'd  with  love,  Looking  to  Jesus    a    -    bove, 

4.  Strive  to  be  cheerful  in      all  that  you  do  ;  Christ  will  your  passions  subdue, 

-Tx— 0 — 0—0—0 — g—0—,-0—0—0 — 0-'-t-0—0 0-0—0—0—,-  e-^--9'  ^ 

^  ra~r~r~^~r~r~r~rr~r~r~r — r' — ' — ' — ' — ^'^\  f:z ?-- 


A==i= 


0  m  —a—* — — I — I — I- 

^     *        -0-  -0-  -0-   -0- 


•—5 


^^^j^ 


11 


Life  will  be   fleet-ing,  and  soon  will  bepast,Work  while  the  day-time  shall  last. 
Oft,  but   a   smile  that  in    kindness  is  giv'n,Helpss»>me  poor  soul  on  to  heav'n. 
Lift   up  the  fall  -  en,  the  wea  ry  and  sore.  Point  to  the  wide  o-pen     door. 
Je-  suswillh^lp  you,will  point ontthe  way ,Watch,and  forget  not  to      pray. 


0 — 0 — 0-^—x-^ — 0 — 0—0— 9—^—1 — ^=z^zrr-\ 

tz::;rzt=bi=:^-ii=)i-_T>z:-ii-b^:^f:i=-J 


Chorus, 


b    U    1/ 


m. 


-N — N — 


Work  -  ing    for        Je  -  sus  each  day, 

Striv  -  ing    His 
•    •      J       % 

word    to      0  -  bey, 

.n.  -•-  -^  V- 

_J 1 1 1 — ^ — 

m^  t-c^  r  Hi-t-^- 

— -- — 1 — r — 

—I , — . — ' 1 . 

— ^i^-i — 1 — ^ — u — ^ — ^- — 1 

^-^ 

^-^      V      V     f- — 

^--.^-h'^-A. 


way. 


igforstreBgth  when  we  pray,  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  way, by  the  way.      Be  . 

N    \    [V    ^    ^^    '^ 
0 — 0-x-0—0—0—0---\-0 — •— »-'tt*— a— sr* — '—0—w^0—r~\ 


Seek 


--*^=t 


^-=i 


^-^- 


^=i=i 


^—li 


-0— 
0— 


Seek  -  ing    for  strength  as  we  pray,  Sowing  the  seed,  precious  seed  by  the  way. 
-«-  .  ^  jft.  Jt.  j^.  .0. 

:tE= 


'^ 


0    r-0 0 -M r-V^O 

I — I— t 1—— ^ — €-f-H 


*  Small  notes  for  repeat. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hai,l. 

Solo.  Andante  con  espress. 


a=s: 


0  JESUS,  MY  SAVIOUR. 

Alonzo  Stonk,  Mus.  Bac. 

^- 


1 

1.  O  Je 

2.  O  Je 
3-  O  Je 


sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  how  love  -  ly  Thou  art!  .  . 
sus,  Re- deem  -  er,  for  me  Thou  didst  die;  .  . 
sus,    my    Sav  -    iour,  come  novv'       and     re  -    deem    . 


;fi; 


ii-M- 


^i44 


-rw-f- 


1^ 


:::];^^4 


-»-C^iS- 


f-f 


^       1 

U    I 

Come      en     -      ter      my      soul, 
And      con  -  quer'd  death's  tomb,        as 
My       life         from     all      dross,       with 


WM 


and 


'^     ^ 


M 


1  irrp  "^       ^  I 

cleanse      my  foul  heart;  . 

cend     -     ed  on  high ;  . 

blood       make  me  clean;  . 

I 


Duett,  '  '  '  ' 


For     Thee  .    .         1   am      liv     -     ing,     and  when      life        is       run, 
Should  I      ...    then  not  serve      Thee,     as     long        as      I've     breath,  .    , 
O     come!  .    .  Lord  come  quick  -    ly!     with- out      Thee     'tis      night;   .    . 


iM 


_5-__5^ 


iJU 


g 


I'll  meet        Thee     in      glo     -      ry,  and  hear  Thy "  Well  done."  .  . 

And  haste           at  Thy     bid    -    ding,  e'en  tho'  it         be     death  ?  .  . 

O    come!     Lord  come  quick    -    ly!  and    scat  -    ter      'I'hy    light.    .  . 

jT  J,           .itSis:  n  J.  n  T 


i^^gztg: 


:r^ 


QUARTEITE. 


:« •-  ij — 1^  '-• — ^ ^-«  #^Tj#J 


To  Christ  whose  blood  shall  cleanse  our  hearts,  With  trials  and    sor  -  rows  go; 


-Uf-w: 


-  v-\- 


— ^_ 


I 
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0  JESUS,  MY  SAVIOUR.    Concluded. 
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-\—\-^ a- ^ ^— — I 1 « ^- 


There  at      His    feet    your  bur  -  dens  lay — Each  sor  -  row,  grief     and  woe ; 


:t=:=t 


i=% 


W- 


:t=z± 


f=i:=iis 


1 — r- 


I 


•^^-H^- 

-^    -'  ^ 

Ni 

--^ 

N- 

— ! Ni--^ ^-, 

^          -^ 

— ^-  — , Pf 

1 

J 

^     -1  hi=^-r 

^ ^ 

m        0    -H 

J      1       ^      1 

1— 

_*!      _^      _j        =  |_::q  •  •  1 

The  fount  -  '^xin    of 

1  -ei— .«^fi- 

His  blood  shall  heal, 

The  soul 

so 

sick     and    sore, 

— -^ = — r-»'^^#-« 

-F W W— 

— (*- 

-F F F— 

— tr»— 

-f- 

-? — %—r—\\ 

1^'- — 1^- 

_[:_:::t^_t:_ 

_'^_ 

U       b     U 

-t= 

i= 

=^-: 

=r— ^5zx-rf 

And  clegr.se  from  ev  -    'ry   taint      of    sin,      To  make    it'    pure  once   more. 


SWEET  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


^ffefElEEifeEi 


G.  KlNGSIvEY. 


£j 


3^:]: 


I 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sussounds  In  a  be  -  liev  -  er's 
It  makesthe  wounded  spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  troubled 
Dear  Name!  the  Rock    on  which     I  build,  My  Shield  and  Hid  -  ing 


-•-  -^- 


-<9-     -0- 


t^- 


ear! 
breast ; 
place; 


1 — r 


-r- 


r^ 


;l 


■X 1 1— 1-^ 1 a^^ ^^-J-i ^— n 


I  I  I      I     _^ 

It      soothes  his  sor  -  rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives   a  -  way     his  fear. 

'Tis     man  -  na    to         the    hun  gry  soul.    And      to     the  wea  -  ry,  rest. 

My       nev-er-fail-    ing  Treasury,  filled   With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


^ 


:t: 


E^ 


Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 

But  M'hen  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


_| 

5  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  ev'ry  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


J.  IvINCOLN    HAI,I<. 


1.  Tho' I'm  walk-ing   on    life's  path- way     And  my  way  with  trials  be 

2.  There  is  shade    a  -  long  life's  path- way,  There  is   shel  -  ter  from  the 

3.  Are  you  walk  ing    on    life's  path-way, 'Neath  a    cru  -  el  burn- ing 

--J ^— I- 


set  ; 
glare ; 
sun? 


-•-     -#-     -•- 

"J     1/ 
Tho'  temp-ta  -  tion  come  up  -  on     me,  There's  a  place 
There  is    one  who  knows  my  troub-les,  Who  will     all 
Look-ing  for       a  place    of  rest  -  ing.     Ere  the  journey's  half  way 

__) 1 1 0 , e> ^—^ 


PeS 


I    ne'er  for  -  get. 
my    bur-dens  share. 


fct?z^=:M=N=^=i^ 


■2^ 


-y^yT- 


-» — »- 


pi: 


:t=: 


_t^_^ 


Girls.     . 

Q.  rt  1         fc.      1*.                  N   -t 

1 

f\^  \y       \^     ^        -        1       1 

-A      ^  ^  •  •    «         « 

V 

^ 

r»  ^^     J     J     J  •     J  i-J       - 

r^             Tj           J        J        1                1          J          • 

^" — 1 

\[^  1?      d    S    ^        •  t^' 

• 

1          ^      ^    ^              ,    ^      i 

\\. 

H-                                                                M- 

\          ^            \ 

1             >' 

^ 

/ 

When  my  heart      isheav 
There  is    rest  when  I 
Ask  the  Sav  -  iour  to 

-y - 

am 
ac- 

-#- 

la  -    den,  Then  I     fly        to  Je  -  sus' 
wea  -  ry,  There's  a  rock     to  shel  -  ter 
cept    you,  He's  the  rock  where  you  ma 

breast ; 
me, 
yrest; 

/^ 

^•    n    ■                               Jv         »          !• 

V 

J^  »  P     »  '      J<    s     s     s 

IV 

.^•1   '^    b        ^                              Iff          (• 

» 

^    F      tf                   111 

^ 

»^rt    K^        "^                            1            1 



■-?    t? 

' 

^.I     1       1:                I      L     L. 

-^A — U-«- 

^:S: 


J^—^- 


-t-'- 


1^^\--=X- 


A — 


j^zuL 


-^- 


-^- 


:^: 


He's  the    rock,  for  wea  - 
'Neath the    shad-ow    I'm 


trav-'ler.        In  whose  shad  - 
bid -ing,    There  is     room 


ow, 
for 


Cornea-  bide  with -in    the      shad-ow.    Come  to   Christ,      be 


rest, 
thee, 
blest. 


^:l7?^jz?pr_=*^jz 


— g— g^g- 


itizt: 


^-t 


-P-  ^ 


=ir-r- 


?=5==i 


1^1 


-^- 


Chorus. 


--A-^^ 


— 1-^ — 1-^ — ^-^* — 1-^ — i- 


,S    N 


:d=iv 


z^ m m 1- 


-* 


-S-1 


In  the  shadow  of  the  rock  I  am  rest-ing,  I  am  resting 'neath  its  shade  each  day. 

NJ— «-«-.-,^— #— #— •-.-P— P— P— •— i— "tr^ 
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:f— P—P— !•—>•— P- 


V— 1^— i^— ^- 


1 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK.    Concluded. 
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J    h  h    I      I 


In  the  shadow  of  the  rock  I  am  rest  ing,  In  the  shadow  of  the  rotk  I'll  stay. 


*     •     .0.-0.  ^..0.  •       •-(©-• 


#— • 


SI 


>.__Js_.N  _.N  -  ijiig:  -f^- 


-^rrd-^-^z 


:jtjh±^. 


I — fe^-t^-  ig 


-| — b^— b'- 


^-i. 


_p_^_^_p_p — p^  Ltz : 


XrJ^-^-^^Z—[z\  :^^ 


i 


u 


FOR  CHRIST'S  SAKE. 


M.  S.  HaycraFT. 
Moihrato. 


Arthur  J.  Jamouneau. 


of  -  Christ  the  King  Stretch  forth  a  help  ing 
ing  tear  to  dry,  The  word  of  love  to 
of       glo  -    ry     bright,  The      King  shall  speak  to 


I  1^  I 

t^.    ^.       J.  ^ 

-I F (5> 


.{Z. 


-P2- 


?Sfl^: 


=t; 


Thy 


-l^-l- 


f 


ii 


sue 
tell 
When  to 

-   r 


cor  to 
the  sad 
the    heart 


the 
a 
in 


SEi; 


It?: 


^     0 


need  -  y 
PViend  is 
shades     of 


bring,  And  cause  the 
nigh.  And  com  fort 
night,    Ye      bore     the 


-($»- 


:::    ^, 


f^k 


;t: 


It-— 


^ 


raZ7. 


breathe  where     spir  -   its 


la 


of 


)pe 


and 


spring    A 

SJcrh         A 

light.    Ye 


cross  the 
long  life's 
did        it 


des  -  ert  land, 
pil  -  grim  -  way, 
un    -    to       me." 


I 
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COME  UNTO  ME,  YE  WEARY. 


Bmii,y  p.  MII.LER. 


J.  IvINCOI^N    HaI,!,. 


^^E^iiii 


--^: 


-^ 


4=4 


ijzizi: 


SI 


1.  Come  un  -  to     Me,  ye      wea  -  ry,  And    I     will  give    thee  rest; 

2.  Come  take  my  yoke  up--    on       thee  And  glad- ly    learn     of  me, 

3.  Come  tho'  thy    sins  be      scar  -  let,  And  fiU'd  thy  heart  with  woe; 

4.  My  yoke    is     ver  -     y        eas  -     y,  My    burdens  ver  -    y  light; 


fm 


:-h— its- 


Oh,  come,  ye  heav  -    y         la  -    den.  With   sin    and    fear      op 

For      I      am  meek    and      low  -    ly,  I     will   thy    Sav  -  iour 

My  blood  a  -  lone     can  cleanse  thee.  And  make  thee  white   as 

From    e  -  vil    I'll      pre  -  serve  thee,  And  guard  thee  day     and 


pressed. 

be. 
snow, 
night. 


U    1/    U    I 


I 


come,    ye    wea 

4- 


0      9      P      P-''^' 


■>--S-^- 


^= 


will  give  rest;  . 


-HS— Ni 


issii 


U    ]J    U    ^ 
I  will  give  rest, 


^  u'    >'    ^ 

Come  un-to  Me, 
#— #— #— *-i 


*^-^' 


^?=f 


'>     y    L^     I 
I  will  give  rest. 


-V— V- 


I  will  give  rest; 


^— ^ 


ijizz^piz:^- 


j    u    \^    \  \J    J    u    \ 

Come  .    .    .    un-to     Me,  .    .    .    . 


Come 


un-  to 


y     •     k^ 
Me,  .    .    . 


'i^    U    'J 
Come  un-  to  Me, 


(>     y     /     I 
Come  unto  Me,     Come  un-to  Me, 


Come  un-to  Me, 


m 


-^— G^— b^— h- 


-l^— i?— V— h- 


:N=pi=:^=p=i- 


:r=i 


i^— y— ^- 


't^    1^    ^ 
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COME  UNTO  ME,  YE  WEARY.    Concluded. 


come,     ye  wea 


ry^ 


~-0-- »-g^— *-hr— a— i>— ^  ^ 


will  give      thee     rest. 

S     !  N 


I  will  give  rest, 


^    L/    ^  I      -J    f"' 

Come  un- to  Me,     Come  unto  Me,   I  will  give  thee  rest. 


k 


-# — # 


U''     ^     U' 


i a — a — i w — m — m r- — ^ — -— i — m r^ — ^"-^"'■"i 


^    ■> 


i>    u    ^J    _ 
WE  MARCH  TO  VICTORY 


^   ^  ^ 


Jennie  Morton. 

:b7- ^- 


Howard  CIvArk. 
I + 


(  We     march  beneath  the     banner   of  the  King,  And    as     we  march  we 
(  Let        all      u  -  nite   and  make  the  chorus  ring,   {  Ojuit 


\  We  march,  we  march  with  courage  firm  and  strong.  The  tri-umph  will    by 
I  Come  with  us  then    a,nd    join  our  hap- py  song,  (  0/«zV. 


t=t 


n  Chorus. 


—^ . — . — -_ — ; — , J 1 — I— - — 1 — — -In, — N  — '., 1 — I — h^ , 


eladly,  gladly  sing;  We  march  to  vie    to  -  ry.  )    t^,  i.        ^u 

r  •  1.  t,     1  \»7  t^       •      ^  \  Then  a- way,  a- way.  hear  the 

faith  to  us  be- long;  We  march  to  vie-  to  -  ry.  j  ^  •" 


M 


^     ^ 


!•       >'       U       i^ 


1  — l-^ — 

pf=^-~:=^q 

^.  — 1.-  i_         1 

=r 

=?=r=f=| 

|— r~^ 

!zii_[:_tz=rj 

r       J  u 

—{LZ 

l_C_^^ 

.;a( ' 


A  nd  the  bat    tie      is 


p-  ---#- 


be  -  fore     us.  Yet  we  nev  -  er   fear,  for 


r=t[:=t: 


J    u     I 


^=P=f= 


Christ  our  help   is    near,     And  His      eye 


90 8 0Z3 ^ ^ U 

IS. 

'm 


al  -  ways 


o  er  us. 
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HE  PLANNED  THIS  PATH  FOR  THEE, 


Ida  L.  Rked. 
^  Tenderly 


^ 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


1.  Fret  not  tho'   days  are  drear  -  y,  And  all  life's  skies  are  grey. 

2.  lie  know-eth     all     thy  bur-dens,  Thy.  hopes,  thy  duuijis and  fears 

3.  He  know-eth     all     thy  cross  -  es,  He  shar-eth     all     thy  j.ain; 

4.  Frt-t  not,     O  friend,  for  -  ev  -    er  Let  this  thy    com  fujt  be: 


—fZ.. 


-^- 


IE 


,§=qzz 


;qzzpqiiz^=::4zz:q- 


-^ 


Tho' 
Each 
And 
God 


oft    thy     feet  grow  wea  -  ry 

on-  ward  step  He  count -eth, 

where  thou  countest  loss  -  es, 

will    for -sake  thee  nev  -  er, 


A  -  long  life's  thorn-  y 
He  seeth  all  thy 
He  counts  e  -  ter  -  nal 
He  planned  this  paih  for 


way. 
tears. 
gain 
thee 


^5==iizz  =t:=i:=^=t=l=r=:^==:t=::l=fe=:-«-=?=fi-=1-t-~  - 1 


I       I 


Chorus. 

;     -i    .    -1  -   ■». 

f^--^^--l= 

a   ^-? 

-f—96- 

1  -flf  s"  ^  "•_  -^^^\ 

Kj 

r          

Fret      not. 

•     1' —    h 

0  friend,  re  - 

mem-ber 

1           1         1                 •         ^   . 
Though  dark  the  way  may     be, 

^hh-l- 

— !g— 

r    r 

r 

k      «      «    ^                ^ 

1        u     '-'« 

1         1  ■            : 

^    f-    f-    f-      .         1 

-^  tf  »  1 

1         ! 

1 

I 

;               1               1 

1           ;           I,          ^             ,^            i| 

-^g-^— H— 1— q;^3^q— — 1^^ — I—  — I 1 —        I— — —        I o 


^ 

-5^- 


w-l 


God    know-eth     all    thy       sor  -  row.     He  jilanned  this  path  for      thee. 

I 


iJt=i=zt= 


'^^mmmmmsmm 


I         I 
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SlIvAS  Grubb. 


J.  IvINCOIvN    HAIyl,. 


1.  O     Prod  -  i  -  gal.  Prod  -  i  -  gal,  come  home  to  -  day,     The     Father  now 

2.  O     Prod  -  i  -  gal,  Prod  -  i  -  gal,  leave  all    thy    sin,    Come  back  to    thy 

3.  O     Prod  -  i  -  gal.  Prod  -  i  -  gal,    list     to     the    call  Which  bids  thee  to 


7~>r- —7=: 1 — I — m w m m w 

?=2_t5_^J_«i w » p f. 

b    '^    '^    1/    b 


4—t 


*-T-^ 


bids    thee  from     sin   come    a  -  way;        O       Prod 

home,  at     the     door    en  -  ter     in;         O       Prod 

cast     a  -  wav     sin's  bit  -  ter  thrall,    Come    sit 


i  -  gal,  Prod  -  i  -  gal, 
i  -  gal.  Prod  -  i  -  gal, 
at      the     ta  -  ble  now 


"^ 


^ 


f>— ^- 


-v—\-~\ 


r 


-I- 


—^ — ^^- 


why  long  -  er  roam,     A       welcome    is    wait -ing  for    thee — O  come  home, 
why  stay      a  -  way  When   mer  -  cy    and  par  -  don    a  -  wait  thee  to  -  day. 
wait- ing     for    thee,  Come  back   to     thy    Fa-lher,  thy      par- don    is     free. 


-n- 


t^m- 


,^_^. 


V 'yL- 


Kef  R  A IX. 


I 


Tm' 


O  Prod  -  i-gal,  Prod  -  i-  gal,  don't  stay    a  -  way,  Come  home,  come  home 
-f  -   -•-  *  -•-  -#-^-#-  •  -#-  -0-  ^  -#-^^-#- 


:23: 


-»-HP- 


l:=t 


-5*-y- 


^      y^   W 

^-^^^_^   N 


:|=gzz=g_-=r=z=b=£|=Lz 


-=1- 


O  Prod  -  i-  gal,  Prod  -  i-gal,  come  hometo-day,Come  home, come  home,  come  home. 
.    i-!r-v  L    L  — i 1 — I — ,-•—#—# — ^ 1     i]^_    I P p-j-^j!-#- 


f=t 


'l^^^-i^- 


^2 


-^=7-=r 


:5--^- 


-fc/— f— k- 
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THE  ONE  THING  NEEDFUL. 


C.  B. 

Chari^ES   BKNTI.EY. 

A 

A      ^  A 

s      J     _hN   jH-^'^,--  j 1   - 

■  j 

Ik     1^^ 

P'        !         \     m  2    ■\ 

I.  Whei 

first 

-^"-TJ-f 

IS'-j- 

z 

•      m        ^  m 

r?s=i 

m      mm      m 

t     M  ^    ~m 

i 

•   •  1 

r  • 

I    heard    of 

Je     -     sus 

I     read  the     sto  -  ry     through. 

2.   Like 

ma  - 

ny  more    ne 

-  gleet  -    ful, 

Mis  -  for  tunes  I've  past  through,. 

3.     A  - 

wak- 

ened  by     His 

spir    -     it, 

The  bless- ed     life  pur    -  sue; 

4.      I 

turned  and  sought  for 

-  giv     -  ness 

So     earn-  est  -  ly    and      true. 

5.   The 

fet  - 

ters  now     are 

brok  -     en, 

The  work  is  through  and  through. 

m 

.  J1 

:r  •      -f- 

If:    fi   if:.^   It 

•-  •  -•- 

/WV  H».    ii    *» 

I                I . 

r 

.          ,             T' 

^^^te 

— J^— 

n   ft      w 

»   •          « 

—n- 

r    ^^    f^|rj:if-l 

— V- — 

— ']/—\ j- 

— 1 1 

— U- 

-Q-  12       -N     -j 

Tt — ^ 1 

fV — 1  — 1- 

A      A      ^ 

"7     R   u,       .<s            1 

--f^-n-j^-j— 

— A — 

^ 

zj 

— H-Hj ^- 

-'r^'A 

C  ?-*-«- -S- 

^ 

J 

1       J 

•   •  S   ^"    s  • 

—%- 

s 

i- 

J     ^          m 

eJ 

•    #       • 

S               •      '^IX- 

I      found 

that  I       was   want 

ing 

The 

one 

thing  need-  ful     too. 

I      knew 

that  God  would  gi .  ^ 

me 

T^e 

one 

thing  need   ful     too. 

I      heard 

the  Sav-  iour  whis  - 

per, 

The 

one 

thing  need    ful     too. 

The  thing 

that  I       was  want  - 

iiig. 

In 

-  deed 

was    need-  ful     too. 

Sal  -  va  - 

tion  is     for      sin  - 

ners. 

The 

one 

thing  need-  ful     i:oo. 

P        P 

mm          p        p    . 

p 

^ 

^ 

m     m       m^       m^^^'^m  ■ 

im\'  K        '          i 

\ 

[^ 

m     m        ^m 

-f- — r-l 

t^'.  17        p 

\~   V        1    1    P  • 

m' 

^ 

1^^-*-^-^— 

mm          !•  1     i 

^ 

1 

1                     1 

»  •     »     1 

[ 

— ■^- 

L 

u    <■■       y 

^  I 


The     need  -  ful  blest    Sal  -  va 


s; 


m 


:::1is;q= 


tion.     The  one    thingneed- ful       too. 


5E^ 


1 ^ — — — S"l ^^  "  ""^ 1 1 1- 


p^ 


The     need-  ful  blest     Sal 

-_^     -_# ittfr — _t^ 


tion. 
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CONQUEST  AND  TRIUMPH. 
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Josephine  Querns. 


J.  LiNcoi<N  Hall. 


si 


mm 


<5I— r- 


— I 1 1 1— 


mm 


We  all  shall  conquerors  be, 
This  world  is  but  a  field 
Great  tri  -  als,  toil  and  pain, 
And  then,    a-  round  His  throne, 


If        we     to      Je  -  sus     flee,  When 

In     which  we   all    must  fight;  Christ 

We'll  have  while  here  we  roam,  But 

We     will  for  -  ev  -  er     sing  The 


=4: 


:*-• 


lA: 


t=t:=t: 


s>- 


f—f— r— r— r 


a 


-2^-T 


seas      of  troub  -  le  o'er      us      roll.     And  storms  dash  o'er  our    soul, 

is        our  Cap  -  tain  and     our  Shield,  He'll  sure  -  ly  guide  us    right, 

sor  -row  here      is  end  -  less     gain    When    Je  -  sus  takes   us   home, 

song     of  Mos  -  es  and     the    Lamb,  And    grate-  ful   off-'rings  bring. 


E^: 


t=t:=t 


:t:=z^=t=tdi;!?±ii 


Chorus. 


T^ 


^i=^=fe= 


I        I 


r=f 


m 


Then  praise  to     Je  -  sus'  name,  Who    ev  -  er      is      the    same; 

His  name,  the  same; 


ifeziSL- 


^  ^   ,      _^ ^ — ^ — ft — ^_^ — ft — ^ — ^-^^ — ft — m — ^- 


ijTJZlZIliE 


P- 


q=1=:t 


A=T-: 


i 


J=M 


-"y^ li — :^: 


^=S 


1^; 


-:r—r-=t-=f:^ 


tdzt=t:=:t:=t: 


^ 


ir-: 


r  -II 

He      is     our  Cap-  tain    and     our    Guide,  And     ev 


^=t 


-^^ 


er    by    our    side. 

^ 


^-t 


=:r 
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DOST  THOU  CARE  ?  " 


Jennie  Wii^son. 


I.  H,  Meredith. 


-PS— N— N- 


ii=t 


t=i^i 


-N--, 


1.  There  are  millions  who  have  never  Heard  the  sound  of  Jesus  name,  Nor  the 

2.  'Tis  theSaviour'slast  commandment, That  His  followers  shall  go  In-to 

3.  When  the  storms  of  time  are  over,  In  the  land  of  ceaseless  calm.  Soon  the 

i  ^  ^  +t  ^  ■•"    i: 


e:-t2zfc:i: 


-V--^—^- 


ii=N: 


-^^. 


n     1 

^       ^       h            ^                 lu 

>'  V  1  7                                    «        '        ^        « 

'                N       1           s      n 

A  U  u    •  "  *     »     *     r      1       S     * 

«       *       J        P '     "          I 

ipj)t^[25      c      •      ^      k      k      f-« 

t      *      S      ■«'      J         J     * 

5      ^        S     * 

1                tid-injis  that  the  Saviour    To      a  - 

j                all    the  world  and  vs^it-ness  To  the 

faith-ful  ones  will  gath-er    To     the 

1            t.t:t:^^^^± 

tone     for     sin-ners  came.  Faith's  fair 
bless-  ed  truth  they  kuow\   To   the 
sup-  i^er    of     the   Lamb.  Each  true 

"i~      1"      "i""       ^        ]•           P       P 

/m\'  U      f"     f       T      T       *       f'      f      T 

^        |#        k'      P        1  '           ^       ^ 

VL>[^|         J        J        J        ^        'J        J        \J        'J 

1                                        i                                       l'                                       1                                        La                                              :'                                   1 

— >< >^ \^—)/ \ ^ \/-^ 

-t-J 


-^ — ^^ 


-A — ^- 


?^E 


U      U  ,         /     ^ 

light  for  us  is  shining  While  they  dwell  in  sin's  de-spair,  Per-ish- 
Master's  sol-eran  bid-ding,  Dost  thou  list -en  or  forbear?  From  His 
ser- vant  of    the  Mas-ter     In     that  marriage  feast  shall  share,  Will  there 


l2=»=i>=:i 
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-N       "^ 

Bit. ... 

/Tv 

1  v'l  b     ^      ^      « 

1           « 

^          IS 

^ 

*.             "1 

i^:^-t— t-^ 

# 

m           1 

|k^ 

-ff 

N         1 

1^       1 

« 

tf            # 

— ^— - 

*    ^: 

f-T- 

*-r' 

»T         u       1^      ^ 

-1^- 

U' 

u 

-; 

*    * 

*-T- 

ing     with-  out 

the 

Gos-  pel, 

Sis 

■  ter, 

brother, 

dost 

thou  care  ? 

throne  the  Lord 

IS 

watch-ing, 

Sis  - 

ter, 

brother, 

dost 

thou  care? 

'                be       for     thee 

a 

por  -  tion  ? 

Sis  ■ 

ter. 

brother, 

dost 

thou  care? 
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\\^di     m-—f w- 

F P — 
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Chorus. 

^ 

-i^-J--^'— ^-J=i 

fc  i   jH  ^  r;  r:  ;   ;    g- 

1= 

Sis-  ter,     brother,     dost  thou  care  ?  Sis 

-  ter, 

-P— 
~b — 

brother,     dost  thou  care? 

R  r^    ^    (^  1 
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DOST  THOU  CARE  ?    Concluded. 
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#i^    •    H 

-'— ^— #-*-^— r — f^> 

i2t<.  .    .    . 

Per-  ish  - 

ing  with-out  the   gos-pel,  Sis  -  ter, 

M            M          f-         f-         Y-          '            Ft 

^  jzi  i=:  r^i 

brother,     dost   thou  care? 

P^^^-5- 

r                      F    1 

,i  L^-^  i^] 

p    k    P    k    P    p — H — -^ 

1      I'!;     ^     > 

I— V — L^ — ^ >* 1*' — i^  — - — — ^ 

r — 5 — ^— '^ 

COME  INTO  THE  ARK. 

Carrie  Eli^is  Breck.  I.  Hickman  Meredith. 


1.  When  blighting  and  sor-row  shall  fall  on  your  soul,  When  skies  shall  be  stormy  and  dark, 

2.  The  Saviour  has  call'd  you  again  and  a-gain,  Oh   sin-ner  stay  not   in  your  flight. 

3.  Gome  sin-ner    no  long-er  your  fol-lies  pur-sue,  Oh  will  you  not  haste  to  em- bark. 


-0 h 


:t: 


=rf?-: 


> y f 1 P T , 1 1 H-hi-T-B— I 


When  wild  flooding  wa-ters  shall  o-  ver  you  roll,  Oh  will  you  be  safe  in  the  ark  ? 

For  sud-den  de-struc-tion  shall  come  up-on  men.  As  com-eth   a  thief  in  the  night. 
While  Je-  sus  is    ten-der-  ly   call-ing  to  you.  Come  in — 0  come  in-  to  the   ark. 


M^ 


^- 


JL   M.    ^    ^    m.    ^ 

-0 — h-    ■ 


■«■    -^    ♦•     -        )^ 


f=r=P^-i:f: 


:M=a=p: 


v—^—^- 
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Chorus. 


!^    '^ 


?lEaJEi|SEp5=^feE=iE?EEffi^-^-SE!E^EgP 


Come  in  -  to     the    ark  come    in,   come  in,  Come    in-  to    the  ark  and  be    saved  ; 


m^ 


[^    I       •    1/    •    U    k    U    1/ 


N    s    rs     I 


:^-b. 


1/    '•    'i/    1/    '^    1/ 


EfMEE£^E^^iE«ES=fEyElE?E^E?E5a3 


Come  in-  to  the  ark  of  God's  mercy    to-  day,  Come  in-  to  the  ark  and  be    saved. 


-b^-V- 
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V— >— ^- 


m—wziiz 
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LIFT  HEART  AND  VOICE. 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 


J.  I.INCOI,N  HaI,!,. 


4=A 


:±ii3t 


A 1- 


^^=E^E?^ 


■<S- 


I 


mt=.£ 


1.  A-midst     a  world     of    sin    and  grief,  The  heart  is  oft  bow' d  down; 

2.  Let  not      a      sin  -  gle  page    of    life,  For  you     re  -  Hiain  a    blank  ; 

3.  When  darkness  spreads  itself    a-round,  And  saddtn'd  is     the    heart; 

afcgrf I \-=± — • — • ^ 


fc44: 


:t:=t: 


E33 


r— r— r 


bow'ddown; 

a  blank; 

the  heart: 


p§ 


±-=f 


.P5-^ 
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f«it 


r — r 


-J— j- 


'^ 1 1^ 1 1       0       *!■ 


I  I 


r 


From    Zi  -  on's       hill  flows  heal-ing  stream,  That  can  all     sor-rows  drown. 

Let  not         a         world  of  strife  and     sin,     Be       one   in  which  you     sank. 

When  sor  -  row     comes  with  heavy    tread.  And    all      our  joys   de    -  part. 


^^: 


t:=:t 


-0- 
±: 


h2-, 


±: 
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GiBLS. 


'V   u          I 

r^  n  1     1 

~^r,  17        : 
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0   ^  _ 
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,             1 
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\           \      r       0 

0  *  J^  m        «'            ■•        * 

d     •              1 

u 
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-J^—W — ^— 
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-^^ 1 

tj 

0,  that 
But  give 
'Tis  then 

trt— r    1' — r          r    ^r-^r-^ 

all  men  might  know  thy  ways,  And  hom-age  to     thee   give; 
to  God  who     gave  you  all.  Some  tok  -  en    of    your  praise; 
we  have    a       lov  -  ing  friend.  To  cast      a-  side  our    care  ; 

f^ft       5^*^       ***      ^t 

z     z     z 

P        F        F 

1        b        b        M 

m      m       w 

lffJ«^L>              N» 

1     1      1      r 

-0     ,        \         I 
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rr^h    k         "^ 

1          t '        1          ( 
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•     III 

•      !:      1:      1 
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All  in  unison PARTS. 

' fe-l , 


thee  give; 

your  praise; 

our  care: 


Efc 
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j^ 


fzt^ 


I       I 


^ 0 0 ^ ^-0 ^■ 


I       I 


That    all  might  bow  be-  fore  thy  throne,That  all  might  look  and     live. 

Per-form  some    lit    -  tie    act      of  love.  The    fall  -  en     to      up  -  raise. 

He  bids  us      lift  our  hearts  from  earth,  And  in   his  glad-ness  share. 

-i 


m:^: 
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» U 1 -^ L i 0. 
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an  -  gels  swell  a 

F^— I — ^— F 


All      an  -  gels  swell  a      cho  -  rus  loud,  Let  earth,  let  earth  the  ech-  oes  ring; 


!^fe: 


Lift  heart,lift  heart  and  voice,Lift  voice  with  one  accord, Sing  praises  to  our  King. 

h — h — h — h — r — -R*-i-i 1 1 1 — 


:tdlt 


t^ti:^: 
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AH !  MY  HEART  WAS  HEAVY-LADEN. 


J.  Q. 


Josephine  Querns. 


1.  Ah!  my  heart     was    heav  -  y  -    la  -    den,     Burdened  and       dis- tressed; 

2.  «' I    will     car  -    ry        all   your  bur- dens.  Lean  thou     up    -     on       me;" 

3.  Take  my  yoke    just     now    up  -  on      you,    Seek    to     learn      the     right; 

HE4=tr-jd^===»=rrC^J=bt:=t=tn=»J-l=t:=tp=:l 


^4- 


3         \ 


Fine. 


im 


When    I  heard     the      Saviour    say  -  ing,  "Comeun  to       me       and     rest.'* 
Thus     I  heard     the      Sav-iour    say  -  ing.     Words  that      set        me     free. 
For     my  yoke      is        ver  -  y      ea    -    sy.       And      my     load        is;   light. 


t:=-.t=::f:==ri:H 


D.S. — Spok-en     to 


the      w©a  -  ry      sin  -  ner,      By        the    Lord 


H^i 


Chorus. 


a  -  bove. 
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Bless  -  ed,     bless  -  ed    words  of 

t==t:==:t: 


:* 


^^ 


Je 
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sus,  Bless  -  ed      words     of      love ; 
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BEARING  THE  BANNER  OF  JESUS. 


Jennie  Wii^son. 


J.  IvINCOI.N  HALI,. 
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1.  For  - 

2.  Sol 

3.  Ev 

t 

ward    to    Ca  - 
-  diers    are  we 
-   er     we'll  fol 

naan's  fair    coun  - 

in      the      ar    - 

-   low    the     foot  - 

N    ^    • 

try      we    go,     Bear 
my       of  God,   Bear 
steps     di  -  vine,  Bear 

m   *    a      ITS 

-  ing     the 

-  ing     the 

-  ing     the 

/i^'\'  k   4       1 

\            1         i       1 
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=?==f= 

^^-^- 

V  ^  A- 

— ^t 

—W— 

-f-'-l- 

^— 

-t.— 

j    4- 



—^—^- 

— 1 

_U — "O- — 1 

W        i^ 

-5^-1 — n- 


^E^tm^ 


banner 
ban-ner 
banner 


Je 


sus ;    For-  ward  tho'  oft  -  en     as  -  sailed  by     the  foe. 


Je    -    sus;  Tread-ing 'mid  time's  changing  scenes  where  He  trod, 
Je    -    sus;   Light  from    a-bove    on     our  spir  -  its  doth  shine. 


-P—fZ- 


1*=^ 


I 


-^-^- 


Duett  or  Semi-Chorus. 


MtzMl 


m 


-M=^ 


W 


•— 1( 


li- 


U- 


Bear  -  ing  the  ban  -  ner  of  Je  -  sus.  "  Faith  -  ful  for  -  ev  -  er "  our 
Bear-  ing  the  ban-ner  of  Je  -  sus.  On  -  ward  tho'  shad-ows  of 
Bear-  ing     the    ban-ner     of        J^    -    sus.      Sing  -  ing     of  peace  when  the 


m- 


r — u— tf-T — t/- 


— pz- 


r^ 


--^ 


HV \-^ H 1- 

•— • * #- 


i 


watch-word  shall  be.      Faith  -  ful     till  truth  from  all        fet  -  ters     is  free, 
gloom 'round  us    lie,         On  -  ward  when  conflict  and      dan  -  gers  are  nigh, 
war  -  fare     is    o'er,     Sing  -  ing     of    home  in     the      glad      ev  -  er-more. 


:=: 


I  I 


^ 
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:rz=:qz=i>;ziKzipi:i]viq^p 


A— ^- 


^-g: 


^•-^-^ 


-H « H- 


FlNE. 


:y 


Faith-ful  till  Zi- on's  bright  cit  -  y  we  see,  Bear-ing  the  ban-ner  of  Je  -  sus. 
On-ward  to  vie  -  to-  ry  won  by  and  by,  Bear  ing  the  ban-  ner  of  Je  -  sus. 
Sing- ing  we  march  to  the heav -en-lyshore,Bear-ing  the  ban  ner   of    Je  -  sus. 

H- ^ — ^ — I 1^ — ^-' ' ' 1 ]/ — k'-L' 1 JJ 

D.S. — Marching  we  go     to  the  dear  pronfiised  land,  Bearing  the  ban-ner   of    Je  -  sus. 


Chorus. 
Unison.  . 

-A — ^-N- 


-^,— I- 


h     .N 


* — 9- 


^~ 


— I 1— 1 1 ^-x — I— I- 

-• 0-~-9 — 0- — * ••- , 


D.S. 


Bear-ing  the  ban- ner    of    Je  -    sus,     Bear-ing    the  banner    of    Je  -  sus; 


I         I 


I      I      I      I   _J \_ 

-I J ,j_i j_ 


I       i 


Mil 


A  SURE  RETREAT. 


T.  Hastings. 


1.  From  ev  -  'ry   storm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  ev  -  'ry   swelling  tide     of  woes, 

2.  There  is        a  placewhereje- sus  sheds   The    oil      of   gladness   on  "-our  heads, 

3.  Ah  !  whith- er  could  we  flee    for    aid,     Whentempted,  des  -  o  -  late,dismay'd; 

4.  There,  there,  on  ea-gle's  wings  we    soar,    And  sin    and  sense  seem  all    no  more, 

-0-       -^-      -#-  -#-    -9-     -#-  -f5^-         I  III  \     -^-      -0- 


Hifi: 


-^. 


I       I      1 


I      I      I     I  III 

— •-L^ — 3^ — I — S_  -^ ^—-l hg-i-'S m—0 — »—±-\-^^—^~t^~—^ 


There  is      a  calm,  a    sure   re  treat, 'Tis  found    be  neath  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 

Aplacethan  all    besides  more s\veet;  It     is    theblood-boughtmer- cy  -  seat. 

Or  how  the  hosts  of   hell    de-ieat,   Had  suff'ring  saints  no  mer  -   cy  -  seat. 

And  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet,  And  glo-ry  crowns  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 


-«-.-Z 


^ 


F-^ 


j=^~ 


I  -•- 


-^5>.      .0-  .0-    -^- 


-f^— h-t- 


5     rfe      m    ^ 

=£ 

>-~^-- 

"1     r    r  I" 

1 

.'-^- 


r^r- 
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IRVIN  H.  Mack 


IN  THAT  DAY. 


Howard  Clare. 

N- 


4 1 — ^ — N — N — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^iz^— q^^ — n — ly — s- 1 

r      fj         *       i^    -^    -9-    -^     *      -r    -m-       -•-     -•-    -•-    -•-     * 


1/        U' 

1.  Should  the      Sav-iourcome  to    call    me,    In    the       ear  -  ly    morn-ing  light; 

2.  Thoughthe  time  comes  flashing    o'er   me,    In     the       bus-  y    hours   of    day; 

3.  When  the      sunshine  bright  and  glow-ing,  Sinks  be  -  neath  the  west-ern    hill, 


'MEj: 


:r-=t=t 


:t==t==t: 


~\    \  -*-    -^    -*-    -*-    -^     *    §•-    -•- 

Should  the  hand    of  death   en  thrall  me     In     the 

And    the  path  which  dark  be  -  fore  me   Flees    a 

When  the  hours    of   night  are  grow-ing  Calm  and 


hear  the  voice  that's  say-ing"  Bless  ed      child    of  earth  come  home,' 

Sav-iour  sends  Hissummons  "Come be  -  fore  My  throne  of  grace, 

summons  comes  at  midnight,  "Come  to       Me,  for   thou    art  Mine," 


I  shall 
I  shall 
I     shall 


— I— 


know  that  Je  -  sus  bids  me  In  that  day. 
know  the  voice  that  calls  me  In  that  day. 
know  the  voice    of    Je  -  sus     In    that    day. 


1>     'J 
In    that     day,  . 

Yes. 


i^     i^ 


in  that  day, 
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^'     ^ 
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/\         *      • 
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1        1       1  1 

^— ^-^- 

_^_^ 

-*-^- 

«       «      «  — a       ^        a<      ^H 

In    that 

day ; 

In  that  day ; 

1        .^    #.    .^. 

In    that 

'^  '^  ^  u  r 

day, In    that 

Yes,    in     that  day, 

^         P      P      P 

»      _»    J 
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_j_ ^__i^_4:_   ■       ■         ,-_-.---       ^     ^   I 
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^     ^ 
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day, 

Yes,  in  that  day, 

-^ 1 I I — I — h- — 


I    shall  know  that  Je  -  sus    bids  me     In    that    day. 

— i-p — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — t^ — t., — t,_i_p-ijj 


CHRISTIAN  CHILDREN  MUST  BE  HOLY, 


J- 


ITHAMAR   CONKEY. 


fc|: 
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S3 


^--d- 


8. 


^i 


-si 

day; 
loss; 

be, 

do 


1.  Chris 

2.  He 

3.  Soon 

4.  Soon 


-<©- 


-^- 


tian  children  must  be     ho-  ly,       Serv-ingGod  from  day     to 

who  is      our  great  Ex- am  -  pie,       Let     no    mo-mentrun^    to 

He  sor-row'd,  soon  He    suf-fer'd;     We  must  meek  and  gen  -  tie 

Heshow'da     Son's  o-  bedience;    We  must  ear  -  ly    learn  to 


IFXX 
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P-.^ 


Bifc 
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R=^: 
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t==t 
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-  er     is       the    time     too 

ear 

-  ly        For      a  Chris  tian 

to 

0  -  bey. 

Not 

one  pre  -  cious  hour    He  > 

vast 

-  ed      From  the  era  -  die 

to 

the  Cross. 

Lit- 

tie  pain    and    child  -  ish 

tri 

-  al        Ev  -  er  bear  -  ing 

pa- 

tient-ly. 

Not 

our  own    will,  but       our 

Fa- 

ther's,  And    be  found    0  - 

be- 

dient,too. 
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HE  LEADETH  MY  SOUL. 


A 

rr.     C 

1 — ^rr 

ho.  by  G 
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-A^ 

nf^- 

—h p- 

Grant  C.  Tui,i.ar. 

— _k  1     fis: — c— » 

fez] 
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fe"^' 
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^-i:r 

i=£: 
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1.  The 

2.  In 

3.  E'en 

4.  A 

Lord    is 
mer  -  cy 
tho'     I 
ta  -  ble 

my 

I 
shall 
be- 

-r     ^ 

Shephero 
cry,    re  - 
tread  the 
fore    me 

,  I    shall 

store  me 

val  -  ley 

Thou  shalt 

!-• — E— 

-M 0 

not  want; 

a  -  gain, 

of  death, 

pre  -  pare. 

— #— 

In 
Give 

I'll 
Tho' 

Him  I     now        a  - 
wis-dom    to        my 
nev  -  er  shrink    or 
en  -    e  -  mies      sur  - 
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I 

bide ;      In     pas  -  tures  green  He 
heart,     To  choose  the     path  of 
fear;     Thy    rod    and    staff  shall 
round ;  With  oil    shalt  Thou  my 


:j=n^= 


lead-eth  nie,Wherequi  -  et   wa-ters  glide, 
righteousness    And  from    it  ne'er  de- part, 
com-fort  me,    Thy  pres  ence  shall  be    near, 
head  a-noint,With  joy  shall  I        a  -  bound. 


■^  -g-_-g-      -f- 
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t=t: 


-r-r 


^^=K 
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Chorus.  ^      ^      ^ 


■rr 


A— 


SEEE^E^^ 


He      lead-eth    my  soul    to     the     fount-ain     of    life; 


m 


*=t=# 
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Be  -  neath    it       I 


_l» »• «: 
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plunge, 
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■s^ 


SJ 


my     robes     are    made  white;    No     long  -  er         I 

r   r    f: 


^    1^   .  1/ 

walk  'mid     the 
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bil  -  lows      of      strife,     He      lead  -  eth       by      day      and      by         night. 
-#-       -#-         -•-        -#-       -•-       -^-       -^- 
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Amanda  R.  Meusch. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


5 ,-    -^\— 0^^—0—0— 0—1-0 — 0-^ — 0 — 0—l—0-'—0—0—0-\-^ 1 

-m- :  -Z-    -0-  L 


1.  As    we    jour-  ney  on  our  pathv\ay,Which  thro' life's  great  valley  leads; 

2.  Let    us    help      the  wea  ry     pilgrim,Whom  we  meet     up- on  our  way, 

3.  l^et    us      not       de- lay  our  actions,  Thoughtless  for      an  oth-er     day; 


f^-^-- 

-JZL 

~"l^' 

— N- 

\z±rA— 
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-51-3- 
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-- Nr- 

-^-  -i- 

=1 

Vl 

l^A- 

-•- 

-^-x 

— *- 

s= 

i^ 

-^     w-.- 

4- 

^    ft 
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Let  us     scat  -   ter  seeds  of    kindness,  Strew  our  path    with  lov-  ing  deeds. 
With  a     kind  -    ly  word  and     ac  tion,  With    a       lov  -  ing  deed  to  -  day. 
There  are  souls    that  must  be     re'^cued,     Let    us    help  them  while  we  may. 

.SL    Jft.  '      .0,  '  ^.         ^     ,        ^       -^     -^-       .^. 


-F--—  F 1 \-- 


^^-^-- 
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Chorus. 


^     I 


^'- 


q==^ 


We 


-• # — 


■r-f 


1  P    C    P    I  s         -1  t    ^    u    I       s 

pass this  way   but    once,  "W  e 

We    pass  this  way,  this  way  but  once, 
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'        l^        ';>        'k*        I  •^  '      1/        i^        i^        .  ^ 

pass this    way  but      once;  Let     us 

We    pass  this  way,  this  way    but    once;  Let     us 


^P^-- 


^^ 
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fe^,=^ 
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-+nJ-^J 
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ilztZTJ^ 


-#— #---#-L(5'-- 
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r   0  p  p  f  w 

^    y  ^  y  y  ^ 


'y    'y  i^  t  I;  i^    ^ 

scat  ter  seeds  of  kindness.  For  we  pass  this  way  but  once. 

scatter  seeds  of  kindness,      scatter  seeds  of  kindness, 
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THE  SHADOW  OF  HIS  WING. 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 
Leader. 


^- 


Jtzu::^ 


J.  LiNCOIvN    HAI.1,. 

Cho.  ^ 


^-^-^-^ 


^  -^^ 


^ 


.0—0- 


m 


Ssg 


1  ^  y  ^  y  ^  ^ 

Se  -  cure  from  storms  and  sin  -  ful  blasts,  Resting 'neath  the  shadow  of  His  wing, 

2.  Mine  eyes  are  clear,  my  heart  can    see,     Resting 'neaththeshadow  of  His  wing, 

3.  I'm  grow-ing  dai   -    ly     in    His  grace,  Resting 'neaththeshadow  of  His  wing, 

^     ^     T :g_T-:g-^-^-#-#-^-g-f  j'  ^-■ 


1:=:t:: 


:r-=t: 


ill 


Leader. 


^=^- 


1==]: 


Cho. 


isn 


^^ 


-# — #- 


t^S 


^^ 


t 

In    safe-  ty  while  temp-ta-tion  lasts,  Resting'neath  the  shadow  of  His  wing; 

From  chains  of  sin     I     am  set   free,  Resting'neath  th^shadow of  His  wing; 

For     I  have  found  a  blessed  place,  Resting'neaththeshadowof  His  wing; 

.0.  .0.  .0.  ^.  .0.  .0.  j^  M-  -•-  -#L  -•        if:  -^-    -g-: 


S^ 


^— ^ 


:1--=r- 


V— ^— v^— i^- 


Leader. 


My  Lord  will  lead  me   by  the  hand.  He   by  my  side  will    ev  -  er  stand,  And 
He     is     my    ev  -  er  gracious  Lord,  His  trust  my  arm-  or  and  my  sword,  I 
And     di  my    sins  on  Christ  I    roll,  He  saves  my  weak  and  sin-ful  soul,   For 

^  *-  *-        4^-ti^-^ tM^ *-^^ 


I 


Cho. 


fc^=^ 


E? 


A— N- 


:^=:t^=N=:? 


£5^ 


—i — ^•+"^1 — I — I 


bring  me  safe  to  Caan-an's  land,  Resting'neaththeshadowof  His  wmg. 
meek- ly  would  o  -  bey  His  word,  Resting'neaththeshadowof  His  wing. 
He  doth  cleanse  and  make  me  whole,  Resting'neaththeshadowof  His  wing. 

-• » »— 1 * g— #-!-»     #1       '-i T— M 


t=:=r 


Chorus 


i^zzz^: 


I    am    rest 
-#-  -•-   -^ 


ing,      rest  -    ing,     Resting  'neath  the  shadow  of  His  wing, 

-#-  -#-   -^. 


1  I 
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a|-^^Ejn^iliiN] 


ing,     rest  -     ing,  Resting 'neath  the  shadow  of  His  wing. 


mr^- 


-t^— t^- 


-I — 


^.  .^  ^  ^.  .^. 
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TRUSTING  GOD. 


W.  Smith. 


Chari^es  Benti^ey. 

N  — ! P^- ^,— ^l — t 


1.  Now    that    my  jour  ney's  just     begun;     My  course  so  lit-  tie       trod — 

2.  If         all     my  earthly  friends  should  die,  And  leave  me  mourning  here — 

3.  And  Lord,  what  ev  -  er     grief    or    ill      For     me    maybe     in      store, 


Si£-fi: 


t=^ 


-»-#- 


p— i«- 


n 


-p— #- 


liN^N: 


-W—W^ 


I      b   U^ 


:U=t: 


I       I 


Fine. 


izz^ 


t^. 


__^_^ 


^—:;^.^ 


I 

stay  be-.fore 
God  re-gards 
me     sub-mis  - 


I 
the 


fur  -  ther  go,  And  give  myself  to  God: 
or  phan'scry —  Oh!  what  have  I  to  Year  ? 
to     Thy  will,    And     I  would  ask  no      more : 


J^^^ 


'f^- 


i 


But 


D.S.)  H 


e 

And 


I  '^     '^       ^  ■  II 

if      the  Lord  will     be     my  friend,  I     know  that  all     is  well. 

feeds  the  rav  -  ens  when  they  cry.    And  fills  His  poor  with  bread. 

when  I'm  fee  -  ble,    old     and  gray,    Oh!  God, for- sake  me  not. 


D.S. 


What  sor  -  rows  may  my  steps     at    tend,     I       can 

If        I        am  poor    He    can      sup- ply — Who  hath     my  ta  -  ble     spread; 
And     all      the  way     be  Thou  my  stay,  What-  ev  -    er     be     my      lot, 


not  now    for  -  tell : 


2?j?--t:: 


>-J 


-pzzp: 


• — •- 
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I         '^    I         b 
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WILL  THE  PEARLY  GATES  BE  OPEN. 


IRVIN  H.  Mack. 


^i?#5: 


^ 


Adam  Geibei,. 

I         I 


g 


-*^^ 


lirJiS 


1.  When  the  Lord  shall  come  to     call   you, 

2.  Midst  ths  bus  -  y  whirl     of     pleasure, 

3.  By     the  ev  -  er    press-  ing    hur  -  ry 

4.  Heed  the  rip  -  pie     of      the  fount-ain, 

5.  Seek  the  Sav-iour,  you  shall  find  Him, 


r 

Whether  it  be  noon  or  night. 
Soft,  but  yet  dis  tinct-  ly    heard. 

Of  the  sins  which  conscience  drown^ 
As  it  flows,  now  dull,  now  gay. 
He  will  take  your  sins  a  -  way, 


-a- 


I 


i^BEt= 


I     I 


:^--=S=p: 


m 


m 


And  the  hand  of  death    en  -  thrall  you. 
Come  the  sounds  withstead-  y    meas-  ure. 

In       a    life     of      toil     and  wor  -  ry. 
Heed  the  ech  -  oes     of      the  mount  ain, 

You  can  an  -  swer  then    the  ques  -  tion, 


:t«zte: 


Bi=r 


Shut  your  eyes  from  earth-  ly    light. 
List,  and  heed  the  warn-  ing    word. 
Do    not  put    the  ques-  tion  down. 
List  the  ques  tion  they  would  say. 
Tho'  it  come    by  night    or      day. 


fc=t:=:t: 


-9- »- 


t==t: 


^    I 


F — ! H 1 — 


1 T 


Z-zrhi 


J 1 1 — n-i— J.— 1 


u    ^    ^  I  i     I  I     I 

z=S«2zidct=?e=-Jt=cbt^T=?.Ti::?: 


^. 


mq-- 


1 


Shall  you  be       a-  mong  the  ran  somed  And  their  glorious  por-tion    share? 


^=?=i 


i^EFr 


-t—t 


-t: 


It: 


-^-- 


1 


Couyright,  18:^6,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


WONDERFUL  IS  THE  SAVIOUR. 


9'd 


G.  C.  T. 


>■  NS- 


¥T 


^f 


tit^=t 


1 


Grant  C.  Tui,i*er. 


-N~N 


Wonderful  is  the  Sav-  iour,  hear  the  an-  gels  sing ; 
Wonderful  is  the  Sav- iour     on     a  storm- y  sea; 
Wonderful  is  the  Sav-  iour  when  I'm  in    despair, 
Wonderful  is  the  Sav  iour     in  Geth  sem-  a   ne; 
Wonderful  is  the  Sav  iour,    I    was  lost    in  sin; 


Wonderful  is  the  Sav-  iour. 
Wonderful  is  the  Sav-  iour 
Wonderful  is  the  Sav-  iour 
Wonderful  is  the  Sav-  iour 
Wonderful  lov-ing  Je  -  sus. 


wine  men  tributes"bring;  Wonderful  is 

'  Peace,  be  still,"  said  He ;  Wonderful  is 

He     is    always  there;   Wonderful  is 

dy  -  ing  on    the  tree;     Wonderful  is 

'^oop'd  and  took  me  in;      Wonderful  is 


the  Sav-iour,   I  have  crown'd  Him  King; 
the  Saviour,     ev  -  'ry  wave  did  stay ; 
the  Sav-iour,  cast  on  Him  your  care; 
the  Sav-iour,     it  was   all    for    me; 
the  Sav -iour,  now  Hispraisebe-gin; 


-#— ^ 


t:=^: 


h  ^  ^  1^ 


u 


V^^-i^-^- 


^—^ 


^ 


-t^— t/- 


-5'— b^ 


D.S. — Shedding  His  precious  life-blood  on   the  curs  -  ed  tree ; 


.      \    .        J    Fine.    ^    ^    ^    ^     ^  j 


s=s=t 


Won-der-ful  is     the  Sav-iour  now   to    me. 


Won  der-ful  is     the  Sav-  iour. 


4-ii-4-^ 


# 


e 


-» — »- 


■W — »- 


F=^ 


I 


^     ^     y     i^- 


-v—^^^—v — v—\^ — ?>— k 


-f9- 


r 

Won-der-ful  is     the  Sav-iour  now   to    me. 


^ 


-A^. 


h    J,  ^^  I  o.s. 


-H 1 1 1 1- 


i 


:i=it 


4rzzjt=ML 


-4—4—4—4- 


t — r 

wonderful  now  to  me ;     Purchasing  peace  and  par  -  don,    all    so  full  and  free ; 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  PATH, 


Words  arr 

.  by  IRVIN  H.  Mack. 

1         1         1         1         1         ,         , 

J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

^^-^  =1    "s  "ii  "S  "S-  "s!    J    J-^ii- 

--— ^1— -H---^^ 

1.  Do    not    de-spisethe  chris-tian  path  That    ma  -  ny  faith  -  ful      tread; 

2.  Go  strive  with- in     the  world  of  gloom,  To  shed  what  light  you     may; 

3.  Do    not      a  -  void  the  christian  path,    Go     do  some  deed    of       good  ; 

4.  How  ma  -  ny  souls  that  walked  this  path.Their  hearts  to    Je  -  sus      giv'n, 

5.  Do    not    for-sake  the  chris-tian  path,  Its    joys  will     all      be      thine, 

,,      ^      !      #     •     «     0  .-»-..  -f:..rf-.    0  .  .  ...     -J.J       1 

^H  ^ 

4:     t     t— t=i    t-    f-    f--t- 

-^    t.  f-  •   S^   >  1 

1/  4.    1 

r    P-  r    ■    '     L    L    L 

_L      1 L    ,  L.       p  -          1 

I     I 


f5-J— .^ 


^-f 


iliSp 


But  join    the  ranks  with  willing  hearts.  For  Christ  is     at       the     head. 

Re-mem-ber   that    a  flow 'r  may  bloom, 'Neath  sunshine's  smallest  ray. 

Tho' small    it      be,      re-mem-ber,  'tis     By     Je- sus      un  -der  -stood. 

Haveswept  a-  cross  the  Jor-dan's  tide  With- in    the       gates  of    heav'n. 

And  you  shall  dwell  with  Christ  inheav'n;  Forev  -er        there  to     shine. 


«      -*-     -•-     -#- 

-F F F— i-l —I 1 


r, 


r— r 


r—r 


'St 


!   I 


-r— ^- 


i 


I       I       I 


± 


Chorus. 

—I N- 


1^-- ^ 


-^-f- 


^  I    1 


V— r 


*=! 


rrr^^ 


O       let     us  walk    in  the  paths  of  righteousness,  O  go     with  stead  y 

I         I 


tread, 


I     h    M  •  ^   N  ^  V   1     1  II       I 


g 


idt 


% 


Let       no     one    fal  -  ter      by     the  way,  For  Christ     is    at     the    head. 

I 


^^t^h^ 


:t==t=t 


-0-     ;K| -•-        -f  -  •      -!•-    -•-       -#- 


EEf 


.0—0- 


fS^^. 


-&-^— — • 
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BEAUTIFUL  CITY, 
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Dr.  Heinri«h  Batschurk. 


J.  LINCOI.N  Hai<i,. 


•^=^ 


-?N— N- 


izil^z; 


-* * 


Sr 


3==r 


15=!^:i: 


i3EE=f 


:aE^2 


h    ^    h 
^ — # — i^ 


-» — »- 
-b* — ^~ 


;:t 


1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit     -     y,     bless-  ed    and    fair,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful    coun  -    try, 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit     -     y,      love  -  ly     thy    light,   Beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit     -      y — 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  when   shall    we     be    there,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    land,      thy 


:3=^EE?Ez-s-:±Ete 


^    ^ 
-t^- 


::1z=5=:=it=zjziH 


treas-ures  most  rare.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,  who  thy  glo  -  ries  can  tell— 
nev  -  er  'tis  night.  Beau-  ti  -  ful  man- sion  pre  -  pared  there  for  me; 
hap  -  pi-  ness  share,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit  -    y      we     long      for     thy       rest, 


:pz=szz|i=zijzzz|zJiiziSziS=?=S=?: 

-LJ LJ LJ « i_l 


:^~ 


.^_. 


n       X       ^    ^           > 

Chorus. 

i 

AL I'S fe_i^ — ^_J \ — ^ — N — y — 

N ^--A- 

— A- 

— ^ 

(HT'     i  •    t~t — ^     1     "^'1  "^'^'^     ^     "^ 

"S^J^-J- 

"J^ 

-*1— 

ffi— ^-    w    ^     l—i-^ 

1         1       %       A   ' 

m    '    m      m 

s 

J       #       ^       t- 

* 

With    the  re  deem'd  ones  we       there      shall  dwell,  "j 

0      how  I     long  thv    rich     beau-ties    to      see.      l 

Beau  ti  -  ful 

cit 

-  y> 

There  with  the  Sav- iour    be       hap-,py     and  blest,   j 

fN       -•-  -•-      -f-                                 >^    ^ 

-f- '  -f-  r- 

-#- 

^„  ;  •  ^-^    u  ^4    ^ 

— ^      ^       ^       ^   • 

^    t  t 

_[il 

p 

^ \^ V-f, ^ ^i tr- 

izil — d — t — k-^— 

— js-^-fr-»»— 

">"~ 

~Si 

V         ^  ■  ^      "T      V       ~ 

m      '*       1         1 

Z-    ^    Z- 

1^      i^       [/ 

•—           ^       1  ■ 

\r    y'ytr 

U 

t 

I 


^   ^ 


r   h 


s=i=i 


:5 


.q>--=q_ 


-^— N- 


ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,      Fashioned  by  Je-  sus  the  build-er    di-  vine ;  Beau-  ti  - 

-b*— I H 1 h k h 1-^— Hr— h-  — 1=-- **t~ 


beau 


ful 


-5^— U— b^- 


-V— i*^— k- 


i 


pr-_^~ ^-ZipT 


ar: 


N    N 


S*    1/ 


:3«t 


a=l 


I 


cit  -  y,     beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,    O    when  shall  thy  pleas-ures  be       mine. 


^ 


-0-  -0--^    ^ 


-^—^ 


-^-    -#- 


t=i 


t=t: 


9 


-t/— t/— tj/- 


r--r 
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LIVING  FOR  JESUS. 


I 


Harry  Mack. 

Solo  or  Voices  in  Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


{Slowly.) 


t^- 


-w^t- 


:i=|: 


at:;?: 


«c 


-K 


1.  A    lit-tle  brook  that  murmurs  lowly,  A    lit-tle  stream  that  trickles  slowly  Shall 

2.  A     lit-tle  light*  tho'  dimly  flash-ing     A-cross  the  waters,  wild  and  dashing,  Will 

3.  A    lit-tle    i  -  so  -  la  -  ted  flow-er,    In  beauty,  breathes  its  fragrant  power;  And 


msi-. 


-i u I     r 


*=^z 


** 


t=X. 


^ 


-#*— ^■ 


:^ 


11 


— )^ #— ^ — • 

some  day  reach  old    o  -  cean's  brine, 
guide  the   sails  thro'  storm  and  tide, 
charms  the  trav  -  'ler  on     the     way, 


m. 


Shall  reach  old  o-cean's  brine  :  A 
Will  guide  thro'  storm  and  tide  :  A 
And  charms  him  on  the  way ;         The 


■t-  ■&       -*-  -0- 


s=r 


£r=^ 


I 


!"# f— ^ ■ 

■-'            -t    - 1 

m         f^        1*^        N        rL        K*! 

L/T          P        J        J         N        rk        ^ 

#              '             ' 

1          «        J         1         ^            1 

\fn\       1                •                P 

9 

9 

I ,       •       ^       J     ,.  !       J    1 

IfcJT        \j                          J      ,.  !        J 

IV                                   »       IT*         •    ■  1 

lit  -  tie  Sam  -  uel,  liv  -  ing  sole 
lit  -  tie   life      on    God    re  -  clin 
lit  -  tie  stars,    \m  -  seen  at     twi  - 

■  ly 

-    ing, 
light 

To     min  -  is  -  ter     in      of  -  fice 
Up  -  on     the    sea     of    tur  -  moil 
Be  -  deck  the    loft  -  y  vaults  with 

-J-                        ^             i 

1  ^^\i 

■■■■i                 ^                 m 

_    _S 

__   !-'■ 

P*                PI 

Ivi*'* 

J                 1                   1 

1        r        r 

1                1                  1               1 

V-^_ 

S 

-J        '         ' 

1 

^ — 

— 1 

1 

Lj ' ' J 

-4      I      ! 


:p=f=p: 


:^=^ 


-^- 


XP=^- 


v—t 


-1 — 

ho  -  ly,  Be-comes  a  mes  -  sen-ger  di  -  vine,  A  mes-sen-ger  di  - 
shin  -  ing,  Will  tell  sal  -  va  tion  far  and  wide,  Sal  -  va-tion  far  and 
sky  -  light  Un  -  til  the  dawning  of  the    day.     The  dawning  of    the 


*=|E 


wide, 
day. 


fi?^ 


t=t 


Chorus.     Unison.    Faster. 

I 

>^H — J— J^d — ^- 

— ly— 

^     J 

-J 

__^             _H^^— A M 

A 

T      -    1 

lit  -  tie     act       is 

but 

1 — ^- 

the     seed 

1 
Of 

r  r  r 

great     and     glo-rious 

1 
^ — 1 — F=l 

IS::^— J — 

5f— 

-V    ...-L_.,_ 

— 1- 

&=^^3 
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LIVING  FOR  JESUS-Concluded. 


^— ^ 


A=a: 


^ 


i 


r — rr^ft 

ends;         A      lit-  tie  fact  sup  -  plies  the  needs  of  him,  who  heav'ward  wends. 


if>-    J   f 


A-N 


^ 


:?=P 


y 


•^    I    I 


K 


1:=t: 


^2- 


:tr=t 


HAPPY  CHILDREN  ARE  WE. 

Emii^y  p.  Mii^ler.  Howard  Ci,are. 


^m 


r 


^^ 


■■^■ 


xr^ 


1 — r 


1.  We  are  hap-py  child  -  ren     On  this  joy-ous  day, 

2.  Let    us  then    a  -  dore  H  im,  Christ,  the  Lord  of  all, 

3.  We  are  hap  -  py  child  -  ren     Of  the  Heav'nly  King, 

4.  Telling  of     His    mer  -  cy,    And  His  wondrous  love, 


^^ 


^i_i 


Birds  are  sweetly 
Glad  -  ly  bring  cur 
Glad  -  ly  let     us 
And  the    precious 

I 


^ 


tU- 


1 r 


1— t 


f 


Chobus. 


I 


4^-4 — \ 


j^H-H,-^ 


4W^-d- 


^ 


^ 


J 


T^— 1^- 


-#-^ 


sing  -  ing,     Flow -ers  blooming  gay.    ^ 

off  -  'rings,  Though  they  are  but  small,  f     Faith  -  ful  lov  -  ing  child  -  ren, 
serve    Him,    Glad  -  ly    let     us    sing.     4 
prom  -  ise,       Of       a  home  a  -  bove.  ■' 


\-X 


tS- 


a 


s 


Ev  -  er  we  must  be. 


If      we  wish  to  ser%-^  Him  Thro'  e-ter-ni  -  ty. 


T=p: 


>-^ 


^  r.  i 


Mf^ 


t=t=ti=t 


^a 


F«+ 
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THE  EARLY  PRIMROSE. 


Adapted 

p»^ 

Frank  L,.  Armstrong. 

V  1   r*     r 

N        1 

N- 

--!— 

1         V      1          \  ■■i>^'|  1 

7T^b  "    m      J 

1          1 

.  H 

=5— -^-i^ijEEJ^ 

■J            *       * 

=r:^tti^ 

^ss-i-s-t 

I.   I     love 

the     ear  - 

ly     prim  - 

rose  That 

light  -  ens     up       the     lane, 

2,    I    wish 

that    like 

the  prim  - 

rose    My 

life     were  al  -  ways   bright. 

3.   I    wish 

that     in 

the     val   - 

ley     As 

on      the  swell  -  ing     hill, 

4.  I  would 

be      ev 

-   er   show  - 

ing  That 

win  -  ter's  reign     is       o'er;    ■ 

-^     -#- 

m       ^ 

.0.     .0.  ^ 

0        ^ 

.0.                  .0.    -#r^.^. 

/«^'     f    1 

1        r         : 

S       r- 

M    '    m     t 

^t^-S-£- 

-ti— 

— u — S— 

— u-- 

-f- — -r— u^- 

!•      i    L     L- 

=r^^^-i 

^*^-^-M-^- 

— ^ ^ — 

— W— 

-tz~ 

— 1 F— 

— F 1* !• P— 

-1 — t— i 

'i^ 

I 

tr  r 

^ 

^ 

1       1^    1       ^ 

t^q: 


z=tt*z[^==li^^ElriSi2izz:^ 


m 


So      ra  -  diant    in       the     sun  -  shine,  So  cheer  -  ful      aft  -    er       rain. 
And  shone     in    dark  -  est    path  -  ways  With  mild    and    con  -  startl     light ;. 
Seen,    or       un  -  seen,  with  beau    -    ty        I      did      my    task     ful   -    fill ; 

A     hap  -    py  pledge  and  prom  -   ise      Of    joys      for  -  ev  -    er    -   more; 

j^      ^       .0.    ^_        ^    K_  -        -•- 


m 


-Om. 


5tr=S=p_T:?— 


^ 


t- 


m 


-s- 


psj 


3E^ 


£3 


:««: 


m. 


"Good-bye      to    drea  -  ry     win  -   ter,"  How  glad  -  ly    doth      it  sing, 

I    wish  that     I  re  -  fleet  -    ed     Each  sun  -  ray  from      a    -  bove,. 

In    life's      se  -  clu  -  ded  cop    -    ses       As      in       the    gar  -  den  gay, 

I  would     be    like      the  prim  -  rose,    And  sing,     in     sun       or  shade, 

-#-     -#-  -»--  -0.       -»-     -^-^ -#-       -0.     -P-       -P.     -P-       -P-  -^^^" 


5:-^^=^^: 


It: 


:r=: 


— 0- 


a^T — 5- 


^: 


And  tells      of    mild  -  er  weath  -  er,  And  hope  -  ful,  hap  -  py       spring. 

I  wish  that 'neath  the  storm  cloud  I  al  -  ways  smiled  with  love. 
Be  -  side  the  for  -  est  foot  -  track  As  by  the  broad  high  -  way. 
Of  spring  the     ev  -    er  -  last  -    ing,    Of  flow'rs  that  nev  -  er       fade. 


w 


:«==?: 


11^ 


:Lz==t: 
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TAKE  UP  THE  FLAG. 

(To  my  choir,  St.  Paul  M.  E.  Chnrclis  Oincmiiati,  Ohio.) 
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Abbie  Mii^IvS. 
With  vigor. 

:^3 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


-?.-4- 


^^-. 


^EE^EiE?EE£E 


1.  Sol-diers    of  Je-suswith  face    to     the  foe,      When  from  the  ranks  that  are 

2.  Hon  -  or    and  glo  -  ry  and    rest   by     and  by,       Now  help     in  bring-ing  com-- 

3.  Take   up    the  flag,  the  Re- deem- er  shall  reign;  Death's  mighty  bars  were  not' 

4.  Close    to    the  cross  let  the    flag    ev  -  er  wave,    Beck  -  on-  ing  ail      to   the 


!_?_gl j|--=~5=+-| 

\ i 1 1 


^=^. 


'&. 


marshalled     be  -  low,  Brave    ones  are  called  for    pro  -  mo  -  tion    on  high, 

plete      vie  -  fry    nigh;    Joy       of  the    vie  -  tor,  Christ  shares  with  His  own, 

bro  -  ken     in      vain;  Haste     to  the  place  He     ap- points   thee    to  stand; 

might  -  y       to      save;    Soon  will  the    conflict   and  watch  -  ing    be   o'er; 


:^=f5: 


^:^-. 


Let    not  the  stand  -  ard   they  bore    fall  -  en    lie. 

Joy    that    a-bides 'round  the    Conqueror's  throne.  I  ^p  t^  ft,    fr 

Raise  high  the  flag.     He  will  strengthen  thy  hand,  j  ^^^^"P    ^"^  "^?  hxzvtl 

Palms  for    the  flag      we   v/ill  bear     ev  -  er-more. -^  ■.  ^* 


:t: 


T- 


1=?7 


-ts*- 


4 -+-; — ^- 


R-4 


^=^. 


g 


fi=r 


-^! 


#-^ 


ziiL: 


H^4V 


3!=it: 


atzizzut^ 


"       -0-  -#-  ) 


m 


Take     up    the  flag 


J  shouting 


Vic  -  fry  thro'  Je  -  sus  o'er  er  -  ror    and   wrong  I 


i^ 


1^     k 
Vic-t'ry  thro'  Jesus!  Keep  step  to  the  song;  Take  up  the  flag  bravely ,Take  up  the  Flag. 
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100  WITH  FOOTSTEPS  FIRM. 

Philip  A.  Hall.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^s- 


^ 


1.  With  footsteps  firm  and  cour  -  age  strong,  And    Je  -  sus     as     our   Guide, 

2.  Too  long  have  sin  and     Sa  -  tan  held  Their  sway  o'er  God's  own  earth, 

3.  But    now  we  will  go    forth  and  wrest  The  prize  from  Sa-  tan's  might, 

4.  And  when  at  last  the     bat  -  tie    done,  And  Christ  vie- to-  rious  stands. 


^^t#g^^ 


BJ- 


BJ- 


M 


u 


It: 


-0£J         I  -#-      -#-       ^ 


Jtrrjt 


We  11  march  to  war,     and  vie  -  to  -  ry.     For 
Too  long  His  king-dom  has    but  been.  The 
With  hosts  of  heav  -  en     on     our  side.    We'll 
O'er    all    His  ran-  som'd  earth  will  God      Ex  - 


3EE: 


i 


mm. 


-\—\- 


t — I 


J- 


ipzzzpi: 


no  harm  can     be  -  tide, 
land  of    want  and  dearth, 
sure-  ly     win    the    fight. 
tend  pro-  tect  -  ing  hands. 


Choeus. 


1    i 


r^- 


^ 


r-g<-- 


r-r 


izc 


We'll  march  to 

We'll  march 


war, 
to 


-r  s    -  (    i 

With  Christ  our 

With  Christ 


r^- 


^^ 


±1=^ 


warj 


guide, 

our  guide. 


^^H*=F=^- 


:^z± 


m 


march, 
'1st  ending. 


We'll  march  to  vie  -  to  -     rv.  We'll 


war,  We'll  march  to  vie 

to  war, 


I  vic-to-ry,  We'll 


S^:^ 


^^=0=^=^ 

^-r^ 


'2nd  ending.' 


i  ^nu  t^nainy.     J^^^^  ^^^Jl^' 

«^-!7-ir-tr-irT-*-'  *  *  *  J-S — J-i^-,-#-#-,-*-i-J-Ji 

I  march  to  victory  with  Jesus  as  our  guide,We'll  m 
-0-  -0-  -0-  -#-  -#-     I 

-,-0—0—0—0—0—0— ,-0—0— 0—0-  0 f—\-* 

-\-V-V-\/-\/-[ — h-  -»-»-}>-»-  0 [T— P 

Zl , 1— w — i-v — w 1-J— u 1- — I— ^ 


We'll  march  to  victory  with  Jesus  as  our  guide,We'll  march  to  war  and  vic-to-  ry. 

-0-  -0-  '0-  -#--#-      I 
.  u  -    .-0— 0-f— 0—0— 0—1-0— 0—0— 0- 0 0—x-0—0—0—0—^ — S-|-^     Tl 


v-t^-t^-b'-^ 


V— k'— W^— ^- 
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BLEST  EDEN, 
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IRVIN  H.  Mack. 


J.  LiNCOivN  Hall. 


&- 


-•-#- 


A  -  far    from  the    tur  -  moil  of    life's  bus  -  y      sway,  Midst  splendors  of 

2.  The  lull    of       a  stream, from  a     clear  crys- tal  fount;    The    per-fume  of 

3.  In     E-  den,  th'j     gar- den;  sweet  home  of   the     soul.      Be- yond  earth-ly 

4.  O    home  of     our    long- ing,    O     Sav  -  iour   di  -  vine,  Thine  ear    to     our 


^: 


^^ 


Heaven'sbrightglo  ri-ous    day;  The   val- leys   of     E- den,  with  rich-es  un- 

rose,from  an  ev  -  er-green  mount;  The  Saviour's  sweet  presence,the  an  gels  a  - 

tempests  and  bil  lows  dark  roll;  The  saints,  in   the  glo- ry     of    Je  -  sus  their 

praying,  O     ev  -  er     in  -  cline;  Send  some  of  the  blessings  which  Eden  can 

r-4^^ — ^s-T 


:t±p--- 


t=tJz±:zb*=:t=:t=: 


D.  S.  — Midst  flow'rs  that  are  blooming,  where  God  is  the 


Choeus.  in  Unison. 
FWE.      \ff\      ,      I 


told,  Are  waiting  our  com-ing,their  joys  to  un  fold, 
near.  Fill  E-  den  with  rap-ture  of  praises  and  cheer. 
King,Theirv(Jic  es  in  prais  es  so  cheer  fully  ring, 
give,  To  children  of  earth,while  they  faithfully  live. 


O    Eden.blest  Eden, with 


I  i        '         '         '        I         I         I  I  -m- 


light: 


lit  I 

E- ter-  ml  Thy  morning,  obscuring  the  night. 


I    '     I    I 

E-  den,  blest  E- den,  we    long  to     be    there, 


■H--* — • — •— 1— «— » — •-, — I — * — •— , » — 0—,—m — 0 — 0—i-M — •— I 
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A  HEALING  FOUNTAIN. 


IRVIN    H 

Mack. 

Adam  Geibei.. 

n    u 

!^     N         1 

V,         'ifc.         V        ^ 

-^^s- 

si 

pzs^iz 

I.   There    is 

a 

heal-ing  fount  - 

ain, 

A        nev-er    fail-  ing      tide, 

2.  There    is 

a 

heal-ing  fount 

ain, 

For      weary,   sin-ful      soul; 

3.   There    is 

a 

heal-  ing  fount  - 

am. 

0  plunge  be-neathits      wave  ; 

4.  There    is 

a 

heal-  ing  fount  - 

ain, 

Look  up     to  Christ  and    live; 

5.   There   is 

a 

heal-ing  fount  - 

ain, 

'Tis  filled  with  precious  blood ; 

#    -^ 

-^- 

^         ^    . 

-^- 

c   .   fe      m—M «   .-^''^^ 

l6^:-^fT-^- 

-1 1 — \ — r- 

-•--— f-— t— 

-p ^-^i — ^— 

zt — t^^i 

l^^-s3- 

i         'L      U        L 

-f?r 

u 

~l 

J? 

_r_- 

^      r^ 

-?-J 

=t     U=t: — t" 

=?^^f- 

i — •■  ii»^ — I—, — ^^H— -1 1— I — I P — P^ — ^ — i/i=vH-^ — - 

T  \  ^  I 


It        flows  from    Calv'ry's    mountain,  From    Je  -  sus'   wounded      side. 

Though    heart  with    sin       is        sink-  ing,  The  fount  can     make  it       •whole. 

Look     up       to      Christ  in      pray  -  er,  Your  soul     He     waits  to      save. 

Go        tell    Him    all     your    sor  -  row.  Your  sins  He'll  now    for  -  give. 

And    Christ  looks  down  and    bids   you,    Go  plunge  be-  neath  its     flood. 


O  the     nev  -  er       fail  -  ing     fount-ain, 'Tis    flow -ing     full  and     free; 


^   ^ 


,JJ, 


/  j- 


l-=S=l 


w- 


b=b-- 


n 


4=^: 


— h\ — I 


m^-^ 


O  the     nev  -  er    fall  -  ing     fount-  ain, 


I 

I       feel      it  cleans -ing      me. 


I       I 
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TRUSTING  SO  SWEETLY. 


103 


G.  C.  T. 


Grant  C.  Tui.i.ar. 


1.  A     ref-uge    in     Je- sus  I've  found,  The  har-bor    of  safe  -  ty     is  He, 

2.  A-gainand    a-gain    I      re -peat     The  sto  -  ry     so  pre  cious  to  me, 

3.  Tho' sometimes  the  sky  is    o'ercast,  And  dangers  seem  nev-er     to  flee, 

4.  Tho' bil-lows   of    sorrow  may  roll,       A  shel-ter-ing  har-bor      I  see; 


f;^-zd±:z:L-_L_IL.    I    iriB 

W     ^     i^     'i^     U     1^ 


And  now  in  His  grace  I      a  -  bound,  I'm  trusting    so  sweet  ly  in  Thee. 

Redemption    is    full  and  complete,\Vhile  trusting   so  sweet-ly  in  Thee. 

Yet    I    will    a- bide  till  the    last.      Still  trusting  dear  Sav-iour  in  Thee. 

I've  anchored  in    safe- ty    my   soul,     I'm  trusting   so  sweet-ly  in  Thee. 


^.  ^.    .ft.    ^ 


j^    ^.  ^^^. 


-—. — _.( — p-| j— — I »      \        j     i-i — 


t^ — k— f-'i h 


^     ^     ^ 


IS! 


Chorus. 


-p^ 


IE 


^^ 


^E^ 


Trust     -     -     -      ing 
Trust-ing  in    Thee, 

t=:=t=t:z=ir. 


in    Thee,  ....  sweet      -     .     -      ly 

trust-ing  in    Thee,  Sweetly    in  Thee,   , 


^?i^ 


^-^ 


-• — »- 


4izS=S: 


J^-JJ.- 


-^— ^- 


V — p^— b'- 


Thee,  ....      I'm    trust     -     -     -      ing,  dear   Sav      -     -     -      lour,  so 
sweet-ly    in  Thee,  I'm  trust -ing  in  Thee,  Trusting  in    Thee,        so 

■      t:=t|=)rj.=^^=|Ei.-===^4:=t:  ' 
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THE  WONDERFUL  SAVIOUR. 


F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 


'^^^  1          1     1     1~ 

--i— 1 — r 

1                  N               N          1                   iL               h. 

1 

/!>'+,                 J        J 

1    «'     ' 

1       K          n     ^ 

-J-  ^ 

im     A          J     *     • 

J      a 

(^ 

--j^--i^^-.-i^ 

xAj     >*           d      #      # 

• .  _    •  '  .  (V 

Jj            j^      • 

V   gL  • .;  •    •  •  »    .^-   .^- 

I.  Christ  has  shed  His  blood  for 

me, 

0  what     a  won-  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour ! 

2.        I    have  lost  my    load    of 

sin, 

0  what     a  won-  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour ! 

3.     Now  my  heart  doth  sing  for 

joy» 

0  what     a  won- der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour! 

_«-     ^              .^. 

-^- 

/ST'tt  ■  'I     •       1 

i                 r^ 

i<>     r 

pj.ft^4-   €      L      L      A 

«       L 

i^i 

p-   0-'  »   Sr   Sr*  »" 

1        \ 

Hc>  Jf  4    1        1        1        1 

f       F       H' 

r  ■    1      ^1      1      5 

\          r      I 

^^M 1 i 1— '-i h- 

~i~- 

up:_^ — ^— , ^ — ^ 

P2     t^  r 

n  tt                   11 

1 

1             , 

[/■ffu,                            ,                                                 M 

1 

s 

\     1 

^       ^ 

'/   tt                 J     J         1 

m 

^^ 

[S       !S 

T~ 

,  1 

r-T  ■*+             i      4      4         J 

^ 

J     . 

J       J^ 

^  1 

\^-}                 d       d      9         S 

-m       ^ 

. 

• 

•■'  i! " 

^'  4 

A              -1      !■ 

^  r 

-•- 

v^- 

-J-  -* 

^.  d— ' 

^ 

p 

Died  my  soul  from      sin 

to     free. 

0 

what 

a  won 

-  der  -  ful 

Sav  - 

iour! 

Now     I    have  sweet  peace 

with  -  in, 

0 

what 

a  won 

-  der  -  ful 

Sav  - 

iourt 

Christ  shall  all     my     song 

em  -  ploy, 

0 

what 

a  won 

der  -  ful 

Sav  - 

iour! 

J^      JL 

-P-     -f^ 

/i."v«»     «     f     1  "  ""h 

r     I      i 

f      r      r    r      r      r 

r^         ^     \ 

(^;.c,.    f     L     L     s^ 

A         M         k:? 

k 

P   * 

W     m 

m    '    m 

r         S  -1 

^^■"tt   11      1      1 

Ill 

5      1 

1            u 

p^     1 

~* — —               1 

|j 

S     t^ 

\j         ^ 

^               1 

1 

1 

1         1 

^    r 

1/         / 

r 

1 

I 


J=q=:^ 


t=^=t 


t 


:«=g=d 


Great  -  er     love    was      nev  -  er  known.  Great  er     mer-  cy      nev  -  er  shown. 
He     who  calm  -  ly    walked  the    wave,   Has    the  might  -  y     pow'r   to     save, 
He      my  guide,  my  strength  and    stay,     All    my  tears  has    wiped   a-  way. 


^ 


?EE 


f=r- 


r— t 


g 


1     I 


:^: 


-2^— - 


nui} 


r 


Free   ly    does  His  blood    a  -  tone,      O  what     a  won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour! 

Shows  a    light   be-yond  the  grave,    O  what     a  won  -  der  -  ful     Sav-  iour! 

I     will  serve  Him  ev  -  'ry     day,      O  what     a  won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  iour ! 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Prank  M.  Davis. 


AN1» SHALL  I  TURN  BACK?  lOS 

Arr.  by  Grace  Weiser  Davis. 


i 


sa 


S^ 


it 


^^=^=^#"i 


tElEET 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,     I     love  Thee,  I     know  Thou  art  mine,   For  Thee    all    the 

2.  I  love  Thee  be-cause  Thou  hast    first    lov  -  ed    me.     And   purchased  my 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in     life,     I      will    love  Thee    in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In  mansions  of     glo  -  ry     and      end- less    de- light,    I'll      ev  -  er       a- 


m^ 


S: 


zi!^z=^-=t: 


r 


t=-t- 


I 


IE-— fi 


fol  -  lies      of        sin        I       re  -  sign  ;     My  gra  -cious  Re  deem 

par  -  don     on       Cal  -  va  -   ry's    tree ;       I  love  Thee  for   wear 

long     as    Thou     giv  -  est     me  breath.  And  say  when  the  death 

dore  Thee    in  heav  -  en      so    bright;    I'll  sing  with  the    glit  - 


er,  my 
ing  the 
dew  lies 
ter  -  ing 


i= 


^E^^^ 


t 


:q: 


Sav-  iour    art  Thou ;    If  ev 

thorns  on  Thy  brow;    If  ev 

cold     on    my  brow;    If  ev 

crown  on    my  brow;    If  ev 

-#-     -•-     -•-       -•- 


m. 


I  loved  Thee, 
I  loved  Thee, 
I  loved  Thee, 
I  loved  Thee, 
-l«-     -P-     -#- 


my  Je  -  sus, 

my  Je  -  sus, 

my  Je  -  sus, 

my  Je  -  sus. 


'tis  now. 

'tis  now. 

'tis  now. 

'tis  now. 


-^- 


1^=\ 


-V \^ Y 


Chorus. 


fS 


~^ — N-T 


g 


i^i£E 


And     shall    I    turn  back     in  - 
I'll      nev-er   turnback,  nev 


to    the  world  ?    O, 
er  turn  back,      O, 


:t=t 


no,    not 
no,    not 


not     II 
not     I! 


EjEEti 


w.—n- 


i-r 


t.=t 


ipL-zji: 


i 


iE^r 


■•-*-« 


i^^a 


And     shall    I    turn  back     in  • 
I'll      nev  -  er  turn  back,  nev 


to  the  world?  No, 
er  turn  back,    O, 


no,  not 
no,  not 


^- 

=^q 

-^ 

-#- 

-r^- 

FF= 

-r- 

1 

■'?~^ 

p-» — •-#: 

fl 

!te_ 

— P— 

— p- 

-v- 

-p- 

-V- 

-^- 

-^=F- 

-1 — 

\-^,-^~—»- 

M 
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JESUS,  OUR  LORD  WILL  EVER  BE 


fvi 


iRviN  H.  Mack. 

SOL,0. 


:z>_=iz{vi=:4: 


^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Ho  -  ly    Babe,     in    low-ly     man  -  ger  Wise  men    bowed 

2.  In     the    East,  'neath  heaven  star  -  ry    Shepherds    heard 


the      knee, 
them  tell, 


mmm^^^ 


s^^^=^ 


^- 


ii^H 


f 


:=1t 


:^ 


m 


^^^^^1^ 


Ho  -  ly    Child,     in      sa  -  cred  tem  -  pie     Sa  -  ges      learned        of         Thee. 
Blessed    light,      O      sa-cred   sto  -  ry     Ech-oes      still  will     swell. 

/7\ 


m^Mm^^1^m^^=^^^m 


=^E^^-E-ESEE^^^lEiEE3=^i;feEEi2^^^^ 


Ho-ly    Christ,       in     loft  -  y      heav  -  en       Our     Lord,     will  ev-er        be, 
Je  -  sus.  Lord,     who  came  from  heav  -  en       Thou   art         sal  -  va-tion's  well, 


Ho-ly  Christ,      in  loft  -  y      heav -en       Our     Lord,     will    ev  -  er      be. 
Je  -  sus.  Lord,  who  came  from  heav  -  en       Thou  art  sal-  va  lion's  well. 


Je  -  sus,  our  Lord,    doth  reign        on  high,  Je  -  sus,    to   Thee,      we 

^       "      ^  *N       ^^    ^    .J  J^_^ 


P^ 


3^i 


I 


now         draw  nigh, 

h     s     ^    N 


And    as     we  sing,        We  crown     Thee  King, 

^     ^     N    N    1^ 


N     ^     ^    h    N 


Copyrishted,  1896,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


JESUS,  OUR  LORD  WILL  EVER  BE.-ConcIuded^OT 

.2 


Crown         Thee 


King, 


Uur  voic  -  es    raise 


m^mtm 


-^~ 


in    high- est  praise,  Our  voic-es    raise  in    high     -     est  praise. 


m 


:J^- 


^ 


Harry  Mack. 


THE  FLIGHT  OF  TIME. 


4=^=:^^:^, 


J,  Lincoln  Hai^i.. 


1.  Tick    by   tick,   the     mo-ments  fleeting  Measure    out      the     pass- in  g     day; 

2.  Month  by  month,  in     wax-ing,  waning;  Comes  and  goes    the     sil  -  ver     moon: 


■p— a^— g-— a,-^,-»— ^— f- 


P^^^=Epi 


1^*=^=^ 


iE 


:::4=l=q 


1 


"White  the    rap  -    id     pulse  is    beat  ing,    Slips  our    pre  -  cious    life      a  -   way. 
So      we  know  the  strength  we're  gaining  Turns  and  weak-ens        all     ^oo    soon. 


?^ 


p 


Girls. 


:?w==1* 


m 


d= 


ii^^^^S 


S3: 


Hour  byhour,thebellis    toll   -    ing.  Some ont- \sorrow, some  fare  -  well; 
Year    b^year,our  lives  are  ag   -    ing,  Treading  on-ward  to       the       grave; 


^££^-^^^^ 


All  Parts.     Use  1st  four  lines  as  Cho.  D.C, 


--\i^i 


List,  its  tones  so  deeply    roll 
Fleeting  hopes  the  heart  engag 

-m-  1^  -      -^--•- 


ing  Sound  abroad     a   part  ing       knell 
ing,  Time  o'ertakes  the  bold  and      brave. 


^ 


i^^^^^^m 
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THE  WAITING  TIME. 


Sarah  Doudnky. 
Andante. 


Frank  L.  Armstrong. 


MitjL 


^3f 


H ->.- 


itti: 


m 


There  are  days  of    si  -  lent  sor  -  row       In    the  sea    -    sons     of    our 

2.  Youth  and  love         are  oft    im-pa-tient,   Seek-ing  things        be -yond  their 

3.  We   can  bear         the  heat  of  con  -  flict,  Though  the  sud    -    den,  crush  ing 


life;  There  are  wild  despair-ing  moments;  There  are  hours  of  mental 
reach;  But  the  heart  grows  sick  of  hop  -  ing  Ere  it  learns  what  life  can 
blow,      Beat-ingback     our  gathered  fore  -  es,     For     a    mo  -  ment  lay    us 


strife;  There  are  times     of    ston  -  y    anguish,  When  the  tears      re-fuse   to 
teach;  For    be -fore      the  fruit    be  gath-ered  We  must  see      the   blos-soms 
low;    We  may  rise        a  -  gain    be-neath  it,  None  the  weak  -  er     for    the 
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THE  WAITING  TIME.    Concluded. 

ral        -        -        len        -        -        tan 
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do. 


$ 


e^ 


=^=^ 


-#-=- 


:r==f: 


Eg^Fij^ 


f^-fe 


fall;  But  the  wait-ing  time,  my  broth  ers,  Is  the  hard-esttime  of  all. 
fall;  And  the  waiting  time,  my  broth-ers,  Is  the  hardest  time  of  all. 
fall;    But    the      wait  ing  time,  my  broth-ers.    Is   the  hard-esttime  of   all. 


^-- 


Refeain.     (Quartette  or  Solo  ad  lib.) 
P  a  tempo. 


—I i^ 1 ^- ^1 H^ 1 1 1 


^ 


t^a^ 


There  are  days     of      si  -  lent  sor  -  row     In    the  sea  -  sons    of    our  life, 

5^ 


:^ 


t 


=«==^ 


PP=PE 


« 


u    '<>  I 


I 


'?^=r-^ 


btl^t2Zt$Jzi=ll 


Ft 


J:x 


:^=1vz-4 


—     j_  -JE — I S B ^_i Li, ,i_  t 


1/   w 

There  are  wild      de-spairing  moments,  There    re  hours    of  men  -  tal  strife. 


•m-\  •»-    -•- !    -#--•-   -•-  -I*- 


H^ 


9-  •  ^•- 


gj 


f 


For  it  wears  the  eager  spirit 

As  the  salt  waves  wear  the  stone. 
And  the  garb  of  hope  grows  threadbare 

Till  the  brighter  tints  are  flown; 
Then  amid  youth's  radiant  tresses 

Silent  snows  begin  to  fall; 
Oh,  the  waiting  time,  my  brothers, 

Is  the  hardest  time  of  all ! 


But  at  last  we  learn  the  lesson 

That  God  knoweth  what  is  best ; 
For  with  wisdom  cometh  patience, 

And  with  patience  cometh  rest. 
Yea,  a  golden  thread  is  shining 

Through  the  tangled  woof  of  fate ; 
And  our  hearts  shall  thank  him  meekly^ 

That  he  taught  us  how  to  wait 
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THE  SONG  OF  LOVE. 


Harriet  K.  Jones. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


^^ 


3* 


1 • 

! « • 


t=:»=S±t 


j^r 


There  are  songs,  sweet  sougs,that  I  love  to  hear,When  my  heart  is     sadaaidthe 

In  the  bright  glad  years   of  the  long    a  -  go,  From  the  moth-er     lips   in    a 
When  we  reach  our  home,  on  the    E-den-side,Where  the  blood  wash'd  thTODg,with  th& 


m 


fi-^-^ 


:=t=:=t==Uzidi?zzz 


^-r^ 


^     .^.'Jt. 


t:=^- 


=S=E 


:t=t:: 


■yi—W- 


\       \      ^    y^ 


-Q-h 1 1 1 r \i 

1     "^    ^ 

1_     -^         -^      -^  r 

7  ^k^L— ^ — -^ — zi ^— J^ 

"5     fl     n     * 

^ — ^ — ^ — "s^"iM 

r'\^  \y    9       S       2       <a  •  « 

S          S          m         m    *    m 

p      •*      %      2  •  S   1 

v7                 •      •      a  •  * 
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way      is    drear,  But    the  sweet-est    song,  that   has  come  to       me,     Is     the 
gen  -  tie     flow,  Came  a    song     of  peace,  with    a  sweet  re  -  frain.  Like  the 
King,    a  -  bide,  Then  the  song  first  learn'd  at    the    mer  -  cy     seat,    To    the 
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glad  new  son:^  of  the  soul  set  free;  O  that  song  so  sweet,  O  that 
round  full  notes  of  the  spring  birds  strain,  But  the  song  so  sweet, which  the 
King     of    kings   we    will  each    re  -   peat,    O    that  song     so  sweet,    O    that 
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song     so  sweet,  From  the  new-born  soul    at     the   mer  -  cy     seat,    Like  the 
saved    re  -  peat,When  the  Lord  is    found  at     the    mer  -  cy     seat,  Brings  more 
song     so  sweet,  That  we  learn'd  to    sing    at     the   mer  -  cy     seat.     We  will 

p__*__j  J^_J_-fi^fi;if:__j__lg__p p_._^ 


:2={= 


Copyright,  1894,  by  I.  H.  Meredith.    Used  by  i 


THE  SONG  OF  LOVE.    Concluded. 
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one  they  sing  in  the  home  a  -  bove  Is  the  song  first  sung  of  the  new-found  love, 
joy  to  me,  yes,  more  joy  to  me,  Than  the  song  I  learned  at  my  mother's  knee, 
sing  a  -  gain    in    a  sweet  er  strain,  When  we  all  get  home  with  our  Lord  to  reign. 
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COME,  THOU  ALMIGHTY  KING! 


Charles  Wksi^ey. 

I 


FeIvICe  Giardini. 


I 

1.  Come,  Thou  Al  -  might    -     y      King,     Help  us    Thy  name      to      sing, 

2.  Come,  Thou    in  -     car     -     nate  Word,     Gird  on    Thy  might  -  y      sword; 

3.  Come,  ho  -    ly      Com     -    fort  -  er !        Thy  sa  -  ci»d  wit  -    ness    bear, 
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Help  us  to  praise;  Fa  -  ther!  all  -  glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O'er  all  vie - 
Our  pray'r  at  -  tend ;  Come,  and  Thy  peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy 
In       this      glad     hour ;    Thou,  who      al  -  might  -  y      art,     Now   rule    in 
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to  -    ri  -  ous,  Come,  and    reign 
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Day! 

word  sue  -  cess,  Spir  -    it         of 

ho    -  li-  ness!    On 

us 
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scend. 

ev  -  'ry    heart.  And     ne'er  from 

us      de  -  part,  Spir 
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pow'r! 
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112  BATTLING  FOR  THE  LORD. 

Emii,y  p.  Mili^er.  J.  LiNCor^N  Hai,i,. 
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1.  We    are      bat-tling   for    the  Lord,  In    His  might,      in     His  might; 

2.  Though  the      foe     be     ver  -  y  strong,  We  shall  win,    •   we    shall    win; 

3.  Va-liant      sol-diers  may   we     be,  Serv-ing  Him,     serv-ing    Him; 
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With    His     trust  -  y  shield  and  sword,    Let      us 

Though  the      road    is  rougli  and  long,    Trust    in 

Ma  -  ny       triumphs  may    we     see         O  -  ver 


fight,  let  us  fight ; 
Him,  trust  in  Him; 
sin,         o    -    ver      sin: 
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Let      us     sound  the    bat  -tie    cry.      Let      us      wave  His  ban  -  ner  high 

Though  the     night   is    dark  and  drear,    Yet     our    hearts  will  nev  -  er     fear, 

Let      us      keep   our     ar-mour  bright,    As      we        for-ward    to     the  fight 
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ward  go     to     fight ; 
Fine 
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nigh,  (  it      IS    nigh.) 
near,  (He    is    near.) 
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For  the  vie  -  to  -  ry  is  nigh,  It  is 
For  the  Lord  our  strength  is  near.  He  is 
We    shall      con-quer    thro'    His  might,  Thro'  His  might,  (thro' His  might.) 
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We    shall     con-quer    thro'    His    might,  Thro'  His  might,  thro'  His  might. 
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us     wave 
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glo  -  rious     ban  -  ner     high,    Let     us      loud  -   ly 
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BATTLING  FOR  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 
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cry, 
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Let     us     keep  our     ar-mour  bright,  As     we 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE. 

Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the  beau-  ti  -  ful 

2.  Je  -  sus,  the  beau-  ti  -  ful 

3.  Je  -  sus,  the  beau-  ti  -  ful 

sun  -  shine,  Changing  the  night  in  -  to 
sun  -  shine,  Shin-ing  from  portals     a    - 
sun  -  shine.  Shine  in    our  lives  ev  -  er  - 

r  •  , .  ^  1*  ^  .  .   r 

\-0^0 — 1 

day, 
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more, 

fm\'  n    t  .             t~  "u- F" 

L  .     2  • 

p      m      p      0      m      0  ' 

0  '  m      1 

r       1 

r      r  1 

y^^  Q    »     »      •     w     «     « 

»    •   L  "- 

1       0  r     r     ^     r     r     r 

1        1 

b     U     ;/'     1/     b     1/ 

I  --^l 

-*—*—*■ 


^:S=t: 


^iE£ 


^ 


-:Z 


:J^ 


i@ 


Shed  in  our  hearts  Thy  bright  radiance,  Sweet-ly  il  -   lu- mine  our 

When  all     a  round  us     is     dark  -  ness,  Send  us  a  gleam  of   Thy 

May  we    re-  fleet  Thy  ef  -  ful  -  gence,  As     we  have  nev  -  er      be  - 
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way. 
love, 
fore. 


^ 


;=;. 


12* 


:l .1 I: 


*=¥'- 


w 


-=-i~!^ 
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Sun  -  shine,        sun  -  shine,        Je  -  sus,  the  beau  -  ti  -  fnl        sun     -  shine; 
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Sun   -  shine, 


sun    -  shine.     Sweet  -  ly 


il  -    lu  -  mine    our 
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GLORY  TO  GOD  m  THE  ffrGHEST. 

Irvin  H.  Mack.  H.  Milton  Wsbb. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry     to   God    in    the  high  -  est,    Sing,     ye  ran-somed  sing.     Glo  -  ry    to  God   in    the 

2.  Glo  -  ry     to   God    in    the  high  -  est,     Men     and    an  -  gels  say.      Glo  -  ry    to  God  in    the 
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high  -  est.       Let       the    ech  -  oes     ring ;     Bur  -   y     your      sor  -  row      and 

liigh  -mi,      Sin        is    cast      a  -  way;     Bur  -    y     your    doubts  and    mis  -  gi?    -    ing, 
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Bar  -  y    »f  -  'ry  -  thing;      Wake    the  song     of      vie  -  to    -    ry    and    glad  -   less. 
Bw  -   y    y«i  -  ter  -  day;        Take     your  ran  -  soraed  pla«e     a  -  mong    the      li?    -     ing 


0    what    a  pWas  -  ait  dn  -  ty      To    praise  the  Lord,  What  hap  -  pi  ■  ness  and  beau  -  ty    Dis 


D.  C.  for  Cho.  M  4  lines. 
We  shall  reign, 
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reain  His  word ;  0  'tis  the  wo'rd  that  frees  us,  And  when  we  die; 


We  shall  reign  with  Je-  sns. 
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LORD,  REMEMBER  ME. 
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M.  S.  Haycraft. 
44  f  Con  spirito 

:i;:?zrz::jz=zzzi 


Arthur  J.  Jamounkau. 


I      will  trust  and     will     not     fear.  Lean  -  ing  on     my  Saviour's  breast; 

2.  Je  -  suSjOnce  for       sin  -  ners  born,  Now      in  heav-  en     glo  -  ri  -  fied, 

3.  Sav- iour,  Thou  dost  whis  -  per    Peace;  In     Thy  smile  is     light   of  vSpring, 
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At      this  mo  -  ment  Thou  art     near,     Christ  my  ev  -  er  -    last  -  ing  rest. 

Thou    hast  felt     the      sor-  row  -  thorn.    Thou  hast  felt  the      shad  -  ow-  tide; 

And     the  shades  of     doubting    cease,   When  to  Thy  dear    hand    I     cling. 
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Thou  art  Mer-  cy. 
Hear  the  pray 'r  to 
Great,    O  Mas  -  ter 
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I 

Thou  art  Grace,  Thou     art  pit  -  y  fiill     and  free ; 

Thee     I     raise,    Sun -light  in  the  dark- ness  be, 

is     Thy  pow'r.  Won  -  ders of  Thy  love     I  see; 
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my  soul  the  dwell- ing  place,  King  of  love  re 
ven  in  these  win  -  try  days,  King  of  love  re 
'ry  day    and     ev  -  'ry  hour.   Lord,  Thou  wilt   re 
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RALLY  AT  THE  BUGLE  CALL. 


Jennie  Wiwon. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 
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1.  Oh,    ral    -    ly      at      the     bu  -  gle     call,  To   fight    in      Je  -  sus'  name; 

2.  Oh,  heark  -  en  !  loud    the   sum-mons  rings,  All   oth  -  er  sounds  a  -  bove; 

3.  Oh,    ral    -    ly      at      the  Lord's  command  ;  Be  numbered  with  His    own; 

4.  Oh,  come  frona  eartk'sre  -  mot  -  est  bounds,  Re  spon-sive     to    His    oail; 
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B^-neath    the  ban  -  ner     of       the  cross,  March    on  with  glad    ac  -  claim; 

Oh,  glad  -    ly     an  -  swer    to      the      call,  Of        du  -  ty,   faith  and    love. 
Press    on         un  -  til       the  reign    of       sin     By     grace    is        o  -  ver-thrown. 
With    Zi  -    on"s  saved  and  hap-  py  throng,Crown  Je  -  sus,  Lord  of        all. 
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Chokus. 
March      on. 
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March     on,  march  on,  march    on,  march  on,  March  on     with  glad      ac  -  claim, 

I  I 


:2=! 


1— ^ 


*=l 


-0-      J         -0-        -&-' 


^ 


f^^i^^f^^^^^ 


Be- neath    the  ban  -  ner      of      the  cross,  To     fight    in      Je  -  sus'    name. 
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friends  let  me 
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joy     of    sal  - 
wea  -  ry  ones 
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say  that  where-ev  -  er     you 

plain,       why  should  you  re  - 

va  -  tion    is     heav  -  en     to 

wres-  tie     as      Ja  -  cob  once 
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give  you    true     light ;  Es  -  cape    the  temp-ta  -  tions,  that  lead  thee     a  -  stray, 

gives  us      de  -  light;  Sal-  va  -    tion  gives  free-dom  to     all    who  be-lieve, 

charming  and    bright;  The  bless  -  ed  Re-deem- er    has  prom-ised  to  keep— 

wel- come  the     light;  Oh  think     of   the     fa  v  -  ours  He     of-  fers  to    you— 
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O  -  bey  His  com  m and  and    do       right. 
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sin  -  ner  you  think  it    is 
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hard    to      be  good,  Your  conscience  will  tell  you   a  -  right.  That  christians  are 


hap  py  while  liv  -  ing   be-  low, —  O-  bey  His  com-mand  and  do     right. 
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WILL  YOU  BE  ONE? 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 
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Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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1.  Will    you    be     one    in     that     beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  ?     Will  you     be  one, 

2.  Will    you    be     one  whom  the     Sav  -  iour  will  claim  ?  Will  you     be  one, 

3.  There  will    be     joy     in     that       cit   -  y       so    fair,     Won-  der  -  ful  joy, 
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will  you  be  one?  A-round  the  white  throne  of  the  Sav -iour  to  stand? 
will  you  be  one?  An  heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  thro' faith  in  His  name? 
won  -  der-  ful  joy;  There'll  nev-  er     be    part  ing    nor    sor  -  row-  ing  there, 
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Will  you, 
Will  you, 
All  will 
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O  will  you  be 
O  will  you  be 
be  won  -  der  -  ful 
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one? 
one? 
joy. 


Will  you    be  there  in     the 
Will  you  with    Je  -  sus    for  - 
There  will    be     glo  -  ry    for 
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glo  -  ri  fied  throng?  Will  you  be  there,  will    you  be  there?    To  sing  thesweet 

ev  -  er     a -bide,     Safe-ly      at  home,   safe  -  ly  at  home?  Where  ev-'ry  heart 

sin-  ners  redeemed,  Glo-ry    for  you,     glo  -  ry  for     me,     Be  yond  all  that 
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strain  of    that  ble?;s  -  ed    new  song,  Will   you,     O    will   you  be  there? 

long  -  ing  shall    be      sat  -  is  -  fied,    Safe  -  ly      for  -  ev  -  er  at  home, 

mor  -  tals  have  heard   or  have  dream'd,  Glo  ry      for    you    and  for  me. 
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Will  you  be  one  in  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land  ?  Will  you  be  one,     will  you  be  one? 
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Ev-er   re-joic-ing  at 

Jesus' right  hand,  Will               you    be    one?.    . 

Will  you  be    one          by    and  by? 
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P5**it       U — h-     U     U     P     H= 

>  ^  '^  :•  •  -u         I-      L#_.     *_   IJ 

l^   L'   t*   'i^   1^   'i/    b   b   '^ 


THE  TEMPERANCE  BANNER. 


Spirited.  ^     n     ^     ^ 


F.  Iv.  Armstrong. 

•-y*     ^  ^  ^  s   1 

^     _p^ — I — ^-^ — I- 


^* 


'^-4 


--Mif-t-t-^- 


-'^—^ — b* — t''- 


:f=^ 


V— ^- 


ho  san-na 

#   -^-  -f: 


Jtz:t«tz^z?=:z 


I.  Unfurl  the  Temp'rance  Banner,  And  fling  it  to  the  breeze;  Andletthegladho  san-na 


^-^-0-^ 


^..-•.  ^^.  ^. 


-p_^_u^. 


lEl 


W— V— b'- 


FlNE. 


£>.S. — Oh,  let  the  cheering  story 
D.S. 


^B 


-^-H^ 


.NV 


-H^- 


±W- 


\^- 


PitSS^ 


tM-lt- 


~M- 


I 


>±pf 


Jd—^-t 


-W—W~ 


V  y   ^    ^ 

Sweep  o-ver  land  and  seas.    To  God  be  all  the  glo-  ry  For  what  we  now  be  -  hold. 


In    ev-'ry  ear  be  told. 


2  Come,  join  the  noble  army. 

Enlist  now  for  the  fight;  , 

Maintain  our  nation's  honor, 

Firm  stand  ye  for  the  right. 
Promote  the  cause  of  Temperance, 

To  aid  poor  fallen  man  ; 
Put  on  the  glorious  armor, 

£e  foremast  in  the  van. 


3  Then  rally  round  the  standard, 

And  let  the  work  go  on 
Until  the  last  dim  vestige 

Of  intemperance  is  gone. 
Be  earnest  in  the  battle, 

Your  weapons  boldly  wield ; 
You'll  surely  gain  the  victory. 

And  make  the  monster  yield. 


120 


THE  SWEET  OLD  STORY, 


Words  adapted  by  Irvin  H.  Mack. 
Duett  for  Sop.  &  Tenor. 

^ — ^ — v^^-J — 


Adam  Geibei,. 


3=^5^ 


=5=? 


tt 


^-T 


1.  Tell    me    a-bout    the  Mas 

2.  Tell    me   a-bout    the  Mas 

3.  Yet  what  I  know  of   sor  ■ 


ter! 
ter! 
row 


fi: 


-^J- 


n 


I  am  wea  -  ry  and  worn  to  -  night,  The 
Of  the  wrongs  He  for  us  for  -  gave  ;  Of 
And  tempta-tions  that  oft     be  -  fall,  The 


r, 

JzM: 


-^--n- 


r-r 


■:=f^^- 


i 


id: 


±-d 


:q: 


^* 


SJl 


-     -0-  V 

day    lies  behind  me   in   shad 

love    and  of  ten-dercom  pas 

in  -  fi-nite  Mas  ter  had  suf 

.  n     ^   r',  . 


±f=Sz 


lS--5r^; 


ow  And    on  -  ly  the  evening  is 
sion,  Of  love,  that  was  mighty  to 


eth 


r 


fered,  And  knoweth  and  pit  -  i 


m 


light! 
save; 
all. 


3-1 
-p — 

1 


Quartet. 


^-^■ 


i^lESE^ 


■-^ 


Jg^EJ 


^-Si 


Light  with  a  ra  -  di-ant  glo 
Sad,  is  my  heart,  and  so  wea 
Tell   me  the  sweetest  old    sto 


ry, 

ry, 


^  I 

That  lin-gei's    a  -  bout  the    West.     My  poor 

Of  woes  and  the  trials  of      life,         Of  the 

That  falls  on  each  wound  like  balm,  And  my 


eiEE 


^= 


^^^    J 


f±rR=r=r- 


:t==t=t 


-^_^_^_t/_^_ 


t^ 


:t=t 


R=ii=p: 


-fc^— b^- 


V- 


i^ 


riiard. 

-I- 


heart    is     a-wea-ry,     a  -  wea  -    ry,  And  longs  like  a  child   for      rest. 

wrongs  that  are  stalk  ing  in     noon  -  day,    Of  falsehood,  and  sin,  and      strife. 

heart  that  was  bruised  and    bro  -  ken  Sh'allgrow  well,  and  strong,and  calm. 


' b' & — b' 1 h — v—V\ 1 h — I 1 ' 1 1 — l-t— T— t H 
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Selected. 


THE  WISE  VIRGINS. 


121 


J.  Lincoln  Hai.1.. 


L-4=zN: 


-N— 


4^=1 


m 


A=t 


in 


1.  "  Re  -  joice,  all      ye     be  -  liev-  ers,    And      let  your  lights  ap  -  pear  !     The 

2.  "  See     that  your  lamps  are  burn  ing,      Re  -  plen-  ish  them  with  oil ;     Look 


2:4=1=1  =t:=t=t 


:4=r 


:l=tz=t=z:Uz=fc=?z==P=l 


^-  -i^--* — g — * — ^ 


fis^ 


-« 1 — M — a 


^ — #— ^i 


eveniug     is     ad-vanc-ing,  And  dark- er  night  is      near:  The  Bridegroom  is  a - 
now  for  your  sal  -  va-tion,  The  end    of  earth-ly     toil.      The  watchers  on  the 


"P"    i/*    i^    ^    ^  ^     ^,    X,  K   "^    '^    '^^ 

x^.-S. — The  Bridegroom  is  a  - 


3pii?--S=:^-iS=--=^=ir.^=::i' 


i=t 


M 


:^Jft=5t: 


ris  -  ing,    And  soon  will    He  draw  nigh.  Up  !  pray  and  watch  and  wrestle  :  At 
mountain     Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near;  Go  meet  Him  as  He  com-eth,  With 


m^. 


:!c=Ji; 


?^ 


i=^^ 


^-^ 


v— t/ — u- 


m 


i 


•^      \  '\^      '       '       '       -       ^  ^  i^     , 

ris  -  ing,    And  soon  will    He  draw  nigh.   Up!  pray  and  watch  and  wrestle  :  At 

N        h,  .Fine.  Chorus.  ,  , 


ill^ 


I 


mid  -  night  comes  the      cry."   1       . 
le    -    lu  -  jahs    clear."/ 


hal 


mid 


n^ght      comes        the 


M= 


^— t-^- 


1 


mid  -  night  comes  the      cry. 


H 


:^=x: 


At      midnight  comes  the  cry,  the    cry.  At 
\—A—,-A ^^, 


cry, 


^^ 


At     mid    -  night    comes     the  cry 


%-%zzt=l-l 


-V— t/— b*— h- 


-v—v—\^—v—\/—v—v 


m — •-! — w- — F 


— P— ^— P- 


midnight  comes  the  cry,  At  midnight  comes  the  cry,  the  cry,Atmidnight  comes  the  cry. 
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122  SING  MORE  OF  HEAVEN. 

During  a  pause  in  the  Sacramental  service,  our  Pastor,  Rev.  J.  F.  Crouch,  exclaimed, 
"  Sing  more  of  Heaven  !    Talk  less  of  your  trials  and  cares." 
P.  Al^DRKD.  J.   LINCOI.N    HaI.I^. 


Singmoreof  Heaven,  ye  blood  bought  souls,  And  less  of  your  trials  complain, 

2.  Singmoreof  Heaven,  and     onward  press,Let  the  world  have  less  of      care; 

3.  Singmoreof  Heaven,  with  souls   a- glow,  And  with  pur-pose  firm  and     true, 

4.  Singmoreof  Heaven,with  its  cit  -  y   fair —  Its     streets  inlaid  with  pure  gold : 

5.  Singmoreof  Heaven,  sing    and  be  glad;  Shout  your  triumphs  full  and   clear; 


t:^=P=t==t: 


Fr- 


:^_^_^_«^ 


'^    i/"    '^  .^    l^ 
N     N     N     ^     ^ 


tr» 


-p=fT^ 


-V— b'-t/- 


-^-H--^rHv 


^-^      *  ^  -0-      -0-    -0-  -0-  -0-  ~ ^     •    -0-  *  -0- 


With  faith  in  Christ,  the  Father's  own  son,  Who  for  your  redemption  was  slain. 
"With  soul  in- tent     on  Heaven's  a-ward,   All     en-  e-mies  brave- ly      dare. 
Loved  onesare  there  on  the  glo-  ry  strand,  And     Je-sus  will  wel     come  you. 
Thepearl-y  gates  o-pen  night   and  day,     And    man- sions  fit- ted  of      old. 
We'll  soon  be  there,in  its  vict'ries  share,   And    reign  with  our  Saviour  dear. 


^^ — 0 — 0 — • — 0 — 0-r0 — • — • — f — — • — r* — * — 0~~fi—0 — 7i--fi---0—-a 

Ubl'^bbl         ^  II 


U    U    -^ 
^  Chorus, 


-if=4 


b 
l-A-4 


0 ^0p^^0-. :3.-T 


?i 


^i=^^0^^^ 


Sing  more  of  Heav     -      en.       Ye  blood  bought  souls,  .    .    . 

Sing  more,yes  more.  Sing  more  ofHeav'ii,Ye  blood  bought  souls,  O    ye  blood  bought  souls. 


'-^ 


Sing  more  of  Heav     -      en.     With  souls   a  -  glow, 

Singmore,ye3  more,     Singmoreof  Heav'n,  With  souls  aglow,  a-glow,  all  a  -  glow. 


Sing 


more  of  Heav 


--  .1/ 

oiug  iiiun;  ui  ixcav      -         cu,       Its  cit  -  y  SO     fair,  .    .    . 

Sing  more,yes  more,    Sing  more  of  Heav'n,  Cit- y    so    fair,  so  fair,  O  so  fair, 

-0-  -0-  -J-  -^  :?:  -^  _ 


:Jf=f 


ei 


-^-)r-^ 


fclV=Vz± 


^00- 


1/    i^     ^'     I 


b    b    l^ 
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V-b'-tz-t- 


SING  MORE  OF  HEAVEN. 

J5- 


Concluded, 


123 


E% 


I       -    -#  •  •-. 

Shout,         shout  your  tri     -       umph,  We'll  soon    be  there. 

Triumphant  shout,     triumphant  shout,  We'll  soon  be  there,    we'll  soon  be  there. 


--1^ 


-#— »- 


:^-k=^. 


m 


V—^—\/- 


t~t~t 


S.  B. 


3Ioderatn. 


S 


m 


„..^l 


COME  TO  THE  FOUNT. 


S.  BARDSI.EY. 

-A—A-, 


% 


v-r- 


•-n^- 


-^- 


1.  Come     to     the  fount    of      liv-  ing  wa  -  tars,  Come!  come  to-  day, 

2.  Come,  though  your  burden    may    be  heav-  y,  Now     hear  Him  call, 

3.  Come,  while  the  Spir  -  it      now     is     striving,  Grieve  not     a  -  way, 

4.  Should  you  this  day      re  -    sist  God's  call-ing,  Sad,     sad  your  fate, 

-9-     -ff-  -»-  . 


^±-^ 


hs:.± 


^-A—A 


fe^ESEE^^EE^: 


Come,  all    ye  wea  -  ry     sons  and  daughters,  W^hy  do  you  still  de  -  lay  ? 

Oh     sin-ner,  won't  you  come  to     Je  -  sus  ?  Make  Him  your  all  in       all. 

Take   up  the  cross  and  come  to     Je  -  sus,  Dan- ger    is     in     de  -  lay. 

Heed  now  the  warn-ing,"  Come  to  Je  -  sus,"  Soon    it    will  be    too     late. 


E^EE^: 


m^ 


^=*: 


'f^ 


fczt 


feri 


r=^'T^-- 


Choeus. 


:^ 


-7^ 


s 


-^-0 


jLuL 


m 


God 


3: 


the  Fa  -  ther     will     for-  give  you ;     Je  -    sus    is       the 


way. 


-a- 


ir-fL 


-S=^: 


-p — »- 


£E^ 


--^ K-^ 


^-A—X 


-A- 


A~l- 


'^^^ 


Jiz^;— J: 


-^-^ 


2S 


-15'—- 


i 


God's  Ho 


ly  Spir  -  it     now     is  pleading;  Come,come  without   de 
-9-     -0-  -#-  . 


I 
lay. 


fe^=^: 


---ff- 


:^=t=t/=^=t: 


:r=r: 


ik^t 


lir^tzE 


-f22-^^ 


I 


I 
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BE  READY  FOR  THE  CALL. 


G.  C.  T. 


Grant  C.  Tui.i,ar. 


'B^± 


•*—* 


Hv-=-_i!: 


T=^^ 


mmM 


1.  There's  a  hap-  py  day     to    come,  Yes, 'tis     com  -  ing     by    and    by, 

2.  Je  -  sus  left      us  long     a  -  go,     And   He    prom   ised    in     His  word, 

3.  Tho'  the  path  may  oft     be    dark,  And  our    hearts  may  wea  -  ry  grow, 

4.  What    a  sad    thing  it  would  be,       If,     un  -  heed  •  ing     to    His  word. 


V — 'V — h- 


A      u,    1                          k 

^      \\      ^      ^      \ 

'  N     ^     ^     1 

V 1 1^  1?      ^      i'^ 

^^^    ^    ^- 

^1111  1-^ 

-i-^-j-  -7^-1— 1— '— n-i 

J      €      d        J       A      J     -'40      d    1 

When  we 

all    mayjointhe  white-robed  throng,  And  praise  the  Lord  on  high. 

To     pre  - 

pare    us     all       a     man-sion     In     the     cit  -  y       of     our    God; 

And   the 

bur-  dens  may    op-press    us  While  we     tar  -  ry    here  be  -  low — 

We    neg 

lect    the  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion   For    the    com-  ing    of    the    Lord. 

•        A 

-r-  .         .^  -^  .^  .^  J 

^m\  n   1        r        f 

1^4       «       '       ^ 

■111'! 

l?^-*l  ?  b     •      1 

L5     _5      •      rf      »     .. 

»  _  ._«      « 

nc^fr  k^    f      0    \  \                                          r 

-V       >*       l>       y       i — 1 

1  ..  ^.P      L      \, 

i_^ — ^ '^ — i^ — -^ i^ '^ — ^_i . _ ^i 

-4-- 


W^ith  the  an  -  gels  we  shall  sing  Joy  -  ful  prais  -  es  to  our  King :  Be 
And  the  time  is  draw-  ing  nigh,When we'Umeet  Him  in  the  sky:  Be 
Yet  we  know 'twill  all  be  o'er,  When  we  reach  that  shin- ing  shore:  Be 
Sin  -  ner,  seek  Him  while  you  may,  For  there's  dan  ger    in     de  -    lay:     Be 


Wf:^m 


:t==:t: 


=^=r=^ 


:?: 


V- 


[^     '>/     'i>     u     I 

D.  S. — Oh,  be     read  -  y      for     the    call, 


m 


Be  -     hold  the  Bridegroom  comes,  Be 


■r,,^^_         v^riuivt  .-5. 

u        N    N     s     ^    V    K  ^^^^-  ^    ^     ^     ^  1 


ready     for     the  com-ing  of  the    Lord.  Be     ready     for     the  call    at 


1^2 


» — 0^—0.1.—^ — 0 — — •— ^-, — ^— •— „ — # — p-# — 0.^—0.i—0^'- — 0 — 

g-^-ii.-i=»=r-?=Pi=^=t===H-t:=fc 


read-y     for     the  coming  of  the    Lord. 

Copyright,  lb93,  by  Grant  C.  Tsllar.    Used  by  per. 


BE  READY  FOR  THE  CALL.    Concluded.  125 


-Q.-^-^ — ^-i^ — ^ — ^ 1— ,— 1*^^ \_-A-A-N c- aH — :p—^-~^ 


fet 


Morning,  noonear  night ;  Have  on  the  wedding  garments  and  your  lamps  burning  bright. 


-0—0---0- 


WT 


s 


qti=W=iit- 


t 


:r=:t-:=t==ti=^=^ 


^ 


V     V     'J     V     V     V 


A  SONG  OF  JOY,  HOPE  AND  TRUST. 

Irvtn  H.  Mack.  _  Adam  Geibei.. 


-•-"                 I     '  1 

1.  I       have  a  song  with  -  in  my  heart,  A  song  of     joy      di  -  vine, 

2.  I       have  a  song  with  -  in  my  heart,  A  song  I       love     to      sing, 

3.  I       have  a  song  with  -  in  my  heart,  I'll  sing  from  morn  till     night, 


-•-    -#-    -•- 


3l 


i%i 


-H 1 1- 


9-jg~^ 


? 


■%^- 


^llL 


1 


It  came  when  first  I  learned  to  know,  That  Je  -  sus  Christ  was  mine. 
It  is  a  song  of  glo-rious  trust,  A  hope  on  which  I  cling, 
A      hap  -  py,  bless-  ed     song   of   trust,  From    Je  -     sus     I         re  -  ceive. 


How 
The 
He 


lb.. 

bright  this  dis  -  mal  world 

Sav  -  iour  spake  the  words 

fills    me    with     a     pow'r 


peared,  I 
love.    Just 
vine,     He 


now 
bids 


re-  call  the  time, 

I  hear  them  ring, 

me  e'er  be-lieve, 

I  I 


E'en 
Which 
All 


now     my  heart  is      filled 
made    me  free  from    ev  -  'ry 
sin    -  ners  with    a     weight    of 

^ 


joy,  For 
sin.  And 
woe,     He, 


Si:: 


tm^Et 


Je  -  sus  Christ  is  mine. 
Je  -  sus  for  my  King, 
on  -  ly,  can     re  -  lieve. 

I 


:?=?t 


-(2- 


I 


f=t: 


vitz=t 


-4^ 
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FOR  EVERMORE. 


M.  S.  Haycraft. 

Andante  tranquillo. 


Arthur  J.  Jamouneatj. 


m- 


eb; 


-=i- 


m 


\ — 45 


ise; 


i^zj— 


^_4_J-^^i 


-25^-: 


rittfit 


fi—O 


^l 


~g^~ 


r  i 


4 


sA? 


p 


f 


:Stt 


f-^— I— #-^ •— • # 1 


I^ZI^ 


1.  Though  here        we  list    no         more, 

2.  Oh,        cit     -     y  calm  and         fair, 


tones      we  loved  so 
ha    -    ven  ev  -  er 


9 


r 


;©^± 


wo/^o  cres. 


5^: 


well, 
blest. 


Our    precious  ones       for        ev 
By       Je  -  sus' grace,    we        too 


er-more   With 
shall  share  Thy 


==1: 


-Vf-^ — I — I — I — I — I — I — I — \-\ 


molto  cres. 


J. 


r-1- 


4==S^ 


-s 1 


rit.-^en. 
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FOR  EVERMORE.    Concluded 


:i:i?« 


con  molto  espr&ss. 


poco  rit. 


^=i: 


±:=:fr=J 


^ ^ 


leaves   of      heal  -  ing    sweet 
those     we     love,     for        ev 


ly  blow  "Through  nev 
er- more,  We'll     praise 


er 

the 


end  -  ing 
Lord    our 


128 


JESUS,  OUR  REFUGE. 


IRVIN  H.  Mack. 


J.  LlNCOI^N   HaI,!,. 


«3SEg-£^3ig 


1.  Blessed     Je  -  sus      I     cry  from    the  <leptks  of  my  woe,     Oh,  list   to    the 

2.  Un  -  to  Thee,  bless  ed  Christ,  from  all    per  -  il   and  fear  ;  With  heart  that  is 

3.  Although  bit  -  ter   this  world,  and   so     filled    with  grief;    My  life,  so 

4t-»— »  -» — » — -^ — » — »- 


iEEf^m^^^p^ 


7 


voice   of     my    sor  -  row.  Takemeup  inThine  arnBS,and  oh,let  me  not    go, 

trembling  and  wea  -    ry,       I  can  fly  and  have  rest;  for  I  know  Thou  art  near, 

sin  -  ful    and  cheer -less,  '  I  can  fly    unto  Thee  and  se- cure  that   re  -  lief, 

7\j~-^. — I 1 ! — ff     — * * — »-[-» — » — » — g — M» — f— ~y — ^ — * — j — -F 

- — ^-9—w — ^^— :p"-Lp — f: — ^—^±^i:^;z-^—^^—]^-\-^ — ^ — ^—m-'J 


Solo. 


*^»  '^.-:J-^-.7it^-:.   1 :  ^ 


-'w'  -^ 


IS" 


Give  mehope  for  the    joy  of  the  mor  -  row.  Tho'     bit -ter    my  sin     I     can 

Though  dark  is    the    world  and  drea-ry.  Thou  wilt  never   forsake  those  who 

Which  willmake      me    pure    and  fear-less.  To  theshade  of  Thy  shel-ter-ing 

^— ^— g  I  ^     —  — Pv— » — » N-H» — m-\ 


-^^^ 


l2^^^^-J^-i-3^:^- 

—;: ir-f—F — 

^  •       A         ^      '« 

-N     ^     i*^    u    1      ^ 

1        ^     s    s 

IC5l^  !^  b     J       •               J         J 

1 JV  ^ff 

Ij:^         [?     •                       #         i^ 

S   if^J     S^          ^    \j 

1                     k^^^l^ 

cry    un  -  to  Thee,  And  know  that  Thou  wilt     re  - 
seek  Thy  dear  face;  Dear   Sav-iour,  I'm  calling,  O 
wing     I     will    fly.     Seek  ref- uge  from  all  life'sdis 

ceive       me;  While  re- 
hear      me;     Send 
-tress   -    es;  There   a- 

/*>•  SI              p      ?       ^  •  » 

^      m            S     S 

t^J-  7  U          ^      1         1           II      1 

«^^^-H^^— t^^^-^- 

-— j— -U* — fc/ ^b*— b*— 

-•-t/  -tZ-m-^—i/ 

/-^ — « 

-^ — ^^ — ^^^ — ^-^ 

fi^- 


-A — S;-m- 


s 


A-4^, 


W^MW^_-^E± 


n 


if*'  k  ^ 

pen-tant  I  bow.  Lord  Thou  hearest  me,     I  know  that  Thou  wilt  re-  lieve    me. 

down  from  above  Thy  full  sav  -ing  grace,Send  love  from  thy  throne  to  cheer  me. 

bide  in  Thy  love  without  shadow  or  sigh,Find  joy  in  Thy  loving  caress  -  es. 


^tl 
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JESUS,  OUR  REFUGE.    Concluded. 
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While  repentant  I  bow,  Lord  thou  hearest  me,  I  know  that  Thou  wilt  relieve  me. 
Send  down  from  above  Thy  full-saving  grace,Send  love  from  Thy  throne  to  cheer  me. 
There  abide  in  Thy  love  without  shadow  or  sigh,  Find  joy  in  Thy  loving  caresses. 


RAYS  OF  SUNSHINE. 


Pemberton  Pierce. 


Adam  Geibei.. 


w. 


*rsz-^g±5: 


& 


-^v — \ — ^ 


•-T 


^i-^ 


-0-     " 

1.  Rays  of  sun-shine  soft  -  ly  beam-ing  Thro' the  pass  -  ing  hours  of  day,     Fill-ing 

2.  Rays  of  sun-shine  brightly  beam-ing  Thro' the  realms  of  God    a  -  bove,While  the 


,N 


iz4: 


It: 


^-^ 


rr—\- 


__^. 


:t: 


i 


4--^ 


1 


^    i^ 


:q: 


r^t 


z^—S 


5=q: 


A— 1-" 


•    -0-   -#- 


$£1: 


--A 


=--J=: 


all    theearth  with  beauty.  Till  the  daylight  fades  a- way;  Rays  of   sunshine  soft-ly 
hosts   of  shining  spir  -  its  Chant  the  glo  ries   of  His  love;  Soon  in  yon  der  blessed 


ir-^ 


r— r 


i?=f- 


^  i> 


-t/— b*— k- 


-+-r-/ri M ^ — ' P — l-^ — ^i — • 1 \ — f 


;s: 


beam-ing    In  our  hearts  from  heav'n  above,  Filling  us    with  sacred  feeling    Of  » 
re-gions  We  shall  all    our  praises  sing:  Hal-le  -  lu  jah!  countless  legions  Shall  make 


P:=:pz=st=iz»zzp: 

— r— r— t^-^ 


-» — #- 


v—^- 


:k2_. 


-, N— N 


ir 


-JrilM^- 


Saviour's  dying  love :  Fill-ing  us  with  sacred  feeling   Of    a  Saviour's  dy  -  ing  love. 
heavVs  high  arches  ring:  Hallelujah!  countless  legions  Shall  make  heav'n's  high  arches  ring. 


^ 


.1 I m— 

-i»--i»=F- 


i^i.-^ 


% 


l^^^lSi 


-•— •- 


4I  _t2 — U—U: 


From  "  Rays  of  Sunshine  ' 


by  per. 


i30 

iRviN  H.  Mack. 


I: 


*=8: 


FLOWER  SONG. 


J — I 


^L=±ES 


'--^ 


J.  LlNCOI<N  HAI,!,. 


— ) FV Nf PS 1-^ 1 p, 


1.  To      sun -ny  fields    and    shad- ed  nooks,The  flow  -  ers    add  their  tint  -  ed 

2.  In    time     of    sun -shine     or      ofcloud,Let  chil  -  dren  em  -  u  -  late    the 


^3 


*jit 


.=?:=?=M: 


•#-        -^       -^ 


±I=± 


:r--^»=3:fz=irz=fzzifz=r=: ; 

-I — '"F — y — y — y — i^ — y--* 


S=g^g; 


m 


i^v 


fac     -     es ;  The     dust  -   y      roads      and     rip  -  pling  brooks  The    flow  -  ers 
flow    -    er;  O'er      du  -  ties     hard,      and  pleas  -  ures     loud,    Let    love      of 


-S=fzi=f=r^^ 


■t=t=P^ 


T=^^ 


flow 
bide 


I  I  _ 

ers  wave  or  meekly    stand;      On  mountain  side,     by    tur-bid   bay,What- 
the  wisdom  of  His     will,     Rest 'neath  the  shad  -  ow     of    His  wing;  Your 


-p- 


■p- 


^- 


1^ 


All. 


Tit 

N— N— K- 


J±zz}5zi|v:;z:J=jz:p3 


m 


e'er     may   be  their  God's  command,The  flowers  lift  their  heads  and  say- 
cup       of    joy  shall  know  its     fill,      When  from  experience  you  can  sing. 


ct 


=^ 


1?=f--=P=f 


-"J    \)    \^    ^ 
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FLOWER  SONG.-Concluded. 

Choeus.   Unison. 


23EJ: 


5^3=5 


& 


# 


We 


live  to      show  the     hand  that  made       us, 


-#— r^ 


:i*: 


-J— J-- 


-«' 1 : — 1 — Lg- 


We  know       no        e 


vil     shall         a  -  wait 


us. 


•0i'-0r-0r-m-0r 


"F 


-#--- 


jh0-w-y 


I      I  11 

r — 0-0—0- 


^^^^^ 


-Jt. 


We  praise       our      great  Cre   -   a 


tor's 


glo    -    ry. 


r— r 


v^r 


Parts. 


%=i 


4--J- 


^ 


m 


SEi3EE^ 


^^3 


We      love      to        tell  the       won  -  d'rous,  won  -  d'rous    sto    -    ry. 


,-tJ& 


^-t- 


^      ■•-  . 


132 


SITTING,  RESTING,  LEANING. 


J.  Lincoln  Hali,. 


Sit  -  ting  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus,  l^earn- ing  of  Himdayby      day, 

Rest-iny;in  thearmsof  Je  -  sus,  How     se-cure  from  all  a  -    larm ; 

Lean   ing  on  the  breast  of  Je  -  sus,  What      a  bless  ed  peace  di- vine! 

i      ^  ^  ^  1^  ^  i      f^  h  ^  ^  h 


zjzziz^-i--^: 


:^: 


• — 0—m- 


JZTJr 


g-:*-" 


Listening  tothe  voice  of  His  coun  -  sel,     Finding  out  the  bet  -  ter 
As  He  draws  me  close  to  His  bos  -    cm,     How  He  sweetly  keeps  from 
I  can  hear  His  voice  as  He  whis  -   pers,  "Child!  for-ever  thou  ait 

^    #-•-.-• •— ^ ^        ^    ^    ^    N 

:§=p— ' — ' — ' — •"      ' 


way. 
harm. 


n  **       '^     ^ 

^   ^ 
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Z^ 
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r^~i 
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^ 
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" 
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'  v^'y             •^ 

^ 

^ 

^ 

m 

•^ 

^ 

f 

"    J      » 

I    am 

sit 

Sit- 

-0- 

ting 

-0- 

at 

His 

-•- 

1 
ting, 
feet, 

-•- 

I    am     rest 
Rest- 

0 

ing 

in 

'J 
His 

ing, 
arms, 

# 

I 
I 

0 

am 
am 

-#- 
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-^- 
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— ^- 

P'' 
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—V- 
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-k- 
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^    h 


lean  ins    on    His  breast   di 


----^- 


1^=: 


:r-r^=?=^3 


I  am 


sit 


ti"g. 


am 

am 


};i: 


i&3r^^l^J=l 


Sit  ting  at  His  feet,      I 


V— i^-V- 


--N — ^- 


^=i 
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10=^- 
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rest         -  -         ing,      O    what    bless-  ed    joy    and  peace  are      mine, 

rest- ing     in    His  arms. 


AT  THE  CROSS. 
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J.  L.  H. 


J.  L1NC01.N  HaIvI,. 


s — , 1 N — ^| — I V — fy, — I — ., 

— ^ 0^  1-^ ^ ^ ^ ^ i^-'zjl -0 -' 0 0r- 

1.  There     is  rest       at-  the  cross,     O      ye  wand  -  'rer,  There  is  rest      at    the 

2.  There    is  hope      at     the  cross,     (J      ye    lost       one.  There  is  hope  and    a 

3.  There    is  peace     at     the  cross,     O      ye     sad       one,  There  is  peace  which  tht 

-«-    ^- 

-I — -I 1 1 1 1 1 — -I :—- F — ! — -I — 

-W — 1—1 \-i V^ 1 


-I- 


_l ^ — ^-i_| ^ — ^ 


— A \ — H^F— I 1 1 ^ « — -^■ 

— H-T— H al— H« « * • • •■ 


cross  for     thee  ;  There  is     mer  -  cy,  and  peace,  and    a     bless  -  ing,     O    ac  - 
par -don    sure  ;  "Why    re-fuse       to     ac-cept     free    re  -  demp- lion, Which  the 
Lord  will    give;  Thro' thy  -  self      at    the  feet       of  His     mer  -  cy.  Take  a 


-8-r-- 


-x=--x 


T 


\i  b  I 


X- 


Chokus. 


-z:^-^- 


cept     this    sal  -  va  -    tion    free.  ^  There  is        rest 

Sav  -  iour  came  to         se    -  cure.  I 

look      at      the  cross    and      live.  I  There  is     rest, 


there    is 


w- 


:t=3t 


S= 


|=:^i==[=:M=i=^E::z^b^zzM=ii:| 


w. 


hope,  There  is 

there  is     hope, 
.ff-     jp.     .,». 


at     the  cross     for      thee ;  There  ^ 


t=-—t=tz 


'T—r 


r^^&-$m^^ 


\j      -^  I 

rest.  there  is  hope,  O     ac-cept  this  sal  -  va  -  tion  free. 

There  is   rest,  There  is  hope, 

-#-  -#-  -0- 
-^  -yz-  ±r  _    _    <r  -      0_^_ 
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'TIS  WITH  THE  RIGHTEOUS  WELL. 

S.  BARDSI<Ey 


=«^ 


SI 


-A 


1.  On  ev     -      'ry  sunny  mountain, 

2.  What  words       of    ho-  ly    com-fort! 

3.  Tho'  drip  -  ping  clouds  may  gather, 

4.  And  when      the  strife  is      o  -  ver, 


^^=t: 


4^. 


-P— »- 


In       ev     -      'ry  gloomy     dell, 
Their  sweet -ness  who  can    tell? 
And   grief       the  bosom    swell, 
And   hushed  the  sol-emn  knell, 


-\^- 


^. 


5*zi?: 


^—w—^—^-  - 


-\/—^- 


I 


■d^. 


■t^, 1 — 1-1 — I N — ^-^ — ^ — 1-5 — I — ^— tf — 


-i-j-;- 


Irii- 


-2:1- 


d?-^ 


I        I 


What  e'er  the  robe  that  wraps  the  heart, 
With  -  in     the  vale,  and  o'er  the    flood, 
The    trust- incr  heart  will  ever        sing, — 
With  -  in     the  gates  around  the     throne, 


'Tis  with  the  righteous  well! 

'Tis  with  the  righteous  well! 

'Tis  with  the  righteous  well! 

'Tis  with  the  righteous  well  [ 


•_^_|i_<i_ 


:#-?-P- 


:^_^_iff_^_it: 


M^^-^—'j-^/- 


±=t:=t: 


_•_•- 


x-=x 


I       I 


-^- 


.^2- 


Chorus. 


--H 1— 


-si—- 


'Tis      well,  'tis    well,  'Tis      with  the  righteous     well; 

'tis    well,  'tis    well, 


m 

^— ^ — 1 


ttft 


i^: 


^- 


t:=t=t 


:;=sg=r 


-;2_^- 


-i^-i. 


In     pleas- ure's  light,  and    sorrow's  night,  'Tis  with     the  righteous  well. 


^---^-« 


:p=t::z=t: 
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±=:t 


» — » 
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F.  M.  D. 


Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 

^ 


1.  Lift     up   your  voic  -  es      in     tri  -  umph,   Shout,  shout  the  glad  re  -   frain, 

2.  Soon  the  glad  day     will    be  break  -  ing,     Glad     day     of    ju  -  bi  -    lee, 

3.  Je  -    sus  His  prom  -  ise    ful  -  fill  -    ing,     Comes   as       a  might- y       King, 


Hz4: 


A: 


-F---b'- 


^-4- 


t^ 


-^=^11^ 


I      I 
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_^_i 
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^    ^  1              1      1 
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1                N'        i                                                  1                    1 
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— J- 
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*  •  IB     '         ^      f^   '         ^ 
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"j       0                ^           N'     (^ 
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-^-q 

v/         J 

!;          W,       [                J     .     J^      ,!              J 

Christ    the  Re-deem  -  er      is     com  -  ing, 
Swell  swell  the  song     of     re  -  joic  -  ing, 
Let       all  the  world  sound  His  prais  -  es, 

1        -f^   -^   J           N       N  -^-        J 

Com  -  ing    to  earth 

0  -     ver  the  land 

An  -  thems  of  glad- 

a  - 
and 
ness 

1 

gain, 
sea. 
sing. 

/i^'         ' 
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^^       1 
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t      ^l| 
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Chorus. 
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^    U 


Shout,shout  with  joy  the  song,Loud,loud  the  notes  prolong. Swell  the  strain,glad  refrain. 
Wake,  wake  the  harp  and  sing,Hail,  hail  the  mighty  King,  Earth  rejoice,  heart  and  voice, 


-V—^- 


jB=p: 


-F— F- 
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i 


j=ri 
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_^__^ 


f^^ZtzSIZZltltZL-EF 


^Pi: 
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Christ  the  Lord  is  com 


m^n 


ing     a  -  gain,      Christ  the  Lord  is  com- ing     a  -  gain. 


31 
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COME  FORTH. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 

-1 


Howard  CIvAre. 


1.  Be  -  side  the  grave  the  Sav-iour  stands,  The  tears  of  grief  be-dim  His  eyes; 

2.  The  heart  of    man    is     dead     in    sin,  Which  on- ly  Christ  the  Lord  can  save» 

3.  The  Saviour  stands  with-out  the  tomb,  He  longs  to     save  the  vil- est  one, 

4.  O      sin-  ful    man,    O     dy  -  ing  soul.  Give  ear     un  -  to  the  precious  call, 

-•-    -•-    -•-    -•-     -a- .  -&-     -9-    -•-    -«-  -#-  -•-  -•-  -s>-  • 
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1 " • 

lov  -  ing  voice,  with  ten  -  der  tone; — O     Laz  -  a- rus  come  forth,  He  cries. 
Be  -  fore  that   sin  -  ful   heart  He  stands,Andca]lscome  forth  from  outthy  grave.. 
He  pleads  to    you  with   lov-  ing    call,      O    hear  Him  now,  O  sinner  come. 
O     haste    to  Christ,  your  lov- ir»g  friend,Give  Him  your  heart,y  our  life  /our  alL 


^ 


az:^ 


-t=x=x 


I 


4^r^ 
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r— r— r— r 
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Chorus. 


i 


i 


s=:j;-i-«iia: 
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Comeforth,comeforth,from  darkest  night,  Comeforthun-  to     a  world  of  light, 
fV    _  ,y     _  _  _      .9.  ^.  .0.  .0. 


'-j- f — ^-"-t — I — ^-— ^-h — I — t^— b^— k— t^-^ ■ 
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Come  forth  from  out     a     grave  of  sin.     The    Sav-iourbidsyoucome  to  Hi 
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WE'RE  A  HAPPY  BAND  OF  WORKERS. 
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J.  Q- 


JosEPHiNB  Querns. 
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I.  We're  en  -  list  -  ed 

in 

the      arm 

-  y» 

We  are 

batt- 

ling 

for   the    Lord, 

2.  Where  He  leads  us 

we 

will      fol 

-  low, 

Ev  -  er 

faith- 

ful 

we  will     be, 

3.    We  will  buck-  le 

on 

the      arm 

-  or, 

That  will 

keep 

us 

ev  -  er     free 
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King  Im-man-  uel     is     our       cap  -  tain.     We  are  trust  -  ing    in     His     word. 
And  though  hosts  en  camp  a  -  round  us,      We  will  march  to    vie  -  to    -     ry. 
From  the  fier  -  y     darts  of       Sa  -  tan,     And  in     all     will  conquerors    be. 
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Chorus. 
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We're     a       hap  -  py  band    of  work-  ers,    We're    a        hap  -  py      band     of 
-#-       -#-       ^-     ^     ^     ^-     ^.     ^-        ^         ^         -^-       .^       ^.       .^ 
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work  -  ers,    We     are     march-ing     to     the  prom  -  ised     land,  land. 
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THE  BLESSINGS  OF  THE  LORD, 


^M 


Words  and  Music  bv  Chas.  Bentley. 


-A  — N — ^- 


^ii=^- 


^E^^^-I^EfeE^ 


m^ 


1.  Let  us   now  en- joy  the  blessings  of  the  Lord,  who  freely  gives,  And  for- 

2.  Lead  us  Lord  that  we  may  guide  the  wand'rersto  thy  blessed  feet,  And  to 

3.  Let  us  glad- ly  bear  the  tri-als   as   the    journey  we  pur-sue,    In   the 

^  jt    ,    ,    ,  ±  t:     t:  ti  ^  ti  r    ^  t: 
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erer  claim  the  promise  with  de-light;  Sac-  ri  -  fice  the  worldly  pleasures,  and  for- 
bear the  cross  with  patience  all  the  way ;  Gladly  give  us  willing  hearts  to  praise  thee 
sunlight,  shades,and  storms  of  ev'ry  kind;  Let  us     lis-ten  to  the  voice  of  Him  who 
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Cho.— /m7^,  believe  His  promise  and  His 
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SEee=.E&s=i=3=3 


:|iz=li=|c 


ElEEf 


ev  -  er  near  Him  live,     In    the      ser-vice  of   the  Master  and  the  right. 

at    thy  mer- cy    seat.  With  the  knowledge  of  Thy  Spir-it  ev-'ry    day. 

gent-ly   bids   us     do,    Leave  a    world  of   sin- ful  pleasure  far  be   hind. 
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/acc  ti7«    soon  a^aZ/  sec,    JJaZ - /«    -   lu-jah !  hal  -le  -  lu  -jah ! I   am  saved. 
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JKNNIE  Wilson. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  There's  a     hap  -  py  land  o'er  the    riv  -    er   of  death,  'Tis  the  realm    of    e  - 

2.  In   that  hap  -  py  land  on    the  heav  -  en     ly  shore,  Is    the  home     of  the 

3.  To    the    hap  -  py  land  we  are    hast  -  en-  ing  on,      As   we    pa^s  thro' the 

4.  In    that  hap  -  py  land  we  shall  rest      by  and  by.  From  all   wea  -  ri-  ness, 
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There  im  -  mor  -  tal       flow  -  ers   of      joy     nev-  er  fade. 

There  the  saved  who  have  gathered  from  ev  -     er  -  y  clime. 

On    the   sight     of      faith,     ev  -  en   now  from  a  -  far. 

And    our  Sav  -  iour's  praise  thro'  e  -  ter  -     ni-ty's  years, 
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As  they  pale      in  this  world  of      strife. 

In  God's  presence  for  aye       a  -     bide. 

Breaks  the  vis  -  ion  of  scenes  sub  -  lime. 

Glad-ly  sing    with  the  ran-somed   there. 
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gold  -  en   light  of  the  morning  so  bright, We  its  beau  ty  shall  soon  be  -  hold. 
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CHILDREN  OF  THE  EARTH,  REJOICE, 


Alonzo  Stone,  Mus.  Bac, 


1.  O     chil  -  dren  of      the    earth     rejoice,  Sing    to    the  King  of      Love; 

2.  His  light  still  glows  with  -  in     our  hearts,  Be  -  fore  Him  all  bow    down, 
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All      hail !  all  hail !  all     hail !  all  hail !  Un  -  to      the     hap  -  py  day,  the  day. 
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1.  Ho  -  san  -  na,     be     the    children's  song    To  Christ,  the  children's  King; 

2.  Ho  -  san  -  na,    on    the  wings  of    light   O'er  earth  and    o  -  cean    fly ; 

3.  Ho-  san  -  na,  then,  our   song  shall  be.     Ho  -  san  -  na      to     our     King; 
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SAVED  EVEN  NOVIf. 
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Ev  -  'ry       step     I     trod     I      can-  not   tell    just  how,  tell    just   how, 

To  re  -  deem  me  when  my  heart  ful-  filled  its  vow,  filled    its     vow, 

How  it     streamed  up-  on    my    spir  -  it     from   His  brow,  from   His  brow, 
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Now  I'm  praising  God  I'm  saved  ev  en    now. 
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Now  I'm  praising  God  I'm  saved  ev-en  now. 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME! 
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all     a- round  I      see;        O     Thou,  who  changest  not,    a  -  bide  with  me! 

guide  and  stay  can    be?  Through  cloud  and  sunshine,Lord, a  -  bide  with  me! 
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Edwin  Fisher 


THERE  IS  JOY. 

Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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list  -  ed  sol-dierstrue,  And  the  land  we're  sweeping  thro',  For  our 

2.  Tho'  we  wandered  far     in    sin,    Had  for  years  no  hope  in  Him  Who  re - 

3.  Mill- ions  lost    in  sin's  dark  night,  Will  be  brought  to  see  the  light,     As    it 

4.  Come  then  join  our  conqu'ring band,  We  have    Je  -  sus    in  command,  And  for 
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God,withpow'rsof  darkness  to  con-  tend,  And  al  -  though  the  war  be  long, 
deem'd  us  by  His  death  on  Calvary's  tree,  He  the  conquering  Sav-iourcame, 
shines  in  dazzling  brightness  from  the  throne.  If  by  faith  in  God  we  stand, 
God  and  souls  we'll  fight  while  yet 'tis  day.     Then  whenthat  glad  morningdawns. 


Wewilicheertheway  with  song  And  find  joy  in  serv- ing  Je  -  sus  to  the  end. 
And  in  love  He  broke  sin'schain,Giving  joy  and  peace  in  knowing  v.'e  are  free. 
With  the  Spirit's  sword  in  hand.  And  proclaim  thegos-pel  news  from  zone  to  zone. 
With  the  precious  gems  we've  won  And  our  blessed  Lord, we'll  spend  e-ter-ni-  ty. 
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SAVED  TO  SERVE. 
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1.  Yes  saved  to  serve,  I    watch  and  pray,  And  stand  re- joic- ing     ev  - 'ry  day, 

2.  Yes  saved  to  serve,  I    share  my  store.    To  clothe  and  feed  the  hum-ble  poor, 
2.  Yes  saved  to  serve,  I      toil  and  strive,    O  Lord  my  God,  Xhy  work  re-  vive. 
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Would  love  the  Lord  with  all  my  heart,  And  from  His  pre  -  cepts  ne'er  de-part. 
And  send  the  gos  -  pel  all  a  -  broad.  In  hon-  or  of  the  Lord  my  God. 
Thy  king-dom  come,  Thy  will  be  done,  From  ris-  ing   to       the     set-  ting  sun. 
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Shout      a  -  loud     His    prais  -  es,   Till      all      the  earth   shall      ring 
Tell     He    ev    -    er       liv     -  eth.  Our     Ad    -   vo  -  cate,     a    -    bove. 
Shout    the  Sav-iour's   prais  -  es,    Let     men    and    an  -  gels       sing: 
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With    the  name     of       Je     -     sus.    Our  Proph  -  et.     Priest,   and     King. 

Pre  -  cious,  pre  -  cious    Je     -     sus,  What  love        is      like      Thy      love  ? 

<Glo  -  ry      in       the    High    -   est      Be      un  -    to    Christ      our     King." 
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Tell  His  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  His  might  -  y  love  pro-  claim; 
Tell  He  rose  tri  -  umph  -  ant,  Tri  -  umph  -  ant  o'er  the  grave; 
Loud     shall  ring     the       cho    -    rus,     Sal  -   va    -  tion   full    and      free; 
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With    the  name     of       Je 

Pre  -  cious,  pre  -  cious    Je 

"Glo  -  ry      in       the    High 


sus.  Our  Proph  -  et.  Priest,  and  King. 
sus.  What  love  is  like  Thy  love? 
est       Be       un  -    to    Christ      our     King." 
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Chorus. 
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Shout  His  prais-es,  Break  forth  and  sing.  Shout  His  prais-es,  break  forth  and  sing. 
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Till 
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with    the  Sav-iour's  pre-cious  name  The    un  -  i  -  verse  shall  ring. 
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CONQUER  THROUGH  THE  BLOOD. 


G.  C.  T 


Grant  C.  Tullar. 


1.  There  is    now     a    fount- ain    o-  pened,Where  the  sin  -  ful    one  may  go; 

2.  Do   you  know  how  Je  -  sus  suf-  fered  On    the    cru  -  el,    rug-  ged  tree? 

3.  See  the  thorns  His  fore-  head  pierc-ing,  Hear  the     ag  -  o  -  niz  -  ing    cry 

4.  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er       o-  ver  -  com-eth,"  Is     the  prom  -  ise  that     is    giv'n; 


-» — »— 


» — W — W — w — w — I 
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riung- ing      in     its    crim- son    wa- ters 

How  He     bore  the    sins    of     ma  -  ny, 

Of     the      lov  -  ini^s    pa- tient  Saviour 

Shall  be    made     a  might-  y     pil  -  lar 


Be  made  whit  -  er  than  the  snow; 
How  He  died  for  you  and  me? 
Who  was  giv  -  en  once    to     die; 

In      the  glow-ing  courts  of  heav'n; 


All  their  lep  -  ro  -  sy  will  leave  them ;  All  their  sor  -  row  and  their  woe 
Do  not  then  re  -  ject  this  Sav- iour.  Who  has  brought  re  demption  free, 
On  the  cross  He  sealed  our  par -don,  Paid  the  debt  and  brought  us  nigh 
Come  and  hide  your  soul     in     Je  -  sus,     He's  the    rock  that    has  been  riy'n; 
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Chorus. 


banished  thro'  the  blood 

washed     in     the  blood 

Fa  -  ther  thro'  the  blood 

con-  quer  thro'  the  blood 


the  Lamb.  We  shall  con     - 

the  Lamb. 

the   Lamb. 

the  Lamb.  We  shall  con- 
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high; 
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MY  SOUL,  BE  ON  THY  GUARD. 

Geo.  E.  Heath.  Dr.  Lowei.1.  Mason. 


li^- 


I  I 

1.  My           soul      be        on       thy  guard;     Ten  thou  -  sand     foes  a  -     rise  ; 

2.  Oh,         watch,  and     fight,    and    pray.       The    bat  -    tie     ne'er  give     o'er; 

3.  Ne'er      think    the      vie  -  t'ry    won,       Nor    lay     thme     ar  -  mor    down, 
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CHRIST'S  SACRIFICE. 
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IRVIN  H.  Mack. 
Solo,  dolce. 
I        I 


J.  Lincoln  Hall, 
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1,  The  sac  -  ri  -  fice    is  now  com-plet  -     ed, 

2.  An  -  gel  -  ic     host  swell  out  your  sing  -    ing, 
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of  love   is 
mankind  must 
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hear, 


Naught     else, 
That     Christ 


to    save    us,  now    is       need 
to      all      sal  -  va-  tion's  bring 
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hand        at  last     is         stayed. 
ev   -    'ry  heart  most     dear. 


What    glo-  rious  thought,  what  wondrous 
Let      all         who  wea  -  ry     of    life's 


/r  b   ^   b 

light,what  wondrous  lightjUp  -  on        mankind,  bursts  forth  so  bright? 
pain,  weary  of  pain,With  hearts  bowed  down  by  guilt  and     sin, 
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ap  -  pear-  ing  from  the         grave, 
their  guilt  and    sin  and        shame, 
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'Tis  His    ap  -  pear-  ing  from  the         gra-ve,  As         forth  He 

Cast  off    their  guilt  and    sin     and       shame,  And         let  the 
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Chorus.  Unison.  Full  Organ. 
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came,  all  men   to    save,  all  men  to  save.  )  rr-,  *    r>u  ■  *.     j  v      r 
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pre-cious  baviour    \\\,  the  Saviour     m.    J 
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glv    -      en,     O     come       to  Him  for      grace ; 
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sin-ner,  have  you  striv     -     en,  Come    to  a    rest  -  ing     place. 
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Allegretto 


THE  REAPERS. 

A1.0NZ0  Stone,  Mus.  Bac, 

■n-i-H TT .-- ^- 


4=:«ElEEjEziziJi^ 
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are    all     white.  And  the 


:J=z: 


1.  The     fields        are    all     white,  And  the       reap  -  ers    are       few;       We 

2.  We'll    work        by    our  pray'rs,     By  the       pen  -  nies   we      bring,      By 
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chil  -  dren   are  will  -  ing,  But  what     can    we      do?       Our  hands    are    so 
small    self    de   -  ni  -    als  The  least      lit  -  tie    thing,     Un  -  til        by    and 
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•-^ 


small,  And  our  works    are     so     weak,  We    can  -  not  teach  oth  -  ers;  How 
by       As     the  years    pass    at    length,  We    too     may    be    reap  -  ers   And 
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go  forth    in   strength.  \  The    fields   are  all  white,  and  The    reap-  ers     are 
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light,  We'll  work        in     the     morn  -  ing.  We'll  work    in         the    night; 
few,    Lord 
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bless      Thy     young    work  -    ers      Tho'      lit 
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they        do. 
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IN  MY  SAVIOUR'S  CARE. 


p.  A.  H. 


Philip  A.  Halt.. 

1^: 


ozz^z:^.pqz=q==I=qv:qq=3==Iq===^=I^.|=I]===Ip=^^^ 


1.  I    am    rest  -  ing,  sweetly  rest  -  ing,       I    am    safe    from  all      a  -  larm, 

2.  I    am   trust  -  ing,     dai-ly  trust  -  ing,       In  my     Sav-iour'spow'r to  keep; 

3.  I    am    hop-  ing,       ev  -  er  hop-  ing,  When  my  Sav  -  iour  comes  to  reign,. 

4.  Let  us       al  -  ways    then  be  read  -    y       For  the    com  -  ing    of    the  King ; 
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In  the  arms      of       my  Re-deem  -  er;  He'll  pro -tect 
In  my    wak  -ing  hours  He'll  guide  me,    And  pro -tect 
I    will     be         a-  mongthe    ran  somed,  Sav'd  for- ev 
Then  we'll  crown  the     bless-ed      Je  -    sus,  AndHisprais 
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me  from  all    harm, 
me  while  a  -  sleep. 

er  from  sin's  stain. 

es    ev  -  er      sing. 
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I      am    rest  -  ing,       I     am    trust  -  ing,       I 
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my  Saviour's  care ; 
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am     a  -  bid  -  ing, 


I     am  safe      for-  ev  -  er     there. 
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THE  MASTER  IS  WATCHING, 


Mary  A.  McKee. 
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Adam  Geibel 
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on  fair   Ju  -  de  -  a's    hills,   . 
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1^1 
1.  A  storm  wis  out 

1.  A  storm  was  out,  was  out  on  fair  Ju-  de  -  a's  hills 
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lip  -  on   the  troubled  sea, 


The  clouds  were  dark 

The  clouds  were  dark,  were  dark  upon  the  troubled  sea, 

^-    -lO-     -o-    -«- 


The  toil  -  ing  fish    -      -      ermen  with   i  -  ron    wills, 

The  toil-  ing  fish  -  ermen  with  wills,  with  i  -  ron  wills, 
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Strove  with  the  wind    -    swept  waves  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee 

Strove  with  the  waves  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
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Yet  One  was  watch-  ing,  though  they  knew  it    not,      And  One  was 
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\^    \j    v     '  '     y 

wait  -  ing  that  they  could  not  see ;  They  were  no"^^  darker    in  their  lonely 

I     ^   ^  ^  iX- 
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2  Oh !  blessed  feet  that  pressed  the  sandy  beach, 
Oh  !  blessed  hands,  so  willing  still  to  save, 
No  toiling  one  can  drift  beyond  thy  reach, 
No  trusting  one  will  sink  beneath  the  wave. 

J^'or  Alto,  Tenor,  and  Bass. 

2  Oh !  blessed  feet  that  pressed  the  beach,  the  sandy  beach, 
Oh !  blessed,  blessed  hands,  so  willing  still  to  save, 
No  toiling  one  can  drift,  can  drift  beyond  thy  reach. 
No  trusting  one  will  sink,  will  sink  beneath  the  wave. 


3  The  angry  billows  knew  their  Master  first, 

And  bore  his  weight  upon  their  foamy  crest  ; 
Is  Nature  keener,  or  is  man  the  worst, 

That  they  were  slow  to  greet  the  Heavenly  Guest  ? 

I^or  Alto,  Tenor,  and  Bass. 

3  The  angry  billows  knew  him  first,  their  Master  first, 

And  bore  his  weight  upon  their  crest,  their  foamy  crest ; 
Is  Nature  keener,  or  is  man,  is  man  the  worst. 

That  they  were  slow,  were  slow  to  greet  the  Heavenly  Guest 


4  No  ship  can  sink  when  he  is  at  the  helm, 
No  craft  can  founder  on  life's  stormy  tide, 
No  sea  engulf  or  angry  wave  o'erwhelm, 

When  he  who  forms  the  waves  is  at  our  side. 

For  Alto,  Tenor,  and  Bass. 

4  No  ship,  no  ship  can  sink  while  he  is  at  the  helm. 
No  craft,  no  craft  can  founder  on  life's  stormy  tide, 
No  sea,  no  sea  engulf  or  angry  wave  o'erwhelm. 
When  he,  when  he  who  forms  the  waves  is  at  our  side. 
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Mary  A.  McKEie.  Adam  Geibei,. 
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1.  With  mansions  of  fairness,  And  beau-  ty,  and  rareness,  A  nd  streets  with  a 

2.  Its    riv  -  ers   of  gladness  Will  ban-ish  all  sadness.  And  sor- row  shall 

3.  But  light  will  be   giv-  en,  All  storm-clouds  be  riven.  From  o  -  ver  that 

4.  No   sor  -  row  or  sighing,  Nor    an-  guish  or   dy-ing.  Can  sha-  dow  the 
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Where  no  one  grows  weary, — No  pros-  pect  is 
The  moon  shall  not  lighten,  The   sun  shall  not 

We'll  view  then  in    wonder.  Thro'  all  that  may 
And    pilgrims  who  rest  there,  Forev   -  er    are 


m 


-\—\ — r 


H0~= • 


• — m~ — m 


-V— t 


4— i-.H^ 


CHORUS. 


^^^q-L^I^  t-^ 


&-d- 


ftiM^Zft 


dreary, — And  no  one  can  ev  -  er  grow  old. 
brighten.  That  ci  -  ty    by  night  or  by       day . 

sunder,  The  path  that  in  sorrow  we  trod, 
blest  there,  Nor  yearn  in  their  rapture  to  roam. 


Oh,  there  is  a     ci-ty,    a 


i 


^--« — «»- 


^^1^^^^ 


beau-  ti-  ful    ci-  ty.  Whose  builder  and  maker  is      God 


A    far  -  away 


teir£t£^-f=Ma 


r-^ 


SH^fPPP 


ci  -  ty,     A   wonder  -  ful    ci  -  ty,  The  beau  -  ti-  ful     ci  -  ty     of      God. 


1 — r^-\ 
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HE  IS  COMING. 
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Mary 


McKee. 


Pemberton  Pierce. 


We   are    looking    for  the  dawning  Of     a   brighter,  grander  day,  And  the 


2.  Have  you  sown  beside  the  waters?  Are  you  read- y   now    to  say 


I    have 


3.  Have  you  giv-en     to    the  need-y  More  than  mortal  can   re-pay?  Have  you 


)f4-Ts — ©_c:p=|E=7rz.  ^_-p._p_  p— p_p^ rz:\ 

SEEpi:EN--^=pr-pz=:^c=:pc=:^-jiz:  S-^-^kB 

_3 — ^ i    ■    '  -t- 1- H H ^- \- H 1 L  I h 


r^z 


iSrzS: 


A-^^— N-^- 


g: 


curtains  of  the  morning-tide  Will  soon  be  swept  away  ;  Are  you  ready  for  his 
scattered  with  an  open  hand,  My  sheaves  about  me  lay  ;  Now  my  sun  is  slowly 
led  them  to  the  fountain  Flashing  out  a  healing  spray  ?  Are  you  looking  to  the 
^     «  *-•-    -•-    -•-    -•      -•-    -•-    -«-    -•-     A  ■•-  -•-    •-  ^•- 


ip: 


D.  S.- 


■>     y      >     ^     >     i^ 
He   is   coining,  he  is 


^1         u     ^ 
coming?  Will  you  hasten  to    o-bey  When  the  Kingly  One  is  calling  And  the 
west'ring, While  its  beams  around  me  stray ;  Come,0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise!  As- 
eastward,  Hoping,  waiting  while  you  may?  All  will  soon  be  sweet  fruition,  Widely 
-•-    •     •-    •-    -<►-    -•--•--•--«-     -•     •-  -•-    -•-    -•     -•     -•-    -•- 


1 


zm—WTZLmzijri 


j^Ezm 


V- 


coming  To  his  ransomed  ones  at  last ;  We  may  hear  his  stately  steppings  'Mid  the 
XT.   ^      CHORUS. 


-o © 


^ 


clouds  have  paved  his  wav.      tt        •  • 

sume   thy    sceptered  sway.     "^      ^^     ^^^  '  '"='  /ie 
flung  the     por  -  tals  grey. 

^      ^  -•- 


IS     com  -  ino-. 


he     is 


|r=g— ig:^^ 


-I 


-^- 


''J       'J       J       ]^ 

coming,  he   is  coming,  he  is  coming,  And  our  faith  will  hold  him  ^a.st;  hold  him  fast ; 


^    y    y    ^    y 
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HEARESTTHOU  NOT? 


W.  R.  Winters. 

Pleadingly.     Solo. 

J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

1             1             1'^        i*^        N 

ry,i/U(l         >.           ^           k. 

— 1.-=^^- 

-^— ^— 

-h'^ 

=ii= 

l^^^^-J           #        i         J 

€f-  fe~^"~J  "2  "^ 

_ij^_^_ 

1    •      <•                            • 

1.  Hear  -  est  thou      not 

2.  On  Calv'ry's         cross 

3.  No    ran  -  som       He 

4.  De  -  lay    not       then 

the  voice 

His  blood 

of    thee 

thy  soul's 

-ii— 

of 
He 
re 
re  - 

Je  -   sus,     Call  -  ing  the 
shed,             To  save  thy 
-    quir-eth,    The  price    is 
turn  -  ing,    Flee   to    His 

^m\*  K   ■       '7      1                    1               .■  •     "- 

^    •    ^»    '      m    '                     I 

V^Ji  \>   n     ^      a        -9        m 

— »— ^ — »- 

2       S 

IS 

m    •       m    •       m    •                       1 

W'k  k.^1     Q      1           1           * 

r      ,* 

1 

1   -         -f           f                             { 

^^"  17  U  n     ,       ,       ,        1   ^,       1 , 

"^                                               R 

"■■   1/            /         U^         1/ 

1         r 

^       1 

• 

1 

::^= 


^fe^^=p=; 


-1: 


^=^F^= 


:^-I^-^ 


c:^— #■ 


:^--^^^ 


W-U^J- 


lost  ones  home  to  ^he  fold?         In  tend'rest  tones     He   thee     en  treateth, 

soul  from    end  -  less  death;     To  wash  a  -  way        thy  guilt     and  sin, 

paid,  thy      par  -  don  sealed;  Yield  now  to   Him      thy  heart's  af- fee  tion,. 

outstretched  arms     of  love;      Thisver-y     hour    claim  thou    Hisproniise, 


m 


1^1 

p  Tit. 


-^-^- 


Hef.  accel. 

.:^l=t^::j=ifr:1: 


Re-ject  not  His  proffered  mer-cy  and    love 
That  thou 
Trust  thou 

Be  -  lieve     and  now  thy      Sav  -  iour  own. 


-^-^- 


e  -  ter  -  nal     life    might  have.  I  1,7     ^  •  u      *.  * 

TT  •   1  J    u  r        •  >      >  Won't  you  give     your  heart  to 

His  love  and    be         for-giv'n.  |  7      &  / 

onn   iir^Txr    t-rnr  ^^jv   _    ir»nr   OWH 

i!f!i:zpt==t=p:i=ti:ti=t==t=l' 

I 1 C| ^_l_| ^__t^_, ^_l 


:zu^-=ij: 


--^- 


Ft 


Je  -    sus?    Oh,    so 

It 


ing-ly 


He 


-•-  •      -^  •     y       1^       ^ 
calls    thee;  Dear  sin  -  ner. 


i  i  I         V         I         1         ^  II 


y    ^    k    I 

friend,    oh,  haste  to  greet  Him, Andlow  at  His  feet  .    .    .    .     now 

Low  at  His  feet  now 

I 


bow. 
bow. 


g^.=^ 


ri; 


^dt:^: 


-1 1— b'- 


ggzugipjzizS: 


.5=^^. 


^    ^    ^    I  ^ 
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HOW  SHALL  YOU  STAND? 
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C.  A.  Mack. 


Howard  CIvAre. 


V  -0-  -#-  -#-  -#-      -•-      •    ^-^^    •    • 


:it= 


-i-v- 


l^ZZZi^ZZZ 


1.  How  shall  you  stand,  my  brother,  Iffromje   -  sus  you    will    stray? 

2.  Christ  beckons  you,  my  broth  er.  He  calls  you,  "  O,  come  to  -  day," 

3.  Christ  in  your  soul,   my  broth  er,         Willhelpyou    forheav'n  to      start; 


V— ^ — \ 


-^^■- 


^5: 


s-^ 


i 


How  shall  you  stand,  my  broth-er, 
For  He's  the  one      that  loves  you, 
And  He  will  keep    you,  broth-er, 


If  you  drift  so  far  a  -  way  ? 
He  will  stop  the  tempter's  sway. 
To  your  soul  His  grace  im  -  part. 


1=^^=?--^ 


M^. 


Eg 


U    b    b 


f=p; 


-f-t — h 


J: 


:^l 


Itl 


t=t 


I 


i 


Chorus.     , 


— N— ^- 


i*^-- IV-rN 


A-4- 


l¥^ 


Ttizz^i 


M=i^=^ 


-#—•—•- 


w—i—w—^—^ 


How  shall  you  stand?  how  shall  you  stand?  How  shall  you  stand  when  the  King  draws  nigh  ? 


tfcs 


:E?=1= 


^-5 


j^-^j^ 


*-* 


i 


You  must  be  saved  with-out  de-lay,  For  He  pass-  eth  quick-ly      by, 

[\     ^     K 


J-J~t^ 


^^:^ 


-f=^ 


m^ 


iEEi^ 


IB 


s 


V— fc/— b'- 


W 


-y—y- 
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MY  LORD  AND  MY  GOD. 


Mary  A.  McKee. 


^^^ 


iFF^=F=f 


V I  J       r  — ^ 


Pemberton  Pierce. 


1.  Tho'  we  have  not  touch'd  his  hands,  Tho'  we  have  not  press'd  his  side, 

2.  We  may  reach  the  hand  of  faith,     We  may  touch  his  throbbing  heart, 

3.  Tho'  we  have    not  seen  the  trace      Of  the  cru   -   el  nails   or  spear, 

4.  We  may  learn  to  know  his  voice,  And  the  path    his  feet  have  trod, 


.  .J... 

^ ^ 

^ ^^ 

— ^1 

— r 

fk^^-^-^r^ — ^- — ^— ^^-^- 

J.       ^ 

_«_«^ 

rn-l 

V-'-'              o  '     a      a    '       o       o 

e  •     e 

^      •              ml              0t.    • 

r 

^             ooo         oo.«^^ 

We  may  hear  his  sweet  commands, 
'              And    be  blessed  of  him  who  saith 

We  will  see      his     lov  -  ing  face, 
>             And  with  him     of    old      re-joice 

i                   ^      ^    -o           ^ 

And    a-  dore 
His  rich  grace 
We  may  feel 
In    our  Sav  - 

the  Cru 

he  will 

his  pres- 

iour  and 

®       CD- 

-  ci-fied. 

im-  part, 
ence  near. 

our  God. 

KW-r-^-r-^ — Hr^-^-^-^-8- 

-^- 

_/!._?_ 

-S— 8- 

-8-  ^ 

hfM- 

^^»-  -'f    •"  t~p 

Ezz^d 

t~~ 

-:^=t^ 

M 

CHORUS.     , 

±^ — s — ^-r4 


I  He  who  lived,  and  loved,  and  died.  Left     a  bless  -  ing  wide  and  free 


t=t 


m 


'^T^rvr=n=t 


i 


SEsfefeJ 


Et 


^s-^rt 


m 


-0-^_0h 


O-r 


For  the  tempt  -  ed   and  the  tried,    Tho'  his  face     they  can-  not    see. 


^^S 


Q- 


& 


W 
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ONLY  THINE,  PRECIOUS  LORD. 


16t 


Pemberton  Pierce. 

f)    With  expression. 


R.  J.  Shoemaker, 


^^Si 


1.  I  would  be  thine,  most  holy    Lord, 

2.  Ah,  yes,    to    thee  I  fain  would  live, 


Oh,    fill  my  heart  with  love  divine 
To  thee,  who  for  my  ransom  died 


Cres 


:^ 


P 


*iE3J^^^^ 


-^-i^- 


:UM-=^- 


^^- 


^^^  P  ?  Cr  '7  r 

And  teach  me  from  thy  precious  word.  That  I  may  yet  still  brighter  shine. 

still  brighter  shine. 
Teach    me  to  pray,  that  I  may  give      My   life    and  all  I  have  beside. 

I  have  beside. 


p  Chorum. 


m 


s 


:^-^^ 


:ri- 


r^^s^3^-t 


<Dl-^— 


-m-J-^ 


^TfT^^  ^rr^^t 


Make  me  thine,  yes,  thine,  Thine  alone,  previous  Lord,  would  I  be 

make  me  thine,  ever  thine, 


s '.' 

k 


T^jr^ 


Make  me  thine,  on-ly  thine.  Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

make  me  thine,  only  thine,  remember  me. 


-f*^^ 


e 


i 


&:§-- 


± 


n^ 


^K 


g 


i 


3  Thy  sinless  mind  in  me  reveal. 
Thy  nature  to  my  soul  impart, 
And  all  my  future  life  shall  tell 
The  fulness  of  a  loving-  heart. 


4  Then  fill  my  soul  with  holy  fire. 
Thou  sacred  spirit,  from  above  ; 
Make  all  ablaze  with  pure  desire ; 

Expand  my  heart  with  heavenly  love. 


Copyright,  i88o. 
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DO      RE      MI      FA     SOL     LA      SI 


162 


IN  JESUS. 


M.  E.  Servoss, 
Tenderly. 


Adam  Geibei,. 


1.  Hoping     in         Je 

2.  Trusting  in         Je 


sus, 
sus, 


hoping      in       Je    -    sus,       He    is      my 
trusting     in       Je    -    sus,       He    is      my 


W^^^^^^^^=^^^^^^^^^^ 


^^ 


g^i 


,i>  a — I — ^^ 


E^ 


^fs::^; 


=f^j 


i 


-  -9-  -W  -N.^' 

Sav  -  iour,  He    is      my      all ; 
Rock,  my    Refuge,   my     Rest; 


Hoping  in      Je   -    sus,     hoping     in 
Trusting  in     Je   -    sus,   trust-ing   in 


P-^ 


-• 9 #- 


S 


:t=t 


£ 


1^ 


t:=t 


>-->->: 


-0 — »- 


^^ 


1 — r 


b    b    P 


^^^-m/Jij-r^ 


^7     i^      i^ 

Je  -  sus,  "Will  you  not  come  when  you  hear  His  sweet  call?  See  He     is 

Je  -  sus,     Ye  who  will   trust  Him  shall  ev-  er    be      blesfc  Will  you  not 


fl-ft—l,—^ 


^^-^- 


waiting;  hark! he  is     call  ■  ing,"  Come  unto    Me,"     all  ye  weary  ones,  come.' 
seek  Him  ?  will  you  not  love  him  ?  Je-sus  the     Sav  -  iour  who  died  for  your  sin. 


m 


:t==t=t 


1?=f: 


V— V— k- 


^g^^^^P^^I 


A-r 


Lean  on    His        arm,         and  He     will   pro  -  tect      thee.  Guide  thee  through 
Knock  at     the        door,  it    quickly     will     op    -    en,      And    Je  -    sus 


wvttr^TVirrk 


M 
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t=r: 


P — * — F- 


1?=t 


IN  JESUS 


Concluded, 


to  thy  heaven-ly       home,     Lean  on  His     arm, 
ly  will  welcome  you    in,      Knock  at  the      door, 


N     ,N 


:1=t=t 


i^-f-r-f-tz^ 


i 


and  H^  will  pro- 
it  qmckly  will 


m 


v—^- 


:^=^=z^: 


p,-^-^-^-^ 


/l?f%-r^-r-^ 

ritard. 

1    |.^".h    .s     k^^-^+-, _4^ 

Jl              tect     thee, 
M               o    -    pen. 

b    b                 ^       V  ^  ^ 

Guide  thee  through  life          to     thy     heaven  -  ly 
And    Je  -  sus         glad    -    ly    will    welcome  you 

home, 
in. 

V — l^-    V  ■ 

T^-^-^^-^i-^^—-^ 

^-M 

Resting  in  Jesus,  resting  in  Tesus, 

He  is  my  Guide,  my  Shepherd  my  Life  ; 
Resting  in  Jesus,  resting  in  Jesus, 

You  who  would  rest  from  your  trouble  and  strife. 
Flee  to  Him  now,  and  He  will  receive  you. 

Rest  in  his  love,  and  your  guide  He  will  be^ 
Peace  He  will  give  to  all  who  will  ask  it. 

Come  to  Him  now,  for  His  mercy  is  free. 


WEBER.    7s. 


Rev.  Chas.  WKSi^i^y. 


p 


^ 


m 


C.   M.    VON  WKBi^R. 


i^ 


4-8—^ 


^£ 


? 


t^ 


-sS* 

1.  Depth  of      mer-cy!    can    there     be        Mer-cy      still    reserr'd    for     nie? 

2.  I      have  long  with- stood  His     grace;  Longpro- vok'dHinjto    His    fuji;^ 

3.  Now    in  -  cline  me     to       re   -  pent ;     Let    me     now  my    sins    la  -  me\t ; 


m^^ 


^ 


1 — r 


^ 


p3 


_j — \— — pq^ 


•f^ 


5r~J.    -i^r^ 


t^&=^ 


Can     my  God  His  wrath  for  -  bear  ?   Me,  the     chief  of         sinners,  spare  ? 
"Would  not  hearken      to      His     calls,  Griev'd  Him  by    a         thousand    falls. 
Now  my    foul    re  -    volt     de  -  plore,  Weep,  be  -  lieve,  and     sigh  no    more. 


4^—:?^ 


1 — r- 


■1 — r 


fe4 


F^ 


m 
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ALLELUIA!  SONG  OF  GLADNESS. 


F.  M.  J. 


Frank  M.  JfepFERV. 


:^=::t- 


-aj-  -•-T— a(— ; 1 — ' — i- 


-5- 


i 


Al  le 
A I  -le 
Praises 


-  lu    -    ia! 

■  la    -    ia !  Church  vic-to 

with    our    pray'rs  u  -  nit 


of  glad-ness,  Voice  of    ev  -  er  -    lasting  joy; 
rious,  Thou  may 'st  lift  the     j  oy  -  ful  strain ; 
ing,    Hear  us,  bless  -  ed      Trin   i  -  ty; 


m: 


-19--- 


-»-  *  ■«-  -»-  -»- 


:±~$zfif. 


-2?hT 


I 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -   ia  !     sound  the  sweetest,  Hearda-mong    the    choirs  on  high, 

Al  -  le  -  lu  -    ia!     songs  of    tri-umph   Well  be  -  fit      the     ransom'd  train, 

Bring  us    to     Thy 

i,„«_  I j^ 


bliss-ful  pres  -  ence,  There  the  Pas-  chal  Lamb  to      see, 


:i: 


=ir 


..9-?. 


:tz 


a-a — 1-~| — '~T 1— s ^-wl — FVH — t 1 1^ — \- -«-v— al-T— ^ — I — I— I 1 1 


I 

Hymning  in    God's    bliss  ful  man- sion,     Day  and  night  in    -    ces-sant  -  ly 


Faint  and  fee  -  ble 
Then  to  Thee  our 


It 


fzziM 


are    ourprais-es    While  in     ex-  ile       we     re -main; 
al  -    le  -  lu  -   ia      Sing-ing    ev  -  er    -    last-ing  -  ly ; 

-F— ^— I 1 — I — h— 


r— v-"-r— r 


?^ 


BEti 


eb^e|e^ 


^ 


U- 


— 1-1 — I 1 ^ — I — \- J 1:^- — \-^ 


?-*^ 


:^3 


Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al  -  le  -  lu 

1     i/ 


Singing  ev 
While  in  ex 
Singing    ev 


er 
ile 


last- ing  -  ly. 
we     re -main, 
last  -  ing  -  ly. 


5S: 


-H^ — t^v ^— F»— — i*=^ — I — ^-1- 


z^Efe:zt:=t==P= 

— L^-^'-P---' — — t=i 


S 
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BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 
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Thring. 

Joyously, 


J.  P.  Harding. 

I 


ei:?^.=a- 


-■^^^^^^ 


:1: 


=^£z5-^z::^^j=i^ 


1  Saviour,  blessed  Sav  -iour,  Listen  while  we  sing ;       Hearts  and  voic  -  es 

2  Near  -er,  ev  -  er  near  -  er,Christ,wedrawto  Thee,  Deep  in     a  -  dor 

3  Onward,ev-er    oa-ward,  Journeying  o'er  the  road,  Worn  by  saints  be 

4  High -erthen,andhigh-er  Bear  the  rausom'd  soul,       Earth -ly  toils  for 


All  we  hope  to  be,  Bod -y,  soul,  and  spir  -  it,  All  we  yield  to  Thee. 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die ;  Thou, that  we  might  fol  -low.  Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

May  we  has  -ten  on,  Backward  never  look  -  ing,  Tili  the  prize  is  won. 
Saints  with  angels  sin/;^,  Nev  -er  wea  -  ry      rais  -  ing  Prais-c  a    to  their  King. 

.    s^^'-^fe^=J: 


e 


P: 


Sav  -  lour,  bless  -  ed       Sar      -     iour,     Lis   -  ten  while      we     sing : 


:t 


f: 


r 


±:^- 


--^- 


-|^=JF 


i 


a 


Hearts  and    voic  -  es     rais 


ing      Prais  -  es        to 


our    King. 


gf±a^ig 


:^=i 


F^^^^ 


^-r— ^=F=^ 


1 
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Irvin  H.  Mack. 


0  GOD  OF  LOVE. 


Howard  Clare 


E^^^^^-^^ 


n 


1.  As    flow-ers     in       the    morning    sun      Look     up        to    face   the  rays; 

2.  Like  sing-ing  birds,  that     soar     a  -  loft         To    greet     the  niorn-ing  light; 

3.  Like  ti  -  ny  drops     of      rain  that  fall.      And    flow       in  -  to    the    sea; 


P^eS^ 


I         I .      I .      I .      I 


I         I        J^      ^     J I        J  w      N      1^  ^ 


So  may  the  love  of  Christ  be  won 
So  let  these  voic  -  es,  young  and  soft, 
So    lit  -  tie   ones    that    hear   the    call 


■fi-      #■ 


m 


It: 


In       ear  -    ly  child-hood    days. 
Be    heard     in  child-hood    bright 
Shall      sit        a-  mong  the     free. 


Vzzz^ 


Chorus. 


0  God 

of 

— A- 

might, 

0 

^ 

God 

^ 

of 

^ 

light. 

— !_^-=— ;= 

■1      _    s 

J     1 

^ 

d  -  i 
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-^«- 

-^- 

— 
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0   God 

1 1 1 — 

1^    I 

of  might, 

OGod 

of  light,    So 

p^m  f  -*^ 

1 — y y 
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-b — h 
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~ — 

-^-y— y 

^-t— b- 

'mE^^=s: 


O  God  a  -  bove, 


O  God  of 


-^— ^ 


uvT 


pow  -  er  -  ful,    so  pow-  er-  ful  so  mild : 


'-^- \- 1> 1^-^  -  & 5 S ir \H 


u  u  u  I 

O  God  a-bove, 


|2J#z±==£E^EEtE:f^i:fE^^ 


V— t^— 1^— >'— r 


y— s'-^ 


love                                     Look 

ri  #        (                                         1 

down                    up  -  on 

1                          fc. 

thy 

child. 

1- ^^ 

1-%- J-T -J  -  - 

1^     1* 

m 

42.  .    ^  JL 

A                                          J            1 

-\ 

thy 

■0- 

0     God     of     love    Look 

cvt— ? — ^ — f — • •    1 

down, look  down, up-  on 

^    ^    m.    M.     ^ 
T—0--  0 • 0 0— 

1              ill 

^•ffHi  •?  1     ■     1     r     1 
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Words  and  Music  by  Chas.  BenTIvEY. 


1.  I'll  go    to  the  Saviour  heart-broken,  I  know  He  will  pardon  my  sins; 

2.  I'll  go    to  my  Saviour  in  trouble,    I'll    go  when  I'm  lonely  and  sad, 

3.  I'll  go  when  I  suf-fer  af-flic-  tions,And  tri  -  als    I  oft- en  en  -  dure, 

4.  I'll  go    in  joyandthanks-giv-ing,  I'll  keep  in  the  bright  shining  way, 

5.  When  death  sweetly  comes  to  my  rescue,  I  know  He'll  receive  me  with  care. 


i^      ^    l^    '^    U    U 


N    N    ^    s    . 

-N — ) 1 1^ — N 


•        *       -0-   -0-   -^    -0-    -0-   -O-     F^F 


He's  promised  to  heal  my  back-slidiugs,  If  sweetly   a-bide  I   in     Him. 
I'll     go  when  a-lone  and  forsak  -  en,  He's  promised  to  make  my  heart  glad. 
I'll     go     in  the  midst  of  tempta-  tion;  Sal  -  vation  I  mean  to  se  -  cure. 
I'll  trust  in  the  future  for  bless-ings,  I'll  trust  in  my  Saviour  each  day. 
Hisprom-ise  is  sure — ever-  last  -  ing,  To  reign  with  Him  forever  there. 


-#-T-#— # 0—0—0- 


E_| 1 1 1 1_ 

U   U   1/   L'   1/   1/ 


m 


Chorus. 


^=^ s — N    -p  ri     =:-K — ^_q^I^q5_^_z^_I^^_-^r:^_p— zzzzq 


O,  might -y  One,     O,  might-y  One,  List- en   a-while  to  my    prayer, 

-0 • -#— pi \ h  I       0—0—r-0-^-0-^ 


O,  might-y  One,     O,  might-y  One, Burdens, dear  Saviour, Thou'lt  bear. 


^=P 


f-^—0- 


U  '•  U 
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YOUR  INFLUENCE. 


Laura  E.  Nkwici.Iv. 
Solo  or  Quartette. 
With  expression,  not  too  slowly. 


Adam  Geibei.. 


p  A>  r     r — ri 

L                 k.          k.             Ni               "S         IN 

1 — is ; ; : — n 

/u  h»   "    b     s 

P              S?         n            1                 K         1 
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^PLo      K^  > 

-J--. ^     J        ^-^       l—mr- 

«P^aP-| 

J^ 2— S— -f— ^y-.        9 9 »-^ * •         *^^  *^_^*~ 

1.  O!          what     shall  your      in    -     flu-ence       be?     .     ,     . 

2.  Will  you  work   with    un  -  wav'  -  ring  pur  -    pose     ,     ,     . 

3.  Or  will     you       be     aim  -  less       and  sloth  -  ful,      .     .     . 

4.  Let  each  one      but    help   some  weak  broth  -  er,       ... 

0       0         at  •        m       m         m   ,        m       m         m        V"""*** 

— 5__5_t 

Will    it 
At 
Nor 
We 

/ST^'   (.Pi            r 
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as 
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^ 


el     -     e  -  vate,  strength-en  and  bless  ? 

the    duties  that    fall         to  your  lot, 

care      for     the    ones        by  the  way, 

need     not     go      far  to  do  good, 


mi 


Shall  each    one    who 

Do  -  ing  earn  -  est  -    ly. 

On  -  ly  think-  ing       of 

But  with  will  -  ing    hands 


f=t 


t: 


-«-;- 


5— E 


^ 


^^=t 


0  1  7 — s: s^ — c— 

s         1          '.      ■""  k" 

Pk.            V             _. 

15 — fin 
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1                     ^ 
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J       I- — ^ 

J  • 
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m        f^ 

^ 

Z  . 

m         m           m 

ll                      -              t 

meets     you    dis  - 
faith  -  ful  -  ly, 
self      and    not 
help     one     an  - 

1*  •       P      ^ 

cov 
no    - 
reck' 
oth  • 

m 

9          9 

-  er 
bly? 

-  ning, 
•     er, 

A     friend 
Your     ac  - 
If    ma     - 
We     all 

in    this  world's 
tions  will     not 

ny      a  -  round 
might  do    much 

0          B               1 

wil  -  der  - 
be      for  - 
you  should 
if       we 

/m\'   1,      ^             ^      "V 

T          i           1           ( 

'         '            J            -i '        J  '    t 

iSJ-^    ^  .      ^    >. 
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— r~ 
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— ^ — ^— I 
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-  ness  ?  Will  the  weak 

-  got.  Will  you  reap 
stray?  Not  off'  ■ 
would ;  And  the  Fa  - 


be      in  -  spir'd  by      your  pres 

in  life's    vine  -  yard  much  fruit 

ring    a      word,  kind  -    ly      spo 

ther  will    lend    us         as   -  sist 


ence  ? 

age, 

ken. 
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F^ 


^=F=^ 


^ 


"Will     the  wea  -    ry  be  strong  with    your 

And  bear       not  a         bur  -  den       of 

To  those     who  are  near   -  est       to 

And  guid  -    ance  the  whole   jour  -  ney 


S 


$ 


T 


1^=^ 


res  -  cue   the  tempt  -  ed    and  fall   -    en, 

when    you  are  done    with  the  sow    -  ing, 

grain      is      so  ripe      for    the  har    -    vest, 

brave  -  ly  and  cheer  -  ful  -  ly  ev    -     er 


"Who     a  -  side    from  the 

Will  you  car  -    ry  home 

And  the  lab'  -  rers  in  - 

The  du  -    ties     of 


t=t 


mt 


t=t 


^=^*=f^f=^- 


=t=t 


— 1 — h"^ V ^T 1 

^^S-^ « « 1  I  »—        i      I 


¥- 


3^^ 


straight  paths  have  stray'd  ? 

boun  -    ti   -    ful  sheaves  ? 

-  deed      are      so  few. 
life     we'll   pur   -     sue. 


S 


:£ 


"Will    you      res 
But         when 
O !    the  grain 
So  brave 

^s 


^E^ 


V — P'       ^ 

cue  the  tempt  -  ed  and 

you  are  done    with  the 

is     so  ripe      for  the 

ly   and  cheer  -  ful    -  ly 


I^IZ 


$ 


3=j: 


i 


1=f 


^ 


fal  -     len,  Who     a  -  side      from  the  straight  paths  have  stray'd  ? 

sow  -    ing,  Will  you  car    -      ry  home  boun  -   ti  -     ful  sheaves? 

har    -   vest,  And   the  lab'    -  rers     in  -  deed    are       so  few. 

ev  -     er  The  du    -     ties     of     life     we'll   pur   -  sue. 


S 


^^^r 


i 


170 


ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


Rev.  S.  Baring  Goui<d. 


Frank  M.  Jeffery. 


On  -  ward,  Christian    sol 
2.   Like      a    might  -  y     ar 
3   Crowns  and  thrones  may  per 
4-     On  -  ward,  then,  ye  faith 


diers,  March-ing  as  to  war, 
my,  Moves  the  Church  of  God: 
ish,  King  doms  rise  and  wane, 
ful,    Join     our    hap  -  py  throng, 


S: 


%^=l 


tr^tr: 


■^-t=--i 


«-f» 


al 1— I— H 1— ^^- 


-m-0-m-m — F- 


With     the  cross     of     Je 
Broth  -  ers,    we      are  tread 

But     the  Church  of     Je 
Blend  with  ours   your  voic 


-#i     -•»     -«-      -•- 


sus      Go  -  ing      on      be  -  fore, 
ing  Where  the  saints  have    trod, 
sus      Con-stant    will    re   -  main, 
es.       In      the      tri-  umph  -  song : 


-<9- 


r  r 


•:__*:^f:_5# 

^ — w — w^~n- 


^   -r  -r  -r 


I         1 
Christ,    the      roy  -   al       Mas     -    ter.     Leads     a  -  gainst     the     foe; 

We      are      not       di     -    vi     -     ded,      All      one      bod  -    y       we. 
Gates      of      hell     can      nev     -     er     'Gainst  that    church    pre  -  vail: 

Glo  "   ry,     laud,    and     hon    -     or,       Un    -   to     Christ    the    King: 


;  P  ^ -pi P- 


i 


zjfm—n 1= 1: 


r — r 


r — \ 


'f~r~r 


^ 


1 


■^-frr 


-z^ 


-l»- 


.    t-U.  - 

For-ward     in   -  to    bat 
One    in    hope  and  doc 
We  have  Christ's  own  prom 
This,  thro'  countless     a 


tie.     See,  His    ban  -  ners     go. 
trine,  One     in    char  -    i     -  ty. 
ise,    And  that    can-  -  not     fail, 
ges.  Men  and     an  -  gels   sing. 


I  -#-      -^-      -F-        -G>-     - 

I  -#-       -!—       -(—       -K-         -r5?-«-F-(#^  m 
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Voices  in  Unison. 


^2=:z=r-*-'"-*-iz 
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1  1  f  r  ^ 

On-ward,  Chris-tian    sol 

I 


P     f  P  P 

I       I  I  I 

diers,      March-ing  as  to 

I         I 


It 


^^S— g^^ 
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^^^=t 


5E^i 
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With      the  cross      of 


Je    -    sus, 
I 


Go 


ing        on 


be    -    fore. 


pE. 
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S 


JESUS!  NAME  OF  WONDROUS  LOVE! 


•  L.  M.  GOTTSCHALK. 


^-« — H ! 


HSEJ 


■z? 


r 


li: 


•-* 


.^- 


^T^-l^;)- 


fA 


1.  Je  -  sus!  Name  of  wondrous  love!  Name  all  oth  -  er  names    a  -    bove  1 

2.  Je  -  sus!  Name  of  price-less  worth  To      the  fall  -  en  sons    of  earth, 

3.  Je  -  sus !  Name  of  mer  -  cy  mild,  Giv  -  en  to       the  ho  -  ly  Child, 

■J 


m^. 


€4^^ 


=r^^^ 


fc:4:e 


■^-- 


Un  -    to  whichmustev  -  'ry      knee 
For     the  prom   ise  that     it        gave — 
When    the  cup       of   hu  -  man    woe 


bt& 


^^^ 
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JERUSALEM,  THE  GRAND. 


Harry  Mack. 

( Verse  may  be  sung  as  a  Quartette. ) 

4-r-4—r-4 4 -I :^ 


J.  LlNCOI,N  HAI,!^ 
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al           soul.  .    .    . 

dom        sing.  .    .    . 

-   ent          light.     .    . 

^1    r  1  ^' 

prom     - 
rich     - 
Ho     - 

ised    land, 
es    paved, 
ly      One 

p.       .0 

A  - 

And 
Sheds 

waits 
songs 
forth 
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t^         \- 

1- 

— » 

— 1 

— » 

— H 

— 1 

Chorus.  (Unison.) 


-#— r- 


iS; 


-iT'i^ 
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And  they         shall      reign 


for 


lES: 
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-j-jj—^ 
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and 
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JERUSALEM,  THE  GRAND.- Concluded. 


^J_J    _^ 

pir--^^^ 

-J — n^J 1 

ev         -         er, 

With              God          the 

'.^          LJ 

Ho     -     ly  One, 

^-"-r    r-  ^ 
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-Si- 
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iiS^ 
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^— * 


-0 — 0 — »- 
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sha] 


-^-s?-f-^— ?-^- 
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With      the      Ho 


ly         One; 


1 
And 


they 
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n  j^t^ 


:^t: 
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:i= 


P 


reign 


no       more 


to       sev 


-^a^.n^^,Mf^MiM 


t 
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From      j.>  -    f  us  Christ,  the  Sr,  From  Je    -    sus  Christ.the     Son. 
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WHEN  I  REACH  THE  GATES  OF  GLORY. 


Words  and  Music  by  Chas.  BenTlbv. 


1.  When    I  leave  this  land      of  bond- age  And     go       o  -  ver  there  to  rest, 

2.  In  that  place  that  nev  -    er  chau- ges,  There  our   kindred  we  will  meet^ 

3.  Oh   my  moth  -  er  and      my    fa-  ther :  Now     in    glo  -  ry  they  do  dwell^, 

4.  Let    us   all     look  up       to  heav  -  en,  And     be  earn-est    in  the  way, 


-I ^ — »-tS* — ^ — T 


Ma  -  ny  hearts  will  be  found  watching,  And  the  one  I  love  the  best; 
Wear  -  ing  gar-  mentspure  and  spot-  less,  Sit  -  ting     at    the  Saviour's  feet;. 

Liv  -  ing  with  the  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour,'Ti3  thro'  Him  they  fare  so  well; 
Cast    our  care    up-  on     the  Sav-iour,  He  will  guide  us  day    by  day; 


And    the  joys    will    be     con-tin-ued      In    that  heavenly  place  so  fair, 
There    no    sor  -  row    or       af- flic-tion,  Pain    nor  death  can  ev  -  er  come, 
I    have  prom-ised    to       be  faith-ful,    And     to  meet  them  in  that  day, — 
There  will   be       no   sep  -    a  -ra-tion     In  that  heavenly  place  so  fair, — 

^_! ^ _.| 1« 0-- ^ _ 0^»—0 0-^-0 1 


-g — ^- 
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\Mr^ 

— ^-1 
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When 
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reach     the   gates 
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of     glo    -     ry    bye 
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and 

1 
bye. 
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CHOEUa 
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When      I  reach  the  gates    of  glo  -    ry  bye    and 
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bye, 

bye    and  bye, 
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When      I  reach  the  gates    of    glo  -   ry  bye    and    bye; 


bye    and  bye; 
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And    the  joys   will    be     con-  tin-ued      In    that  heavenly  land  so  fair, 
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Wlien     I  reach  the  gates    ot   glo  -  ij  bye   and  bye. 


P^~E 


i-X 
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bye    and  bye. 
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176  MY  SAVIOUR  DWELLS  IN  HEAVEN. 

Adam  Geibei*.  Pemberton  Pierce. 
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^^r-^—i=^ 


m=^ 
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-O-      -O 


1.  My   Saviour  dwells  in   heav  -  en,    And      I    shall   go  there   too,  This 

2.  I     want    to    see    my      Je  -   sus,    And  meet  him  face    to     face,  I'll 

3.  I     want    to     see    the     glo   -    ry     The     an -gels  have    a  -  bove,  And 

4.  So,  when  my  days  are   clos  -  ing.    And   twi-  light  shadows  fall,  I 

-iy     -p-     -o-     -o-     -c-  •  -0- 


^3ES3| 


g^^^f^^-^-3 


^-4-P 
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1^ — ^-: 


1^=M^=1: 


\     \    N     ^    N 
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-A 1 ■\- FH — i- 


rJt=ii.— d 


Jt3t 


promise    he  has  giv  -  en,  And  well  I  know  'tis  true ;     It    was   for  me    he 
go  with  love  and  meekness,  He'll  save  me  by  his  grace  ;  I  know  that  he    is 
sing  with  them  the  sto-ry     Of  Jesus' wondrous  love;      I  want  to  praise  my 
want  to     be    re-  pos  -  ing  On  Christ  my  all  in     all ;  And  when  the  morning 


-p-   -p-   -o-   -o-   -o-   -o-    -o 


fi:^  :f-Ep  — .fizp-j:  =t 


:r=8=S: 
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V       \J       V 


i^^^ 


^3 


q-  d   -®— en 


suf-  fered.  It  was  for  me   he  died,      It    was  for  me    he  rose    a-  gain  And 
wait  -  ing  Up -on   the  oth-er  shore,  For    in    his    ho  -  ly  book  he  says  He'll 
Mak  -  er  For-ev  -  er,  ev  -  er- more,  With- in   my  hand  a  harp  of  gold,  Like 
wak  -  ens    In  that  ce  -  les-  tial  home,  I'll  live  thro'  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  And 


g 


qazr^ 


*-l8: 
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}^ 


CHORUS. 


open'd  heav-en  wide.   Then,  brother,  will  you  go  with  me,    Go  with  me, 
bear   us    safe  -  ly    o'er, 
those  who've  gone  before, 
nev  -  er  more  will  roam. 
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go  with  me?  Oh,  sis- ter,  will  you  go  with  me,  The  Lord  invites  you,  too? 
-o-   -p-   -o- 
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Copyrijjhted 
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THIS  IS  NOT  YOUR  REST. 


177 


Mary  A.  McKee. 

Slow  and  with  expression. 


Adam  Geibei*. 

^   ^   ^ 


£pf3=H5=r=^^ 
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1.  For  this    is  not  your  rest,  Oh !  pilgrim   stranger,         A     narrow  way   at 

2.  For  this    is  not  your  rest,  Oh !  pilgrim,  wea  -  ry,        Persue  your  way  with 

3.  For  this    is  not  your  rest,  Oh !  pilgrim  broth-  er,   Your  cross  and  crown  is 
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^^ 
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best,  and  full  of  dan-  ger;  A  -rise,  depart.  Oh  !  wea  -  ry  heart,  His 
zest,  though  lone  and  dreary ;  Then  haste  away.  Nor  pine  to  stay.  The 
blest,  then  seek  no  oth  -  er ;         A  -  rise,   with  joy,     All  doubt  distroy.   We'll 


way  leads  to  the  cross  and  from  the  manger, 
dawn  of  day  is  bright  with  hope,  and  cheery, 
sing  his  praise  in  meeting  one  an-  oth   -  er. 


But  there    is     a    way. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  way,  The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall  traverse  one  day ;    No 


lion  is  there :  No^shadow  of  care  Shall  over  the  path  of  the  ransomed  ones  stray. 
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COMING  BYE  AND  BYE. 


^ 


Words  and  Music  by  Chas.  BBNTtEY. 
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1.  A      bet  -  ter  day      is    com  -  ing,     A      morn  -  ing  bright  and  fair  ; 

2.  A      bet  -  ter  day      is    com  -  ing,     We    can  -   not    say    how  long, 

3.  A      bet  -  ter  day      is    com  -  ing,     Come  join  with    me    and    sing, 
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If      we     live  right,  both  day   and  night.  We'll  have  a  home  up  there ; 

'Twill  glo  -  ry      be,  when     we  shall  see,    The  host    a-round  the  throne ; 

The  prais  -  es      of      Im  -  man  -  u   -  el,     Our  Proph-et,  Priest  and  King ; 

♦  r-r   r   T   r   f-   -r—t^-^  *■ 
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God's  on  -  ly  '    Son    will  list   -  en        To    ev  -  'ry    crea-tures's 
Then  free  from  want  and     sor  -  row,       Our  tears  will      all      be 
Fare-well    all    earth  -  ly    pleas-ures,      The  an  -  gels    from    on 


sigh; 

dry, 

high, 
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Have  mer  -  cy,  here  and  ev  -'ry-where,  And  take  us  bye  and  bye. 
We'll  sing  and  shine,  mid  light  di-vine,  In  glo  •  ry  bye  and  bye. 
Will  take  me  home,  no  more    to  roam,    'Tis  com  -  ing     bye    and  bye. 
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Cepyngbt,  1696,  by  Cbfts.  Bentley. 


COMING  BYE  AND  BYE.    Concluded. 
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Choeus. 


:^ 


: ^. 


^— n— -t 


^ 


Com  -   ing       bye       and       bye,       Com  -  ing       bye       and      bye. 
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bet  -  ter    day      is      com  -  ing      on,     the  time    ia    draw  -  ing    nigh ; 
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Com  -  ing   bye  and   bye,   Com  -  ing   bye  and   bye.   Our 
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days    are    few — will  soon    pasa  thro',  Its    com  -  ing    bye      and  bye. 
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180  BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 

Reginai^d  Heber.  J.  Lincoln  Hali,. 


1.  Bright 

2.  Cold 
3-  Say, 


jz;z=;--j:}^zz:^j==::l=izi^f:jzTz^ 


est    and  best         of  the  sons 

on     His  era   -     die  the  dew 

shall  we  yield      Him  in  cost 
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of  the  morn  -  ing, 
drops  are     shin  -    ing, 

ly  de  -  vo  -  tion, 
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His  head  with 
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offer 
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Star 
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Gems 


of     the    East, 

gels     a  -  dore 

of    the  mount 
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Him 
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a  -  dom  -  ing, 
re  -  clin  -    ing. 
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Guide      where  our        in 
Mak      -        er,  and     Mon 
Myrrh         from  the       for 


fant     Re    -    deem  -  er 
arch,  and         Sav  -    iour 
est,      or         gold      from 


is 
of 
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laid. 

all. 

mine. 
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Bright-  est     and      best,       Bright   est  and       best;  Guide.    .   where  our 

Guide  where  our  infant  Re- 
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BRIGHTEST  AND  BEST. 
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Concluded 
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ta 


in         -         fant     Re  -  deem         -  er  is         laid 

deem-er    is    laid,  Guide  where  our  in  -  fant    Re- deem- er      is     laid. 


Gko.  M.  Vickers. 


BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 


Adam  Geibfx- 


_i — g — _"i — -J— -i — -i^H 


-^ fT* -r — 

1.  Bless  -  ed,  bless- ed    Sav  -  iour,  Might -y  King    of     love,     Look  up- on  Thy 

2.  Thou  hast  welcom'd  chil-dren     To  come  un  -  to    Thee;   Lord,  in  Thy  sighx 

J        'J        \y        J 


-^ — -t^- 
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Chil  -  dren     From  Thy  throne  a  -  hove.    Teach  them  ways  of     kind  -  ness, 
al  -  ways      Let     us      chil-dren     be ;       Keep  them  safe  from  dan  -     ger, 
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Teach  them  how  to    give,     How    to  help  each  oth  -  er.      How   to    use  -  ful 
Guide    us     on    our  way,      Let  Thy  words  of  prom  -  ise     Courage  give  each 

— ^—^ — i — « — a — ^« — ^ — .-^-.t^—V — T— .-*^^ — »- 
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live,         How   to     help  each  oth  -    er.       How      to       use  -  ful      live, 
day,  Let  Thy  words   of   prom  -  ise,      Cour  -  age     give    each     day. 
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Tsed  by  per.     Copyrighted,  1889,  from  Cantata  "  Santa  Glaus  Stocking  Club." 
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HOLY  FATHER,  WE  ADORE  THEE. 


E.  F.  Stkwart. 


Adam  Geibei,. 


1.  Ho  -  ly    Fa-  ther,   we     a-  dore  thee,  And  all  hon  -  or    to  thee  give, 

2.  Ho  -  ly    Fa-  ther,  then  didst  love  us,  E'en  while  wand'ring  far  from  thee, 

3.  Ho  -  ly    Fa-  ther,  send  thy  Spir  -  it      In  -  to     ev  -  'ry  waiting  heart, 


'p^jHY^ 
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For  the  blessings,  without  num-ber,  Free-ly  grant- ed  while  we 
And  didst  send  the  bles-  sed  Sav~  iour.  For  a  sac  -  ri  -  fice  to 
And  let   all      re-  ceive  with  fa  -  vor  What  will  prove  the  bet  -  ter 
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part. 
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In  our  youth-  fill  days  thy  nier  -  cy  Like  a  riv  -  er  calm  -  ly  flows. 
In  a  man  -  ger  low  they  laid  him,  'Mid  the  beasts  with-  in  the  stall ; 
While  to  thee,  with  tuneful  voic  -  cs,  Sweetest  prais  -  es      we  will  sing, 


rip  -  er  years  ne'ei  lail-ing      As  the     so- lace   of    our    woes. 
An- gels  guarding    the    Redeem  -  er,  Who  sal  -  vation  brought  to  all. 
Heav'n  and  earth,  in  one  grand  cho-  rus,  Loudest   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring. 
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BE  STRONG  IN  JEHOVAH 
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Laura  B.  Newkli. 
Joyfully. 


1.  Be  strong   in 

2.  Je  -  hov  -  ah, 

3.  Be  strong   in 


Je  -  hov 
who  part  -  ed 
Je  -  hov  -  ab 
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might-  y 
waves  of 
a  -    tor 


and  grand ;  The 
the  sea  His 
and  Friend,  He'll 
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winds  and  the  waves  all  o  -  bey  His  command ;  6 !  trust  in  His 
own  to  de  -  liv  -  er,  Pro  -  vid  -  eth  for  thee  ;  His  in  -  fi-  nite 
bear  thee  through sor-row,  And  when  life    shall    end,     An      heir  to    His 
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promise     To      com  -  fort     and  cheer;  With  Him   to       de-fend  us, There's 

wis-  dom  Shall  guide  thee     a  -  right ;  O !   trust   His     pro  -  tec-tion  ;  O ! 

kingdom  In       love      to        a  -  bide ;  Be    strong  in       Je  -  hov-ah,  What- 
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Chorus. 
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noth  -  ing        to      fear.  ^  There's    noth-  ing      to  fear,       Tho'    the 

lean      on        His  might.  > 
-  ev   -    er  be  -  tide.   )  There's    noth      -     ing  to    fear,       Tho'   the 
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tempest    is      near;  Be  strong  in     Je 
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hov-  ah,  There's  nothing  to  fear 
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BETHESDA. 


Mary  A.  McKee. 

Slowly  and  with  great  expression,. 


Adam  GEiBEiy, 


1.  I 

2.  I 


come,  O  Lord,  when  troubled  waves  are  stir  -  ring  The 
come,  O  Lord,  when  mer  -  cy  is  ex  -  tend  -  ed,  And 
come,       O     Lord,  though    oth  -  ers      may     be      hast    -    ing    With 


«^— 


-§i— ^ 


heal    -    ing       fount  that  cures     the  touch 

an     -      gel      wings  are  brood  -  ing  soft  -     ly 

strong  -  er        steps  to  seek      the  way 
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The 
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life; 
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come 
ways 


hope,  no  faint  -  ness  then  de    -  ter     -     ring, 

sin,  that  I          had  once  de    -  fend     -    ed, 

faith,  no  pre    -  cious  mo  -  ment  wast  -     ing, 
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While 
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there  are 

leave  them 

earth  and 


none, 

all, 

heav'n 


O 
and 

with 


Lord,     to         help      me        in. 
I  can         do        no      more, 

love      and       peace     are        rife. 


m 
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BETHESDA.    Concluded. 

Refrain.    Quartette. 

Help  me      in,  Help  me       in ! 
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Help  me  in, 


Help  me  in!     I    am      tir  -    ed    now  of 
t  Inst. 
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Help  me  in, Help  me   in 


sin ;      Oh '      help  me  in,  Oh ! 
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help  me    in,      I  may  life  e-  ter  -  nal  win! 
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TRUSTING. 
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^r 


93 


Pemberton  Pierce. 
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1.  Thou    art     ho  -    ly,  Thou   art  just;    On     Thy  name    a-   lone      I  trust; 

2.  Oh,     for  grace    to  love  Thee  more,  And    Thy  pre  -  cepts  to         a-  dore  j 

3.  Be      my    ref-    uge  and     my  strength  In    my  want  whilst  life      prevail, 

4.  Then,  when  at     Thy  throne  I    stand,  With  the  blood-washed  gone  before. 


^i^HS^i^^ 


f 


i=: 


All     I    have      to   Thee        I    give ;    I  be  -  hold  Thy    face     and  live. 

Teach  me,  Lord,    to   watch  and  pray,  That  my    soul    goes   not        a  -  stray. 

Then  with  Thee,  in  heav'n  at  length,  I  will    be     when  life    shall  fail. 

In    that  bright,  ce-  les    -  tial  land,     I  will  praise  Thee  ev    -     er-more. 
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186  ARE  WE  MAKING  THE  MOST  OF  OUR  MOMENTS? 


Laura  E.  Newei^Iv. 

Lively.  ^  ^ 


Pemberton  Pierce. 
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2.  The 
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Mas  -   ter 


has      lent       us  a 

is       with     those     who 
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live     and      o  -    bey    His     com    -    mands 
guides  them  with   ten  -  der  -  est  hand 
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fields  are       all 
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white  for  the     har  -  vest,  And    call  -  ing     for      dil  -    i   -  gent     hands; 
fair,  and    to      past  -  ures,   So    green    in      the     beau-  ti  -    ful      land  ; 
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know    not      the       hour 
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Chorus.     Lost  time  repeat  Chorus  pp 
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And     we    know    not     what 
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GROWING  FOR  JESUS. 

Harry  Mack.  Howard  Cigars, 


I,  The  chil  dren  of  earth  are  the  light  of  our  eyes,\Ve  cheer  them  with  all  that  our 
^.  Thechil-dren  of  darknessmay  boastof  theirmight.  Butthcinksljeto  God,v/eare 
3.   Our  Sav-iour  in  heav- en    delightsnot    in  scorn,  His  features  are  gentle  aad 
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love  can     de-vise;  We  pray  that    in  growing,  Their  thoughts  may  be  going 

chil-dren     of    light;  The  prod -i  -  cal    cra-ven,  May  reach  the  fair     ha  -  ven, 

bright    as     the  morn;  Our  life     is    His  treasure,  Our  love    is     His  pleas-ure. 
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We  re  grow 
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ing. 
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To  the     Fa- ther  that  dwells  in    the 
If    re  -  pent-ant     he  turns    to     the      right. 
And  He  weeps  for  the  child  from  Him    torn.   )  We're growing,we'rogrowiaj,For 
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grow       -       ing,      For     Je  -  sus  we're  growing,  The  seed 
Je-  sus  we're  growing, 
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we  are    sow  -  ing. 
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We're  grow     -      ing,  We're  growing,  For  Je  -  sus  who  dwells  in  the    skies. 
We're  growing,  we're  growing, 
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WHEN  HIS  SALVATION  BRINGING 
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John  King. 


Frank  M.  Jkffery, 


I^=l^ir^33^^i3^^ 


1.  When  His     sal  -  va  -  tion     bring  -  ing,     To     Zi  -  on    Je  -  sus    came, 

2.  And  since  the     Lord     re    -  tain  -     eth,     His  love    to  chil   dren    still, 

3.  For  should  we     fail      pro-  claim  -  ing,     Our  great  Re  deem-er's  praise, 
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:p=^^=P=:ttt 


IS 


#-^  ^ 

1 

-t-D :a 

^^      1 

1      M          i      1 

gs^-^  -^ 

pr- 

-^ — ^  r'.  i — -^ 

«        -^    «        al  l^-^^d-l 

The    chil- 

Thoughnow 

The   stones 

dren  all    stood  sing  -    ing,     Ho  -  san  -  ra      to       His   name; 

as    King    He  reign-    eth      On      Zi  -  on's  heav'n- ly      hill; 

,  our    si  -  lence  sham   -  ing,  Might  well  ho-  san    -  nas   raise; 

ft^>  u        «       r 

^ — "^     *  «     ^ 

*     •                       1*^1 

(<?;)•,  7      ^      !• 

"m        m          0 

*  •    1                        '••SI 

a           U 

-        L       -        L  1  1  .      '   1 

i^  ^     U       1          !j      1          L 

i»^      '*      1             ) 

m        r      "        r  I  \   '^^\     1 

"         ' 

^i/  i      y 

y            i^    '      ' 

^ 


,fcfe: 


-N 


--^<^i 


:t- 


^ 


t 


17*- 


ftF-^ 


Nor     did     their  zeal     of  -  fend  Him,  But     as      He     rode     a 
We'll  flock     a  -  round  His   ban  -  ner.  Who  sits     up  -    on      the 
Cut   shall     we     on    -    ly     ren  -  der.    The  trib  -  ute      of      our 


long, 

throne, 

words? 


He     let     them  still     at  -    tend      Him, 
And    cry      a   -  loud.  Ho  -  san     -     na. 
No,  while  our  hearts  are      ten     -     der, 


And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 
To  Da-  vid's  roy  -  al  Son. 
They  too  shall  be    the    Lord's. 


15; 


Chorus,  in  Unison. 


^F 


:^h^ 


553: 


■^^t 


Ho  -  san  -  na.  Ho  -  san  -  na, 
Ho  -  san  -  na,  Ho  -  san  -  na. 
Ho  -     san     -     na.     Ho  -     san     -      na, 


To     Je  -  sus    they 
To     Je  -  sus    we'll 
Je  -  sus    our 


To 


EE 


t:^=^ 


m 


B=^ 


sang, 
sing. 
King. 


^1 


Copyrigbt,  1896,  by  Frank  M.  Jeflfery 


Jaderj. 


190 


BATTLE  SONG. 


Miss  F.  E.  Pettingh.!,. 


Pemberton  Piercet. 

I- 


-S^ — I 1       ^-T— ^— n  ! — f-f — ^- — -^ — ^ — «-f— 5 — ^ to — » ^.-— ^— 1 


1.  Might-y     are    the  hosts  of       e  -  vil, 

2.  See  Thy  soldiers ;  some  are  rest  -  ing 

3.  Lord,  ar  -  ray  them  in  Thine  ar  -  mor 

4.  When  Thy  fore  -  es    are     u  -  nit  -  ed. 


Wild  -ly    they  pre  -   rail, 

Not      a    care  to  know, 

For    the  bat  -  tie's  heat, 

All    are  loy  -  al,  true. 


-i&~ 


On     the   law    of  God  they  tram-pie. 
Some  un-mind-ful  of    the    con -flict, 
Make  them  read  -y    for    sur  -  pris  -  es, 
Then  Thy  foes  shall  join  Thy  foil' wers. 


ip 


^ 


::*=?: 


And  His  truth  as     - 

Be      it    fierce  or 

Lurk-ing  foes    ,  to 

And  Thy  work  pur    - 


sail. 

slow. 

meet; 

sue. 


I 


^1 


I  I 


3^ 


Fa  -  ther,  shall  Thy  kingdom  fal  -  ter  ? 
0th  -  ers — but,    a  -  las  !  who  knoweth, 
Let     each  stand  at   post     of    du  -  ty, 
Sav  -  iour,  wake  our  sleep-ing  pow  -ers. 


Shall  Thy  pur  -  pose  fail  ? 

Are     they  friend  or  foe  ? 

And     for  -  bid     de    -  feat. 

Rouse  our    zeal     a     -  new ! 

'-^^ \ L 


^iEis 


£=E 


Chorus. 


fi=t: 


Sav-iour,  on-ward  lead  Thy  fore  -  es 


Wi 


.^_^. 


-i-_i — u— b=t^=g^ 


Now  Thy  work  pur  -  sue : 

--»-=--!!• 1— 


1?=f: 


^ 


I 


^ 


^^^ 


5 • — 

Now     re  -  vive  their  zeal  and    cour 


J^-'^P^P 


^^1^ 


mi 


lEE? 


age, 


Now  their  hearts  re-new. 


i 


T 


T-^ 
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CONSECRATION, 


19t 


Emma  Pitt. 


Pemberton  Pierce. 


1.  All  that       I  have,  all  that     I    am,     I      now  com-  mit    to 

2.  Thou  hast  redeemed  me  with  Thy  blood, No  fears   can   com- pass 

3.  I  con  -  se-crate     to  thee  my   life,  Ac  -  cept     my   off'-  ring 

4.  All  that       I  hope    for,  dear- est   Lord, Is       to       be   Thine  a     - 


^         -t- 


*   Jif: 


fee; 


±it!2-^-z} 


inn: 


:t= 


^-p 


n  1^ 


a?= 


5 


£& 


:jr.; 


W 


6S- 


i 


Thee ;  Thou  hast  redeemed  me,  Lord  of  truth,  Forev  -    er  Thine  to      be. 

me;  My      all  -  pro-tect-ing  mighty  Friend, My  spir- it   rests  on    Thee. 

now,  Con  -  tent     to  bear  Thy  cross  in  love,  And  at  Thine  al  -  tar    bow. 

lone;  Oh,    pu  -    ri  -  fy  my  ev'ry  tboiight,  And  make  my  heart  Thy  throne. 


ti'  Itt:    .  ♦.   ^d.1t 


■hi-: 


5iiipi=iiiPii: 


:b| 


:y=i=z=t 


Chorus. 


to    Thy  hands    I 


k=i: 


m\ 


^=w 


!*tp3S3: 


-#-x N- 


fall,     My    safe  -  ty  still,  my  sure  re  -  pose,  My  Sav-iourandmy    all 


B^ 


f=rrT^ 


m 


v. 


i 
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192  OH,  THE  PURE  CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 

Emma  Pitt. 


Pi 


E^ 


Adam  Gkibei,. 

S ■ 


1\ 


^. 


;r:zr:3 


:^ 


1.  I      will    com -pass Thine al  -  tar  with  songs    of  thanks-giv  -  ing; 

2.  I      have  trust  -  ed     in  Thee,  and     I       rest      on      Thy  prom  -  ise  ; 


^^=^ 


£ 


-f:-r^- 


3i-:=ii: 


V — -^ 


$ 


¥- 


The       in  -  cense     of     prais   -    es     shall  rise        un   -    to     Thee ; 
I       build      on     Thy     pow    -    er     with   con     -    fi  -  dence  sure ; 


& 


f=*=i 


With  hands   that    are  wash'd   in      the    pure    cleans-ing    fount  -  ain, 
My    Rock      of       sal  -  va  -  tion      is      firm      and      a  -   bid  -    ing ; 


m 


^=£: 


r. 

1 

N 

N 

I                ^ 

y       fs. 

p 

..  ,.^_ 

^ 

_i          n               I 

j^ 

« 

J          4                   11 

^    J  M 

i 

-I- 

-mJ — 

— ^ — 

^ — 

-S ^ii— 

— w— 

— f — 

H 

With 
My 

heart 
heart 

-#- 

full 
knows 

— ^ 

w 

of 
no 

-f— 

love 
weak   - 

for 
ness 

— r- 

Thy 
Thy 

— 1 

1 ^« — 

par    -    don 
strength  can  - 

F3     -=t— 

so 
not 

•0- 

free, 
cure. 

y=^ 

h-t-T- 

^ 

^ 

=^ 

— y— 

— r 

y 

LJ ^y — 

— y— 

— ^ 

^3 
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Oh,  the  Pure  Cleansing  Fountain.    Concluded.    193 


Chorus. 


r-r f — f—f — f~ n 

r~F — 

^  ■ 

~~r i* ? — 1 

— 1 — 

b=? — r—r-r—f,  -^^-] 

— f — ■ — 

1 

— • — » — »— 1 

Oh, 

pzzzt 

-p   -^-^.■■- ^      ^      J      ^           '^ 

the    pure  cleansing  fountain,       The 
h      ^         ^     ^     wc     ^             1^ 

free 

flow 

■0- 
k 

U^         U'         L/ 
-  iug  fount  -  ain, 

-t t=t=l 

|k-£ — ^ 

==5— 

r-H ]/ ^ ]/ k^ '- i^  — 

i 

-r — ^ — M 

u     u     u 

E 


^ 


I      will  wash        in      the  stream    that      is      flow   -    ing      for     me; 


>=t: 


$ 


w 


— I ai m 0  - 

-_« — s — 0 — 0- 


It  shall  flow       on    for  -  ev  -  er  Like  a     bright  shin  -  ing     riv  -  er, 


m=>=f- 


y—\ — r 


* 


m 


t^=^ 


t~t\-^- 

=t==^ 

H— 

— !^ 

*— 

-rF^^F^ 

N— 

— 1— 

— ^ 

=31 

p=^3  -- 

The  fount  - 

^.-^ — r— 

-s — s- 

ain      of 

mer    - 

so       full      and 

-Vr^r if— 

so 

.1 
— # 

free. 

-f- 

=fl 

M-^-^ — 

—V 1^ 

-1 

U^ 

-^-^ — ^_ 

— U — 

— V — 

— 1 — 

3 

3  I  will  publish  to  all  the  glad  news  of  salvation  ; 
Thy  wonderful  mercy  my  heart  shall  indite  ; 
O  refuge,  so  mighty !  O  help,  that  is  cheering ! 
For  the  hour  that  is  darkest  Thy  love  is  the  light. 


194  WE  HAIL  THEE,  BLESSED  SAVIOUR. 

A.  S.  A1.ONZ0  Stone,  Mus.  Bac. 


With  Spirit. 


1.  We      hail  Thee,  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour,  Who  left  Thy  loft -y      throne; 

2.  In      Beth  -  le-  hem    the     bless  -  ed,       Up  -  on    the  Vir-gin's  breast, 

3.  What  cost-  ly  gem,     or      treas  -  ure.    Can    we   lay   at    Thy      feet? 


a^ 


-m — »- 


Vzit 


i^z-t 


-^—» 


9~^ 


A^ 


ntn: 


"-f—r^—i 


-i\H- 


^^- 


And 
Thou 
What 


m 


to      the  earth     de  -  scend-  ed.    With  man -kind made  Thy  home; 
Prince  of  earth    and    heav  -   en,       A       lit  -  tie  child    did     rest; 
words   of  love,     or     prais  -  es,     Our  tremb-ling  lips      re  -  peat; 


J: 


^=^,- 


xzs: 


-u 


M- 


Jtzji: 


-fT^JL^ 


3E3 


O     Christ  what  deg  -  ra    -  da  -    tion.     To    take     on  hu  -  man   birth. 

That     ten  -  der  form    so      help  -  less.    Her  gen  -  tie  arms     en  -  twine, 

For     this    great  love  Thou  bear  -  eth,      On     sin  -   ful  man     be  -  stow ; 

-^ 1 •— ? ?-I— #-T # b-r-j» y—»  f  I  |— — {- 


^tE^ 


^-^ 


i^izt: 


:^^ 


J— .^- 


t=X- 


m 


P 


-^—^- 


That    from    the  chains  of    Sat  -  an 

Had  strength  to  save,    far  great  -  er, 

And    leave  Thy  home    in    heav  -  en, 

-»-    *  X-l    -       ■  >- 


I  1^^ 

Thou  mightst  re-lease  the     earth. 

Than   earth  -  ly  pow'r  com-  bin'd. 

To      live  with  us       be   -  low. 


^ 


:irr — t 


t: 


Rkfeain.  in  Unison. 


Sing !         sing ! 


r- 


ti=t^^ 


5 


^ 


s 


sing 


sing! 


±=fl 


I^Z" 


--zit 


U     I 

While  the  glad  bells     ring. 
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WE  HAIL,  THEE  BLESSED  SAVIOUR.    Concluded.  195 


i 


¥■ 


--i 


g-g-8=M-g--J=Sg:e-  ^t^5 


U        b     "    b   ■     f   B^ 


Hymns        of 


praise 


to      our  heav'n  ly     King; 

^   I 


To     Him  whose  birth  re-deem'd  the  earth.  Your  sweet-  est  an-  thems  sing. 


i 


^- 


-»— ^- 


Francis  Pott. 


ANGEL  VOICES. 


-t7-t- 


Arthur  S>  Sui.IvIvan. 


§1 


I 


^5 


^SEi 


i^n 


i^- 


:=sJa=t 


w 


isi- 


1.  An  -  gel     voic  -  es      ev  -    er    sing  -  ing  Round  Tby  throne  of    light, 

2.  Thou,  who  art      be  -  yond    the     far  -  thest  Men  -  tal    eye      can    scan, 

3.  Yea,    we  know  Thy    love     re  -  joic  -  es     O'er  each  work     of    Thine, 

4.  Here,  great  God,  to  -  day     we      of-    fer     Of   Thine  own     to    Thee; 


-1 Ir-r 


-^ — ^ [V 


EJ 


=f 


— #- 
I 


An  -  gel     harps  for  -  ev  -    er     ring  -  ing.  Rest     not     day     nor 

Can      it       be      that  Thou    re  -  gard  -  est  Songs    of      sin  -    ful 

Thou  didst  ears    and  hands  and  voic  -  es  For     Thy  praise  com 

And     for  Thine  ac  -  cept  -  ance  prof  -  fer.  Ail       un  -  worth  -  i     ■ 


^    *  ^-* 


night; 
man? 
iHBe! 


-cr^- 


^j=u=^^ 


m 


^ 


^5 


M 


1?LrM: 


itzi: 


■^=^^-4 — PS 


m 


i±s 


^  Iff 

Thousands  on  -  ly     live    to  bless  Thee,  And  con  -  fess  Thee,  Lord     o(    might 

Can  we  feel  that  Thou  art  near  us.  And  wilt    hear     us?  Yea,     we     can. 

Craftsman's  art  and  mu  -  sic's  measure  For  Thy   pleas-  ure  didst      de  -  sign. 

Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices.  In   our     choic  -  est  mel  -     o  -  dy. 


•— • 


-b*— t 


ttt 


.^,_:  ^ 


^^^ 


m 
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SING  UNTO  JESUS. 


Harry  Mack. 


J.  Lincoln  Hai<l. 


-H— A— ^- 

_\ 

-N- 

fT'l — ^~ 

— s- 

K 1 — . 

i^"^- 

— 1 — 

~J  ~»~ 

i| 

•1 

^v- 

1-^ 

— K — -p ^-i 

*        -H 

— 1 — 

— # — 

J d 

_*_ 

J            J     -      ,5^-    1 

1.  Sing 

2.  Sing 
3-  Sing 

■0- 

9— 

un 
un 
to 

■#- 

# 

-  to 

-  to 

the 

3         -0- 

Je- 

Je 

Fa- 

sus 

-  sus, 

ther, 

on 

for 

'tis 

■0- 
— 1 

this       hap  - 
he       died 
to       Him 

py 

to 
cur 

■0- 

bab-bath     Day; 

set       us       free ; 

wants    are   known. 

^^"i^^~ 

p 

|I 

— ^ — 

— bp— 

=:t:z::=r--z 

— •— 

^       I       ^ 

'— M- 

V 

^- 

^ 

tr 

■  ]/ 

-l-l-^- 

_JsL_ 

_J^         p    J 

Sing 
Sing 
Sing 


un 
to 


His  love  for  us,  that 
to  Him,  who  calls  us, 
the    Son,       for      all      our 


washed  our     sins        a  -  way, 

hum  -  ble  though  we     be, 

sins      He      can       a  -  tone 


p^~E^r-i 


S    -0-       ^  ■0-       T- 


lyzizi^ 


:fc=: 


-y — y- 


Q 

_^^^_ 

__^N_ 

1^             1^ 



r K- 

-ts     ->- 



— ?;; — 

— 1 

i?  "^ 

J   ^   "i 
—J — - — J— 

^-r 

=J_;:_N^ 

-:—?-- 

=:»= 

-¥-- 

A 

\j  * 

nr 

17       £^ 

j^  1** 

^ 

1 

Sing 

when      the 

glo  - 

rious  light 

a  -  wakes 

in      cast  - 

em 

gray, 

!        •'  Suf 

-     fer           the 

lit 

-   tie    chil- 

dren,       let 

them  come 

to 

me;' 

[          Sing 

to           the 

Ho 

■    ly  Ghost 

to     change 

our   hearts 

^     ^ 
ft    1* 

of 

stone, 

! 

f-        3        f- 

f-     f- 

J^T       '^ 

f? 

B:-^- 

— t            1- 

^_i_ 

-4 — U 

_^_. 

l7"      ^     ' 

f- 

'^Li:i 

1 

^=J- 

!•          ■  1* 

_|t_iL. 

-?-f- 

t^L 

:_^ 

-^ 

-    1 

-J 

1 

1              i^ 

U 

5>      L' 

n7. 


ii^^ 


P=i"- 


EEmEE-HEl 


Sing 
Give 
Sing 


fegi:: 


when      the  west  -    em    sun      in         si  -  lence  fades      a  -  way. 
to         the  low    -     li  -  est      this  heav'n  -  ly       lib  -   er    -    ty. 


that       the   err    -    ing  soul      to       Je  -   sus     may     be      won. 


i 


flh 


-0 0 •— T— < ^ ' ' •! W- 


Copyrighted,  1896,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


197 


SING  UNTO  JESUS -Concluded. 


Chobus.      Voices  iji  unison. 

-I ^ 


iE^^: 


-* ^-^—^^--^ — 


j^iL-J tr.: 


m 


I         I  I 

Sing,      all    ye  peo  -  pie    sing: 


11  111 

Sing     to    the  Lord  our  King : 


iiE^EE5 


X-z\-f:z 


-"-t 


— q: 


T- 


I    ^    ^ 


I     I 


=q: 


— ^- 


-^^ 


Sing 

of 

JL- 

the  Sav- 

-J 

^_ 

iour    and 

His  love, 

-9 

0   sing 

3- 

to  God 

a  -  bove. 

— p1-i 

=^5p^ 

^-i- 

-       :^ 

-4:-::-'= 

V 

-'A — !=— 

~^-t-r-J 

Parts. 
Sing     all     ye  peo-  pie  sing : 

I  p*3 


^::q: 


— ^ — ^ — i — I ' — I 1 


Sing     to     the  Lord  our  King: 


I     I 


^-w^^^=^- 


tDt--t 


m — ^ — ^— ZlJ 


Sing 


all      ye    peo-  pie  sing :        Sing 


I     i    I    I    I 

to     the  Lord  our  King  : 


M—^ 


:?=N=» 


:f=t:= 


eU 


^   ft 


P- 


^=3: 


p::5==:s=1: 


^PETE^IEEES; 


^J 


Sing       of    theSav-iour  and    His     love,     O   sing      to     God      a  -  bove. 


198 


HOLD  MY  HAND. 


Anna  McCi<intock. 


Adam  Geibel. 


The  author  of  this  beautiful  Poem  is  entirely  blind,  which  makes  the  theme  of  these 
touching  lines  even  more  beautiful  than  if  they  had  been  written  by  one  who  knew  the 
value  of  that  sight  which  God  has  given. 

Andante  con  tenereza.  _ 

1^ 


1.  Fath  -er,  hold  my  hand 

2.  Fath  -er,  hold  my  hand 

3.  Fath  -er,  hold  my  hand 

4.  Fath  -er,  hold  my  hand 


For  dark-some  is        the  way,  An-d 

For  rug  -  ged   is        the  road,  And 

My  soul  would  faint  and  die  If 

And  then  whate'er     shall  come,  Safe- 


i=fc.'_.^j:z3; 


m 


^^^idk 


iS^E 


^ 


r^-^ 


^::  fi  ^     ^     f=^ 


'^^^ 


f=i 


fc3zi 


-» — »- 


V^ 


--:2=U= 


i 


■¥- 


-y- 


I 


through  the  clouds  that    veil      my  path       I       can  -  not  see     the 
sin     and    Sa   -  tan    work  -  eth  hard     To     keep   my  soul  from 
in      this   des  -  ert  -  land      of     sin    Thou,  Fa  -  ther,  wert  not 
-  ly      I'll  reach   my    jour -ney's  end.    And   gain  sweet  rest  at 

N       I  N 


day. 
God. 
nigh, 
home. 


ri 


i^^ 


m 


«=« 


'-n,* 


-fe- 


^ 


m 


^ 


I,  2  &  3.    I    can    not  walk    a  -  lone  by  sight.  But  with  thee.  Father,  all        is      light. 
4.  I  would  not  walk   a  -  lone  by  sight.  For  faith  in  thee  makes  darkness    light. 


#=ti: 


t^ 


i 


V — ^ — y-n;/- 
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A  GENTLE  SHEPHERD  IS  OUR  LORD. 

Haery  Mack.  J.  Lincoi^n  Hai,i,. 


•fii: 


Sl^^ 


When     lit  -  tie 

When     mill-ion 

A       lit  -  tie 


spar-rows,  flit  -  ting  by,  Are  known  to  Him  who 
heads  of  myr  -  iad  hairs.  Are  not  be-neath  the 
child,  tho'  dead    from  pain,  Was  brought  to  life        and 

I h-r0 • # #— rs a a ^- 


1 — ra 


=:e:_z_q_u_c« ff — « «_c:|« ^ — jt ^_q ;^^zzf: ^^3 

St2 ^_^,_,_c, ,^g.^ j^jj^_^_,^t_,_r: =a — ,:3 


dwells  on  high,  And  no  -  ted  when  they  per  -  ish;  How    great  a  love     do 

heav- 'nly  cares, And  ev  -  'ry   hair      is     number'd;  How    great  a  care  must 

health    again,Thro' a  fa  -  ther's  mere  be -lie v  -  ing;  How    much  the  more  in 


■^^_ 


ilrrt 


r^zzjc 


:t:: 


rj^: 


m^ 


we  be  -  hold,  Of 
God  a  -  bove  Be 
Heav  -  en      high,  Will 

-T_T — * 


watch-ful  shep  -  herd 
stow  up  -  on  His 
Je     -  sus       hear      our 


to  his  fold,- 
child  of  love,- 
plead-  ing     cry,  - 

1— :- 


t 


All.  % 


m 


Fine. 


It* 


■^ * 

A       love   to     laud  and  cher  -  ish,    A       love    to 
Up  -  on      the    soul   en-  cum-  bered,  Up  -  on       the 
And    spare  the  heart  from  griev-ing,  And    spare  the 


^^i- 


laud  and  cher  -  ish. 
soul  en-  cum-bered. 
heart  from  griev-ing. 


^ 


1 


F-p 


i* 


D.S. — lov  -  ing  eye  watch  o'er     us,   And    gui 
Chorus.  Girls.  i^^  Boys. 


zuide  th^ 


way 


be  -  fore     us. 


All. 


^  -m-i 1^ — 1- 

Pr  -h-^0 1 1- 


m 


■-m^ 


0-^^ 


itrJt=M: 


^^^- 


A       gen-tle  shep-herd  is     the  Lord,  A  mighty  seep- 


^=?=?^ 


D.S. 
tre   is  His  word,  His 


4;i=t=l3* 


F— ^ 


-W—W- 


V H 
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EVERY  HOUR  1  NEED  THY  BLESSING. 


B1.IZABETH  J. 
Slowly.  ^ 


t^ 


^3; 


s 


^-f^ 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


-I- 


E*^1 


H 


1.  Ev  - 'ry  hour    I    need  Thy  bless- ing,  Ev-'ry     mo- mentneedThy  care»^ 

2.  Ev  - 'ry  hour    I    need  Thy  bless- ing,  Dai- ly    need  Thy  wondrous  love, 

3.  Ev-'ry  hour    I    need  Thy  bless -ing,  Ev-'ry     mo- mentneedThycareo 


m^ 


r± 


Iz^-A: 


W- 


t: 


-^-t 


-^— ^ 


fc^. 


ggjEEj^lEg 


1=T 


—I- 


i 


-sj(: 


Lord,  to  Thee    I     come  con-  fess  -  ing,  All  the    sins     that   me    en  -  snare« 

Love  so  ten  -  der,    so     pro- tect- ing,  Coming   from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove. 

Un  -  til  Thou  my  soul  pos-  sess-  ing,  Shall  re  -  fleet  Thine  im-age  there. 


m^. 


3-=^: 


•_._^_ 


ji=fe: 


^— ^ 


■^ 


^^- 


0-— 


^Wr 


x-=x 


f=F=^^ 


i^^ 


-^V-A. i- 


^ m — zM— a— — d— ^  ttJ  ' 


^£t^S: 


Bless  the  thoughts  that  come  each  moment,Makethem  true  and  pure  and  fair, 

For  Thy    lov  -  ing  care  and  bless- ing,  Make  me  thank-ful  day  by     day. 

Then  to  Christ  the  King    of    Glo  -  ry,  He  who  bought  me  with  great  price, 


-V- 


5-^ 


ijizziprjzliH: 


^lEE^rfEEi; 


V-i^— ^- 


? 


2* 


:^= 


-«(--— il- 


ll=* 


i^ 


j^iz: 


-Cf^-t^' 


P 


1 


Like  to  Thine  our  great  a  -  tone-ment,Beau  ti  -  ful  beyond  compare. 
By  my  walk  and  dai  -  ly  liv  -  ing,  Prais-ing  Christ  the  I>iv  ing  Way, 
I     shall  sing     the  old,  old     sto  -  ry,  Christ  my  Lord,  my  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 


N    -•-  •    -#- 


^^-^-- 


By  permissioa  of  Will  L.  Thompson  &  Co.,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio. 
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=si 


:^=^=;: 


^jt=iJ: 


1> 

ev  -  'ry 


in  Thy  ten  -  der    care,  "Watch  and  guide  me 

Take  me    in         Thy  ten-der  care,  Watch  and  guide     me 

.^.  ^.  ^.   i:^ 


^i^s 


:fr=f: 


rf 


• — •- 


V— t^— [- 


;^t^' 


1 


■?9- 


mo     - 
ev  -  'ry 


ment,         And    my 
mo-ment,  come. 


-0-  (S'- 

soul  for     Thee     pre  -    pare. 

And  my   soul  for     Thee     pre  -    pare. 


i^ 


E^r 


-n:-^ 


MY  SPIRIT  ON  THY  CARE. 


k^Egsilg 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 

^      .N   _  fv . 


-z:\- 


1i=z=:ii£S: 


q=! 


r 


^^3 


1.  My      spir   -  it      on    Thy    care.     Blest     Sav  -  iour,    I     re  -  cline 

2.  In      Thee     I     place  my   trust,       On     Thee       I    calmly     rest 

3.  What  -  e'er     e  -  vents  be  -  tide, 

4.  Let     good     or      ill     be  -  fall, 


Thy    will      they  all  per  -  form 
It      must      be  good  for    me ; 

*      *:   It  3?:  #.    .^- 


;  Thoti 
I 

;   Safe 
Se  - 


aft 


LO: 


-|2- 


I 


=^* 


A-=t 


4-4- 


T^=S= 


^3^: 


I 

^4-4- 


1 


:fr 


-^-■rf— Ir':^- 


wilt      not  leave    me     to         de  -  spair,  For  Thou  art     love     di  -  vine, 

know  Thee  good,     I     know  Thee  just,  And  count  Thy  choice  the  best, 

in       Thy  breast   my  head       I      hide,  Nor  fear     the    com-  ing  storm, 

cure      of  liav  -  ing  Thee      in       all.  Of    hav  -  ing     all      in    Thee. 

^     —J ^^^•— J^J-    I    _4 -j-,_J \-r^^^-, 


f 


I       I 


dE3z=5dz2: 


m 


f 
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WE'RE  GOING  TO  SEE  THE  KING. 


Words  and  Music  by  Chas.  BenTIEY. 
1  ^  N  V 


t=^ 


^r=r 


■g= 


1.  March-ing       on       to       Zi    -    on 

2.  March-ing      on       to       Zi    -    on 

3.  March-ing       on       to       Zi    -    on 


In 


the      gos    -    pel      way, 


In        the      gos 
Come      and     join 


pel 

the 


msf^- 


'■^4 


-f=^'- 


way, 
band. 


-f-^^ 4- 

1 — ^- 

— ^— 

N- 

-N 

— Hi 

/u  b       n 

1^ 

^ 

"            « 

J          J            ]          ^          «    "■ 

inT"      J 

.(s 

*; 

« 

"■, 

1      .1 

vu        s 

~J 

~J  ■■■ 

*!            J 

t|;_ 

0 

— 5— 

J— 

-^J 

iJ        * 

-#• 

^ 

^ 

.9                 S 

Hosts 

have 

gone 

be  - 

fore,     "'tis 

bet  - 

ter 

on,' 

they 

say; 

With 

the 

heav'n 

-ly 

man    -    na 

feed  . 

ing 

ev 

-  'ry 

day; 

Life 

will 

be 

so 

cheer    -    y; 

take 

Him 

by 

the 

hand. 

m 

f 

• 

m              m 

p 

•#- 

^ 

w\*  u  r 

^ 

r 

I. 

r       1 

m  ' 

1 

K       1 

^J.,   7 

_  __!"■■ 

- 

\            1             ;             !            ."-     ■■ 

\^U      L           -           L.           -           :-             l:-- 

^ 

w 

I* 

p 

— t 1 

"^V'      f 

r 

■^ 

1 

(             r~" 

r 

I 

U 

L^ 

i^ 

1       1 

U 

^ 

U 

> 

^ 


«=-:r=^— 3 


1^ 


Guid  -   ed 
And      the 


by      the 
liv  -   ing 


Sav   -  iour.  He's     our 
wa    -    ters    flow       so 


tru  -    est 
full      and 


Share    with     Him     the       con  -    flict 'gainst    the     hosts      of 


Friend, 
free, 
sin. 


m^riX 


:p=p 


-4-b ^- 

K N 

K- 

,N 

,  r      ^ -.,.._ 

^     \ 

1- 

it^—^- 

— p 12 >,. 

___^_ 

~?^ 

— tj— 

~H — ir—^ 

p- 

=1 

1(11^'       « 

4       2       J 

^ 

-^        * 

•1        "^1      I 

VW          • 

i       •       J 

i!" 

— J  ... 

^                  . 

U           !      1 

His 
As 
Do 

m 

dear    lov  -  ing 
we    march     a  - 
not    work     for 

hand 
long 
self 

will 

and 

a  - 

lead 

sing, 
lone, 

m 

■-#       -                     «             w             m 

US      to      our   jour-ney's 
and  drink           bund  -  ant 
but  seek  some  souls     to 

end. 

-  ly. 

win. 

^v  I.  r          '      '      '-     '-     - 

-■ '     ■      '           5         ^         r         1 

m^f?^^— 

_)t        pi         *_,. 

r 

r 

r. 

..f  — p — ? — r_ 



~l 
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tr     L.  ■--b 

-^ 
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— t^^ 

— t^- 

-V — b' — ^ — t' — f—\ 
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i 


fea 


^ ^0 1^ 


S -^- 


-J^ 


Faith  -  ful,     true        de  -   pend    -    ing —  on       His    breast  we'll       lay; 
Heav'n  -  ly     things      we      care  for,  heav'n  -  ly     things  we'll      trace, 

Read    -    y         for       the       bat    -     tie,  wretch  -  ed       out 


e 


to 


save, 


-^ c « « a — _ 

X=::i-=X=t [—3 

:^TZi:ir=ir=:zft=fc=d 


P 


-^rrr—^^^ 

N- 

^— 

N- 

-]      - 

, 

r-H^ 

N- 

^_ 

K 

; 1 

itw  • — 

\- — 

— A 

— ^- 

\~\ 

^- — ^ — 

— a> — 

i 

* 

— J 

i— 

1} 

5 

1 

— br# — 

7^   \ 

Tri    - 
World 
Read    - 

als 

y 

we're 
things 
dy    - 

N 

ex  - 

will 
ing 

— li — 

pect    - 
nev    - 
souls 

— 0 

ing 

er 

to 

on 
gain 
res  - 

1 — • — 

this 

a 

cue 

gos   - 
heav'n 
from 

- f    - 

-\0- 

pel 

-ly 

the 

way; 
place; 
grave; 

^ ■ 

^'&~f 

"T^ 

— fr- 

— =#- 

— » 

— » — 

"f— 

1 

— I — 

^— 1 

5»-^b— b 

— Iv- 

— b — 

— y- 

1" 

— +— 

~tv— 

k 

— k- 

[■      \ 

\J 

^ 

-V- 

i— *— :? 


w 


Help       ns      then,     our       Fa    -    ther.while    Thy  praise      we       sing, 

Stay     with       us       for    -   ev    -      er,  soula     we'll      try        to     bring, 

March       a  -    long       to        Zi    -      on,      Ev  •    'ry  -    bod    -    y        slug, 


^fe£ 


i 


t- 


^ 


-tz3b 


Grant  us  vie  - 'try  o'er  the  foe — we're  going  to  see  the  King. 
March  a  -  right  both  day  and  night — we're  bound  to  see  the  King. 
Make     it  known  the  right      a  -  lone —  we're  going  to      see     the     King. 


t 


:|t=t= 


i 


F 
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A  SUMMER  SONG. 


Chorus. 
Lively. 


^^t 


Adam  Geibei,. 


=3^i 


^ 


^-^ 


Wel  -  come  hap  -  pj       sum  -  mer,        you      are  wel  -  come  here, 


Me^i 


:f      r  I   r^ 


:^=^ 


31=^ 


:^=P: 


— ^ 


r»                                 1 

1     J 

!          ^      , 

! 

t  V 

J         4 

A                      1            ■ 

1      ■  "%■ 

A                      ^     J 

^              ^ 

1      •             J             J 

"^ 

>^   1 

m — ^^^*! - 

__^ ^J_^__ 

^ .    *  ^i 

-  ^' '  ^  1 

1 

God     hath  safe 
(f^, m— f* \ 

-  ly 

-•- 

1 — ^ 1 

brought  you 

1 ^ ^9 

through   a  -  noth 

-   er 

1 — ( ii- 

year ; 

p       ^   •        ^—^ 

ziSiz: 

=g 51—^ 

~M 

E=-*  1 

1             i^       1 

1              1 

1         'J     \ 

_.,[_ .. 

Foicca  in  Unison, 

. 1 1 


^ 


r  ^  r  "^  T    r 

Flow'rs  a  -  gain    are     bloom 


ing, 


i  I 

birds    do  sweet  -  \j     sing, 


i 


Voices  in  parts. 


t 


=^ 


g 


Dill' 

Na  -  ture  chants  its     prais  -  es 


:i=^: 


m 


to         our     heav'n  -  ly      King. 


:iS: 


1 


Uied  by  per.  from  "  Tbe  iielper<" 
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$ 


Skmi-Chokus  of  Girls. 
Slower.  I 


^ 


^m 


1.  GJpd   hath  made  the   flow  -  ers, 

2.  Let     us     then     be  thank  -  ful 

I     ,        ,1. 


m^ 


beau  -  ti   -   ful     and     fair, 
on      this     fes  -  tive     day, 

A ^—A- 


-Zl 1- 


]_. — 1_ 


t=x 


^^- 


-s>- 


^^^ 


How  they    fill  with   fra  -  grance 
Je  -  sua.  Then  dost  lead      ns 


^1 


JL^J- 


all      the     sum  -  met  air  ; 
ev   -   er       on       our  way 

III. 


f     f      f      f 

lilt 


;^ 


q S- 


I 


^H- 


i=d: 


^33 


1 — \ 


Grod  hath  made  the    sun    -    shine,       and    the  rain  drops  too, 
As    Thy   love  hath  brought   us       through  the  year  that's  past, 


gi 


Jsi 


B.C.  Choeus. 


^- 


^3=3=^^ 


■s^ 


God    hath  blest   His      chil   -    dren 
Sav  -  iour  bring  Thy     chil   -    dren 


all      the      a   -  ges    through, 
to       Thy   home  at        last. 


:& 


^ 


i?=^ 


r  r  r  ft^ 


^ 
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SOMEWHERE. 


iRViN  H.  Mack. 


J.  L1NC01.N  Hai.1,. 


hidden  from  your  view^ 
in  a  bright,er  land,^ 
is     not  far     a  -  way. 


Some-where  the  sun     is     bright-ly  beam-ing,  Tho*  tis 

Somewhere  the  Sav-iour  stands  to  greet  you,  Yon-der 

Some  where  there's  life  and  love  and  glad-ness,  Je  -  sus 

Some-where,  with-out  the  fold  you're  stray-ing.Straying  from  the  Saviour's  home^ 

Somewhere  with  in   the  world  you're  straying,  In     a  world  that's  ev  -  er  cold 


"^ 


-I — V 


m=^^ 


r-r 


a 


l#p^ 


-I — 1- 


lii 


Some-where  the  light  of      hope   is  gleam-ing,  Gleam-ing bright  for 


Somewhere  your  loved  ones  long  to  meet  you, 
Some-where  we'll  meet,  where  is    no    sad-  ness, 
Some-where,  a  heart   for     you     is  pray-  ing, 
Some-where  the  prec-  ious  step  de  -  lay-  ing, 


On      the  Jor-  dan's 
Ev  -    er  there   to 
Rest,  and  cease  to 
En  -    ter  now  the 


E% 


J*      m 

• — -» 

-I W- 


^ 


-I — r- 


««: 


_l«^^. 


you. 
strand. 

stay, 
roam, 
fold. 


-l^-^^)«- 


g 


Choeus.  in  Unison. 

N     J      ^ 


:1: 


i!=q: 


:«=^: 


-N— N-4^ 


-«— ^— =•- 


^^Z^ 


^^ 


Then  trust  in  God  thro*    all    thy      days, 


P%-q-^: 


Fear  not  for    He     is      by     thy 


Parts. 


side,     He'll  lead  thee  thro' life's  devious  ways.     He  will  guide  where  no  storms  betide. 


«^^; 


'       I       I 
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iRviN  H.  Mack. 


Augustus  Bothmann. 
I 


t- 


:2S: 


3=i: 


--m 


i—t 


F^ 


'I    I 

1.  We  are  trav-'ling  home  to  glo  -  ry 

2.  We  are  trav-'ling  home  to  glo  -  ry 

3.  We  are  trav-'ling  home  to  glo  -  ry, 

4.  We  are  trav-'ling  home  to  glo  -  ry, 


-        -    ■   f 

Led,  in    the  way,  by     hope; 

Led,  in  the  way,  by  love, 
Strong-er,  our  faith, each  day, 
Soon  shall  the  gates  fling  wide. 


i 


l±-± 


-^-Az 


:t:=:[:=t 


TT  r&g — e — f — ^f -^-;-f — ti-^ — -J 

t£l=t==riz:zit:=:l;zzzii:i=?=rdi=t:==3 


r— r 


In   our  hearts  we  hear  the  ech  -    o       Of  sweet  words  that  Je  -  sus  spoke. 

For   we  feel    the  dai  -  ly  bless  -  ings  Sent  from  His  bright  throne  a  -  bove. 

And  the  path     is  grow-  ing  bright  -  er,     All  our  fears  are    cast     a  -  way. 

Mid  the  splen-dors  of   the  Fa  -  ther     We  will  dwell  by   Je  -  sus'  side. 


_pz. 


i 


t=\Z=t^=t 


n    U         N       N 

1 

!     1    ^    ^ 

1         N 

T\\^         ^       s 

^       ' 

J       J       v^l                  •      • 

/«?>            t 

rt    k       M    '      m 

r         J      hJ         m 

(^        d      4^  '    4 

za5--S-fe— t 

#-*H 

'J} _\y  _#.    m 

tt         S  Jjfl^         t 

0         w       9  '    • 

[Lu         »-     «» 

w     •  trS      •_ 

1  -^               11 

C            1 

0                     \          ''                                                      111 

I'll    pre-pare  for    you     a       man  -  sion,  Yon-der     in     my  Fa  ther's  home; 
As    we  jour-ney    on     be  -  liev  -  ing,  How  hap- py  our  lives  through  grace. 
We'll  be  faith-  ful    till    the     end  -  ing,  And  fight  till  the   bat  -  tie's  past. 
0  what  joy     a  -  waits  our    com  -  ing,  Yon-der     in    the  glo  -  ry     land. 

-#-     -#-     -«>-       -•-     -*-•   -•-     -•-•   -•-  -^-     -^-    -f^ 

m,    m     m      •     -^    -^     -fcr      -t     -tr.  -L-     1-    -r  -^    1-    -^ 

/^i  u     r     r 

; 
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w      mm      m 
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-^[7    k       1           'J 
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V                       1 
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i^       L, 
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n.  fi       ^    N 
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1       1       1 

\j\\>     i      K* 

1       . 

^      J              , 

1       h. 

if 

(fkH^-i-T-#^ 

«                    1 

^      **      J 

1*^ 

-)        N.      11 

S      J      J 
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J      J      J      « 

J      2_     •,  •    « 

A        II 

U              P        -     ^     -     -     -     w    ^    _-     -     ^.  ^   1^ 

You  shall  rest  from  toil  and  troub-  le,    Nev  -  er  more  from  me     to  roam. 
Though  His  blessings  we're  re- ceiv- ing,  Oft  we     long    to    see  His  face. 
All    the    toil  we're  now  ex- pend- ing,  Will  bring  us     re  -  ward  at    last. 
By     the  side  of  Christ  our    Sav- iour  Where  our  joys  shall  nev- er   end. 
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WILL  YOU  COME  IN? 


$ 


F^ 


Words  and  Music  by  Chas.  Benti^EY. 


:J=t 


m 


S^: 


i=i 


:ii=it 


1.  This  world  is    full      of     sick-ness  and  sor-  row,     Full     of  woe,  temp- 

2.  Our     Lord  on  earth   did     feel  with  deep  pi  -  ty,     Felt    for  souls    fast 

3.  The      vile  did  stare,    op  -  pose,  and   re -ject  Him,  Bliud  and  lame  sang 

4.  The    gates  of  Heav'n  where  Je-sus    is  stand-ing,    Wait-ing  there  for 


m^ 


i^ 


T C: 


L_y_ 


i=t 


m\^- 


ta  -  tion,  and  sin  ;  Heav  -  en-  ly      gates     are  stand-ing  wide   o  -  pen — 

fall-ing      in   sin,  Man  -  y    He  raised  out  of    deep  deg-re  -  da  -  tion, 

prais-ea    to  Him,         Still  He  points  to  the  gate  of   sal  -  va  -  tion, 

lis      to  come  in.     Are    o      -      pen    wide       for  them  with  sal  -  va  -  tioa, 


t=4:=t 


4=3|: 


u     u     u     u     y     If     u 
Chorus. 


:N— rN— 


atint 


3tlCt3t=^ 


f=j=r 


stand-ing  wide  o-pen  for  you   to  come  in.  ^ 

Still   He  cries  loudly,  O  will  you  come  in?  f  -nr-ii    .. ,     -^   •  o    -n  •  o 

Staud-ing  wide  o-pen  for  yo/ to  come  in.  [  Will  youcome  m?  will  you  come  in? 
Yet  none  can  en-ter  nn-less  with-out  sin.  ^ 

^     ^     4L     tl     ^     ^      ^       .       _       ^.      ^_^       .       ^  .     J^     -       ^ 


r 


I 


:J=i="-f 


^ 


*— ji — « — '- 


^i=^» 


m. 


Yield   to  the  voice  that  will  guide  safely    in  ;      Je  -  sus  is  stand-ing, 

« « g j ^-r-^ F « #-f-r!'*-=-  — .^— ^ P ^- 


r-=^- 


^ 


tr:Di=N=^ 


^iB^ 


re  - 


t> 


I 


u'    U      ^       U' 
N      ^      K 


1 


F=?=5EH^=$Ea 


:j=| 


i=t 


-# 0- 


3|=iij=rj: 


ni       4       ^- 


:i|=i: 


ceiv-ing,  and  handing ;    Call-ing    for  sin-ners,    O     will  you  come  in ' 


^ 


& 


S 


^   r   r  f — f — r — '"^ — ^ — ^ 

[?    c    y     u*    j 


■V — ^-zjg^ 
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BIRDS  AND  BLOSSOMS. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  Arthur  W.  Spooner. 


1.  Summer  days  have  come  a-gain,  Ros-es  bloom  on  hill  and  plain;  Children  chant  in  glad  refrain, 

2.  Swift-ly  pass    the  years  a-way,  Life  is  but   a  summer's  day;  Birds  and  blossoms  will  not  stay; 

3.  Let  us  sing   our  hap-py  song,  Scat-ter  sun-shine  all  a-long;  Help  another  shun  the  wrong, 


^p^^g^ 


IK.-^ 


t=t: 


ifczfe!?: 


-> N 


Chorus.    Repeat  pp. 


S=^ 


^^^^m 


=t 


"^i. 


USZJ^IZ^ 


*'Hail,  this  fes  -  tal  day!" 
So    we  greet  them  now 
On   this  fes  -  tal  day 


■}" 


5E3E3i 


Birds  and  blossoms  ev  -'ry  where,  Song  and  fragrance  fill  the  air, 


[=^= 


-1^— r 


->— r 


i — r 


^^- 


> 1— r4>-^'^-^'— tM^^-^ ^-r^-3-c 


:*=a= 


JEES: 


^: 


3ap  -  py  child-ren  free  from  care,  Sing  their  fes  -  tal  song.        Sing  their  fes  -  tal    song. 


ds'.zzt 


:P^:^-f^ 


f 


WE  WILL  GO  TO  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

Words  and  Music  furnished  by  Rev.  Dr.  Wm.  SwindEI#I<S. 


1.  Hail  or  rain  or  winters  snow,  To  the  Sunday  School  we  go;  Summer's  heat  or  winter's  cold, 

2.  When  the  bell  rings,  off  we  start,  Quick  of  step  and  light  of  heart,  Hap-py  as  the  birds  can  be, 


f=^^ 


T-TT  \f 


P^yas 


t=t: 


ErfeEz 


^~>"    f~     1?    *<•    ^    1^     ^  ^~t~~ 


i^=:fc 


Chorus. 


NTf't  wTather  "n  we''  }  ^^^  ^^  -^  ^^-^ ^^^ ^^  -^  roll,Wewingo  tothe 
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SHOOT  FOR  GLADNESS. 


Emma  Pitt. 


Pembkrton  Pierce. 


•'  Let  them  shout  for  joy,  and  be  glad,  that  favour  my  righteous  cause :  yea,  let  thenar 
Bay  continually,  Let  the  Lord  be  magnified.— Ps.  35,  27. 


1 


m 


— l^^-ft — 
-^-H N 


5— « 


^    U 


1.  Praise,  oh  !  praise  the  great  Je  -ho  -  vah,  Friend  of  sin  -  ners,  true  and  tried; 

2.  Oh,  how  wide    His  boundless  mer-cy,  Mightier  still      His  ten-der   love; 

3.  While  the  sun     shall  shine  from  heaven,  Stars  in      cir  -  cling  orb -its    roll, 

4.  Christ  the  King      is  our  Re  -  deem  -er,  Christ  the  light     of  yon-der  throne. 


S        I  N     N       ^     -J 


I     ^ 


W 


^^ 


:p=Si: 


N 


^ 


Shout  for    joy, 
Say  with  all 
Let  your  notes 
Glo  -  ry,  hon  - 


-4i:^±f 


m 


be  glad  be-  fore  Him, 
the  hosts  tri-umph-ant, 
of  praise  con- tin  -  ue, 
or,  might,  and  pow  -  er, 


Let  the  Lord    be  mag  -  ni  -  fied. 

Mag-ni  -  fy       the  Lord  a  -  bove. 

Ech  -  o    wide  from  pole  to    pole. 

Be    to    Him,  and  Him  a  -  lone. 


j:=:jv=ijsi=i; 


m 


J. 


-J=^^ 


■^ 


m 


Chorus 

1 ^-;^ 

-4 ^ 

—^ 1 

S- — ^ 

-* 5-^^ 

--'c—h 

-^ 

-^-tk-lr-^ 

=Wd 

0  '  • 

5^ 

Shout  for  glad  -  ness, 

-      1-'  A    A 

y    'd    '^    'n    'j    V     \ 

Ye  who  love  His  righteous  cause; 

^'—r-'-t- 

^    ^  ■ 

^ 

^±Hr 

ft  .           ftV  ,e_^_ 

-r— 1 

Fi— u  5-i 

1 — i- 

1 

-4-              V^   V 

J — 

Shout  for  glad-ness, 


Ye  who  love 


-^^_:S 


His  righteous  cause; 


:E 


■j±. 


i 


Mag-ni-  fy      His  name  for  -  ev  -   er  ;    Hon -or    all     His  ho  -  ly    laws. 
hi^-#-*       «•#-*•#-.*-  -0- •  -0-     -th  *    -^  -«- 


g 


ia 
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ALL'S  RIGHT!  ALL'S  RIGHT!  211 

WESI.KY  Stretch.  Pemberton  Pierce. 


i^fp 


=p=f 


1.  What    if        a  -  crossmy  wea- ry   feet      The  bil- lows  of  the  death-stream 

2.  What    if  earth's  songs  to  me  are    still, — Lo!  sweeping  from  yon  heav'nly 

3.  What    if      be-neath  the  Jordan's  spray.  Mine  eyes  see    not  the  foam-ing 

4.  And,  midst  the  splendors  of  that  clime,  Where  bliss  a-bides  with  love  sub- 


BE£ 


1 — r 


-9- 


&^  -r- 

— ^_ 

— 1 — 

-^    -^    -^- 

-W — *— 

=^=^ 

PV-, 

beat, 

hill, 

ray; 

-  lime. 

A  - 

I 
I 
I'll 

-r-1 

far 
hear 
feel 
cast 

r  ^"^ 

I        see     the 

the    harp-  ers 

the    clasp    of 

my  crown    at 

— ^ ^ ^— 

—^ — ^— 

em-  'raid 

loud    pro- 

Je  -  sus' 

Je  -  sus' 

—^ ^— 

— \ 1 — 

shore,  Where  lifers     en- 
claim    Their    an  -  theras 
hand;       I      soon     shall 
feet,      And   this     dear 

3-^—^-^ — •- 

f!_,_i — ^ — , — ^ — ^ — ^_ 

~1 1 ' 

\-^f^'    ^ 

r 

1 

1 

\J        ]J        \J 

\J        y 

1       u 

:r 


^m 


throned  for    ev  -  er     more; 
to     Iramanuel's    Name! 
tread  the  heav'nly    land; 
truth  with  joy    re  -  peat  ; 


I      see    the  em'rald  shore.  Where 
the    harpers  loud  pro-  claim  Their 
the  clasp  of     Je-  sus'  hand  ;     I 
my  crown  at     Je-  sus'    feet,     And 


lR-t 


-<^--^ 


g=E^ 


is: 


r 


i 


1 


life's    enthronedfor  ev  -  er     more. 

anthems    to     Immanuel's  Name 

soon  shall  tread  the  heav'nly  land. 

this  dear  truth  with  joy  re  -  peat 


:}•• 


All's  right! 


AlPs       right!' 


^ — ^-f— ^ — 9 — ft — U 

*^  -P +J Tzi hJ h 


^ — ^ 
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FAREWELL. 

iRviN  H.  Mack. 

Verse  may  he  sung  as  Quartette. 


J.  IvINCOI^N  HA.1,1^ 


1.  God  be      in    the  farewell  cho  -  r us    Of  the  parting    Sabbath   Day;    In  the 

2.  Part-ing    sav  -  ors  oft    of    sad- ness,Plaintive  drops  the  last  a  -  men;  But  the 


.zzi^ 


■     u  'J  i^  ^  T  '.  T 


world      a  -  gain    be-  fore    us,  May  we  keep 
Lord's  mav  part    in    gladness, Knowing  they 


M 


P: 


m 


the    nar-  row  way. 
shall  meet    a  -  gain. 

-    .      I 


0 — 0- 


'v—^~^ 


May  we  keep  the  nar- row,  narrow  way. 
Knowing  they  shall  ineet,shall  meet  again. 

Bit 


Tho' the  hand     of  time   divide    usMorethanmindof  man  can  tell.  Let  us 
Theythe    salt      ofearth.andleav  -  en    Of    a  world  too  prone  to  sin,  Toil   a 


h. 


*.  ^    ^ 


I 


J^-^^ 


-«- 


:i|=^: 


iv=d^ 


:?=i^: 


pray    that    He  may  guide  us    To  the    end, 
part      for  promised  heav-  en  Sure  at      last 

■^       +-      —   -»        M    . 


mmm^M 


Lzz^nzT 


^=t 


our  last  fare-  well, 
to    en  -  ter      in. 

s     ^     .^    7 


#— ^ 


^ 


Copyrighted,  1896,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


213 


FAREWELL-Concluded. 

Chorus.  Girls.  Boys. 


li  ^ 

. 

1           1 

la-'  J  p3-_  ■*  ^  ±-H 

EEf-J  j^    H 

— 

Je  -  sus 

bless      Thy      chil-dren's 

meet  -  itig, 

Je  -  sus 

bless     our   farewell 

F=i 


-i=p=tf- 


-J- 


iS-ft 


Fare    -    well,  .        ... 
greet  -  ing: —  Fare  -  well, 


f=i 


m 


-^-^-»= 


Fare 


iim; 


— - — .» — «-- ^ # — J 

X  s  I      I       I 

well, Fare  - 

Fare  -   well, 


-^^S- 


1^; 


■^=r- 


■» 


--=i^: 


;i=iEtEfE 


well  though  none     can      tell       The    hour  when  we  meet  a  -    gain,      We 


iSeiisii 


r 


-J—r^-v 


jCi. ^ — 


^    ^    N 


i  ;J      U  I  fj 


pray  that  all  the  missing    fac    -    es  May  shine  like  stars  in  heav'nlyplac  -    es. 
pray  that  the     fac    -    es 


mm 


M 


tizzitizz:! 


#_^_ 


•— •- 


-iS^^-T 


1^     L;     L;     U     U     iJ 


=F 


m 


2i4 


TRUST  THE  FATHER. 


Laura  B.  Nkwei.!,. 


Pembrrton  Pierce. 


^ 


i 


EE 


J=s 


H Pi — 1-^« i — #--^ 1 ^  — i h 


?^ 


^ 


^ 


U  1/    I 

1.  Car  -   ry  all  your  woe  to  Je  -  sus,     Cast  your  cares  upon  the    One 

2.  When  the  ti-ny  buds  are  tak  -  en        To  transplant  in  fair-er     clime, 

3.  When  we  trust  His  woVd  of  promise,  And     it  holds  for  us  such  charms, 

4.  Near- er, dearest  heav'nly  Father,      Let       us  lean  up-on  Thy  breast ; 


m^ 


.i»_^_^__^_i 


-^ — r# 


f-«- 


^_^__y__y_^_ 


r- 


V   u   u   u 


-N-h'^-^- 


*^=i^=^^ 


:g 


±z^: 


-^— K- 


gz^ 


j J^- 


Who    is  guiding  still  in      pit  -    y 

When  the  ripen 'd  grain  is      ly  -   ing 

Can  we  tremble  when  beneath     us 

Let  us  feel  Thine  arms  a-bout      us. 


All  who  trust  him  'neath  the  sun; 
Prostrate  by  the  hand  of    time, 
Are    the  ev-  er-last-ing    arms  ? 
For  as  children  we  would  rest; 


.^—^—m—^—ft. 


j^- 


-^-^ 


:^=^=|: 


--^=:m~^-w=^-- 


D    \j    W    \J 


^     '^    ^    yT  ^ 


Tho'    He  chastens,'tis  in    mer  -  cy, 

When  the  ones  we  fain  would  cher-ish 

Can      we  not  ac-cept  His  meas-ures 

We  would  feel  Thy  presence  ev  -  er 


^^3 


For      He  do-eth  all  things  well; 

Leave   for  Par  a-dise  and    home, 

With     a  trusting,  thankful  heart, 

O  -  ver-shad-ow-ing  the  way, 


^—\ii-^ih-V-V- 


4,-A-.V-J 


O !  His  boundless  love  to  save    us 
Can     we  ev-er  moan  or    mur-  mur 
Tho'  He  metes  out  joy  and  sor  -  row 
'Till  the  storms  of  life  are    end  -  ed, 

I 


None  majT^  fathom,  none  can  tell. 
Though  in  sadness  we  must  roam? 

As     our  portion, as  our    part? 
And  the  mists  all  clear'd  away. 


-^^  ^  j^  i^ 

Copyrighted  in  "  The  Helper."     Used  by  per, 


PRAISE  THE  LORD, 


IRVIN  H.  Mack. 
Not  too  fast. 


J.  lylNCOLN  HAI,!,. 


m 


^ 


1.  Sweet 

2.  Glad, 

3.  All 
4- 


Let 


.5: 

the  birds,      of    the 
the    brook  trick-  les 
the    breez  -  es     of 
the    chil  -  dren  of 


I 

sum-  mer,  are  sing 

down  thro'  the  moss 

sum  -  mer  are  rich 

earth,  look   to  Je  - 


m 


P 


ing  their    lay;     List,  the 
cov-  ered  banks;  Sweet,  th« 
with      a  bloom,   How  the 

sus       a-  bove.    Sing-  ing 


song,     that  their  voic  -  es     so     cheer 

mur  -  murs    its    bab  blings  raise     up 

flow'rs,  with  their  beau-  ty      dis  -  pel 

praise,     to     His  name,  for    His    mer 


■  ful  -  ly    say:  Praise  the  Lord     for  His' 

to    give  thanks.  Praise  the  Lord  for  His 

all     the  gloom,  Sweetthe  per-  fumes  from 

cy    and  love,  Bless-  ed  name     of     the 


boun  -  tc- ous  love  ev  -'ry-where,PraisetheLord,  we  its  bless- ings  may  share, 
care  of  the  earth's  smallest  things,Praise  the  Lord,  nature's  voice  glad- ly  sings. 
ro  -  ses  and  blos-soms  are  giv'n;rret- ty  fac  -  es,  are  turned  up  to  heav'n. 
Lord,    O  how  pre-  cious     it  sounds;  All  the  land  with  His  good-  ness  abounds. 


Chorus, 


'^     I    r  r  r       ^ 


-m-      -eh      -«- 


O         praise.    .    .        O     praise  the  Lord,  All     na  -  ture's  voice  m    1 

Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  the  Lord,  j 


:&     :g: 


^^EE^^^^^^z 


m e> — I — I"— ^ 1 1 1— 

^ — . — t_ti« 3 — ii« — ^. 


:il=t 


:i^=z:v: 


I   T\  r  r 

song,      in      joy  -  ful  song     re  -  sounds,  O       praise O     praise  the 

Praise  the     Lord, 

:e        3?:       if::     :e     -4?:      tl«.       :g:  , , , 


*^==^ii 


i 


i?s 


^^pf 


^     ^     1^    Jl. 


%ra. 


L5g-=SiF=g. 


:-«l= 


3^= 


m 


Lord,  O'er     all      the  earth  His  gra-  cious  love     a-  bounds. 

Praise  the  Lord, 


b5=k 


2 


i^ 


.jfj^_jX-(^ 


^ 


=g:' 


- —  J -1  — |-^ — ^ — ^ bp m-~\ 1 1 jgrj-r-  -  J 


1  '        ' 

O     praise,.    ,  O  praise  the  Lord.         O'er  all  the  earth  His  gracious  love  abounds. 
Praise  the  Lord,     O         praise  the  Lord, 

•^   -^    -£l 
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A  SONG  OF  SPRING. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


J.  I^INCOI^N  HAI,t, 


fefe 


s 


:n~T 


1^ 


c=ff 


*z« 


:rt^t=g; 


_j_.^^_^__|__H 


1.  How  grand-ly    the      re- turn- ing  spring  Tints  mountain,  vale  and     slope; 

2.  The     o  -  penland-scape,bare   anddrear,Makeswin-ter  sad   and     long; 

3.  May  childhood  in      the  spring  of  life  Learn  good  with-out     al  -  loy, 


1,1.  >,  j — -N  r<  i  T- 


:?=«: 


^ 


fe 


m 


I 


What  days  the  mer  -  ry  song  -  sters  bring  Of  beau- ty,  life  and  hope! 
But  when  the  birds  and  flow' rs  ap- pear,  Our  plaintgiveswayto  song. 
May  char  -  i  -  ty         in      all      be    rife      And   rip  -  en  in  -   to     joy. 


^& 


^=K 


.1 yz. 


:!«: 


li~' 


i 


tsl 


^: 


® 


^ 


^ 


— t— ji  1 -T ="1 m •■ 


-1^- 


SEE^iiT 


Like  growing  Crescent    in      the  West  That  fills       an  East  -  ern 
*«The    win-ter  of    our    dis  -  con- tent"    Is     oft  -    en  hard      to 
May  those  who  sing  in    hap  -  py  youth  From  full  -  ness    of      the 


moon, 

bear, 

heart, 


——— g r-0 0 0 *-- r~# ^ ^ ■ ,  -I 1 1 ^ J #-*~H»— « 

^^-j-pr-z:U-4— ^-P |i_N=qi=t=|i=!i=ii=gz|-^^£j 


So   budding  spring  shall  wear  the    crest    Of     ma  -   ny    col  -  ored  June. 

But  spring  re- veals  di  -  vine      in  -  tent    To  soothe     a  -  way      our  care 

Grow    in  -  to  knowledge  of      the    truth  And    nev  -  er  from       it  part, 

t:    t:    tit:    ^     f 


m^^^ 


:^± 
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A  SONG  OF  SPRING —Concluded. 


Chorus. 
Sing 

■A- 


^ 


cheer  -  i  -   ly    chil    -    dren   In 

^      ■  4- 


glo  -  n  -  ous  cho     -      nis, 


U  U  1/1 

Cheer-i-ly  sing, 

-0—0—0—0- 


iSfelESEEEE 


S 


^r^JOr: 


-g—^—^-W~^-^0—0—0—0—i i—0—0—0—0-.^t 

sing  children  sing^ 

EESESr:fE3 


\^    V    D    \         U'^    >^    I 
cheer-i-ly  sing,  Sing  children  sing, 


=^-"^= 


:q?=1?i:f 


^^  M 


pzpzf: 


W-^-^- 


U  U  U  1  u^  u>  i>  I  ■•  '^  y  i 

You  will  then    in  -  still  men,  You  will  then    in 


m 


-0 0 0 — 0—ir 

'^       '^       ^     1 
In    cho- rus  sing. 


-N-^ 


V       '^       'y       \  I)       D 

in   cho -rus  sing,  Men  you'll 


If       ' 
in  -  stil. 


^^mk 


il! 


-r—r=^: 


»---  — H h h 1 — '- '- 


still 


men, 

r7\ 


;tel_^ 


U      \^      V     \ 
With  prais  -  ing     and 

J N        _h  N 


mg 


E^i^ 


r^i 


men  you' li  in  -  still, 


Sing 


—0 0 0—: 

children  sing. 


y     1^     1^     j 
incho-russing, 


§i*^^=^E|^j:t^= 


n 


:r=f 


-t=3 


^_j_ 


U/     t>     1^ 


their 


i 


!?$: 


hearts  in 


an 

^ 


m. 


-ip-i. 


men,    With 

I  i 


prais-  ing,  and 


0 0 0 0— 

U         U         U         1 

Cheer -i  -    ly  sing, 


f-  T  T  r-    i^  b 
ly    u    t^    I       ^   ^ 

in    cho- rus  sing,  With  joy 


giifegEE^=f; 


:S 


ziltzqc: 


fc: 


*=)i; 


r- — - 

ful  prais-ing,  and 
—0—0 — 


i=zp|-j:t=^ 


'^    y 


i 


i?-^=^= 


-     men. 


m 


w. 


■Y 


-TrT: 


mg 


their  hearts 


^     ^     ^     '^     U.'^         '•    ^     1/     I 
in        an     Amen,theirheartsin  A  -  men,in  A-men. 


ii^Si 


-»^ 


r- 


A_N 


^ 


218 


STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 


1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

^2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  trumpet  call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day  : 
"Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 


JUST  AS  I  AM. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  [spot, 


3  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


4  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


WORK  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 

1  Work  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hours  ; 
Work,  vehile  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers  ; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man's  work  is  done. 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 


HE  LEADETH  ME. 

1  He  leadeth  me  !  oh,  blessed  thought, 
Oh,  words,  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me! 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  Thy  grace  the  victory's  won. 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking 

The  darkness  disappears  ; 
'  The  sons  of  men  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay. 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 
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I  HEAR  THY  WELCOME  VOICE. 

1  I  hear  thy  welcome  voice, 

That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
For  cleansiug  in  Thy  precious  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 


Chorus.  ^ 

I  am  coming,  Lord, 

Coming  now  to  Thee  ! 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood 

That  flowed  on  Calvary. 

2  Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 

Thou  dost  my  strength  assure ; 
Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

3  'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 

4  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace ! 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness! 


SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER. 

1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 

prayer, 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine : 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O,  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wholly  Thine. 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

PRECIOUS  PROMISE. 

1  Precious  promise  God  hath  given 

To  the  weary  passer  by, 
On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.'^ 

Refrain. 

I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  guide  thee, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye  ; 

On  the  way  from  earth  to  heaven, 
I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye. 

2  When  temptations  almost  win  thee, 

And  thy  trusted  watchers  fly, 
Let  this  promise  ring  within  thee, 
"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye.'* 

3  When  thy  secret  hopes  have  perished, 

In  the  grave  of  years  gone  by. 
Let  this  promise  still  be  cherished, 
''I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

4  When  the  shades  of  life  are  falling, 

And  the  hour  has  come  to  die, 
Hear  thy  trusty  Pilot  calling, 

"I  will  guide  thee  with  Mine  eye." 

0,  FOR  A  THOUSAND  TONGUES. 

1  O,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace  ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease, 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 
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YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 

1  Yield  not  to  temptation, 

For  yielding  is  sin, 
Each  victory  will  help  you 

Some  other  to  win  ; 
Fight  manfully  onward, 

Dark  passions  subdue, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

Chorus. 

Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you. 
Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you  ; 
He  is  willing  to  aid  you, 
He  will  carry  you  through. 

2  Shun  evil  companions, 

Bad  language  disdain, 
God's  name  hold  in  reverence, 

Nor  take  it  in  vain  ; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kind-hearted  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

3  To  him  that  o'ercometh 

God  giveth  a  crown. 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down  ; 
He  who  is  our  Saviour, 

Our  strength  will  renew. 
Look  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 

BRINGING  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 

1  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds 

of  kindness,  [dewy  eve  ; 

Sowing  in    the   noon-tide   and    the 

Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time 

of  reaping,  [the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in 

Chorus. 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the 
sheaves,  [sheaves  ; 

We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the 
sheaves,  [sheaves. 

We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 

S  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the 

shadows,  [chilling  breeze ; 

Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's 

By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor 

ended  ;  [the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in 


WHAT  A  FRIEND. 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  "to  bear  ; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit. 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  STORY. 

1  I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  His  Glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  Love  ! 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

Because  1  know  it's  true  ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 

As  nothing  else  would  do. 


Chorus. 

I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 
'Twill  be  mv  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 


2  I  love  to  tell  the  Story ! 

More  wonderful  it  seems. 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

It  did  so  much  for  me  ! 
And  that  is  just  the  reason, 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
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Abide  With  Me,  143 
Ah  !  Mv  Heart  Was  Heavy  Laden,    83 

All  Angels  Swell  a  Chorus,  82 

Alleluia!  Allelulia  !  6 

Alleluia  !  Song  of  Gladness,  164 

All's  Right,  All's  Right !  211 

And  Shall  I  Turn  Back,  105 

Angel  Voices,  195 

A  Prayer,  52 

Are  Thy  Burdens  Very  Heavy,  63 
Are  We  Making  the  Most  of  Our 

Moments,  186 

At  Midnight  Comes  the  Cry,  121 

At  the  Cross.  133 


B. 


battle  Song,  190 

Battling  for  the  Lord,  112 

Bearing  the  Battle  of  Jesus,  84 

Beautiful  City,  95 

Beautiful  City  of  God,  The,  156 

Beautiful  Home,  46 

Beautiful  Sunshine,  The,  113 

Be  Ready  for  the  Call,  124 

Be  Strong  in  Jehovah,  183 

Bethesda,  184 

Birds  and  Blossoms,  209 

Blest  Eden,  101 

Blessings  of  the  Lord,  The,  138 

Blessed,  Blessed  Word  of  Jesus,  83 

Blessed  Saviour  (Harding),  166 

Blessed  Saviour  (Geibel),  181 

Blessed  Saviour,  Lead  Us,  25 

Boundless  Love,  4 

Brightest  and  Best,  180 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves,  220 


Brother  Whence  Art  Thou  Steer- 
ing, 29 
But  There  is  a  Way,                            177 


Carry  the  Message,  16 

Children  of  the  Karth  Rejoice,  140 

Christ  Has  Come  to  All,  28 
Christian  Children  Must  be  Holy,     89 

Christian  Path,  The,  94 

Christ  is  the  Conqueror,  54 

Christ's  Sacrifice,  150 

Come  Forth,  136 

Come  Home,  Come  Home,  13 

Come  Into  the  Ark,  81 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King,  111 

Come  to  the  Fount,  123 

Come  Unto  Me,  44 

Come  Unto  Me,  Ye  Weary,  74 

Coming  Again,  135 

Coming  Bye  and  Bye,  178 

Consecration,  191 

Consider  the  Lilies,  7 

Conquering  Ever,  34 

Conquer  Through  the  Blood,  148 

Conquest  and  Triumph,  79 


D. 


Dear  Lord  We  Come  to  Ask,  67 

Depth  of  Mercy  !  Can  There  Be,  163 

Dost  Thou  Care?  80 

Drifting,  42 


Early  Primrose,  The,  98 

Every  Hour  I  Need  Thy  Blessing  20d 


Far  Away  From  the  Vale, 

Farewell, 

Flight  of  Time,  The, 

Flower  Song, 

Follow  the  Master, 

For  Christ's  Sake, 

Forever  I'll  Be  Thine, 

Forevermore, 

Forever  Thine,  Dear  L,ord, 

Forward  in  His  Name, 

Friend  of  Friends,  The, 


G. 


Gentle  Shepherd  is  Our  I^ord, 
Gently  to  Lead  Them, 
Give  Your  Heart  to  Jesus, 
Gloria  Patri  (Glory  Be  to  the  Fa- 
ther), 
Glory  to  God  in  the  Highest, 
Glory  to  the  Cleansing  Blood, 
God  the  Father  Will  Forgive  You, 
Growing  lor  JesuR, 


H. 


Happy  Children  Are  We, 

Happy  Land,  The 

Happy  Seasons, 

Hark,  Hark,  O  Hear  the  Sad  Cry, 

Healing  Fountain,  A, 

nearest  Thou  Not  ? 

Heavenly  Father, 

He  is  Coming, 

He  Leadeth  Me, 

He  Leadeth  My  Soul, 

Help  Me  In, 

He  Planned  This  Path  For  Thee, 

He  Slumbers  Not, 

He   Who   Lived   and   Loved  and 

Died, 
Hold  My  Hand, 
Holy  Father,  We  Adore  Thee, 
Hosanna  Be  the  Children's  Song, 
Hosanna,  Hosanna, 
How  Shall  You  Stand, 


I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story, 

22(> 

In  Jesus, 

162 

46 

In  My  Saviour's  Care, 

15a 

212 

In  That  Day, 

8S 

107 

In  the  Journey  of  Life, 

s. 

130 

In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock, 

72 

12 

It  Cleanseth  Me, 

■n 

73 

I  Will  Trust, 

i^ 

51 

126 

191 

J. 

62 

64 
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41 
26 

15 
114 

31 
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188 


97 
139 

66 

60 
102 
158 

39 
157 
218 

88 
184 

76 


160 
198 
181 
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Jesus  is  Calling  the  Children,  41 

Jesus,  Jesus,  Blessed  Jesus,  6^ 

Jesus  !   Name  of  Wondrous  Love,  171 

Jesus,  Our  Lord  Will  Ever  Be,  106 

Jesus,  Our  Refuge,  128 

Jesus  a  Little,  11 

Just  As  I  Am,  2ia 


Lambs  of  Jesus,  55 
Let  Christian  Workers  Hear  the 

Call,  6ft 

Let  Us  Wave  the  Glorious  Banner,  1121 

Lift  Heart  and  Voice,  82 

Listen  !  Listen  !  He  Is  Calling,  ft- 

Little  Act.  A,  96 

Little  Things,  1 1 

Living  for  Jesus,  96 

Lord  is  My  Shepherd,  The,  8a 

Lord,  Remember  Me,  115 

Lords  Prayer,  The,  49> 

Loving  Saviour,  52 

Loving  Words,  59 


n. 


Make  Me  Thine,  16t 

March  On,  March  On,  116 

March  With  Happy  Song,  58 

Master  is  Watching,  The,  154 

May  Jesus  Christ  Be  Praised,  S 

Mispah,  47 

Morning  Light,  The,  218 

My  Lord  and  My  God,  160 
My  Saviour  Dwelleth  in  Heaven,    176 

My  Soul  Be  On  Thy  Guard,  149 

My  Spirit  On  Thv  Care,  2^1 


I  Am  Clinging  To  the  Cross,  33 

I  Am  Happy,  O  So  Happy,  32 

I  Am  Resting,  45 

I  Am  the  Way,  37 

I  Cannot  Walk  Alone,  198 
I  Have  Found  a  Precious  Saviour,     fi6 

I  Hear  Thy  Welcome,  219 


o. 


Obey    His     Commands    and    Do 

Right  117 

O  For  a  Nobler,  Brighter  Life,  2^ 

O  For  a  Thousand  Tongues,  219 

O  God  of  Love,  166 


Oh  How  Sweet,  142 

O  Jesus,  My  Saviour,  70 

O  Jesus,  Our  Jesus,  61 

O  het  Us  Walk,  94 

O  lyord  at  Eventide,  35 

O  Mighty  One,  -167 

One  Thing  Needful,  The,  78 

One  Thing  Thou  Lackest,  48 

Only  Thine,  Precious  Lord,  161 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers,  170 

O  Prodigal  Come  !  77 

O  Ring  Ye  Bells,  27 
O  the  Never  Failing  Fountain,  102 
O  the  Pure  Cleansing  Fountain,      192 

Out  on  the  Mountain,  13 

O  Wand'ring  Souls    Come  Near 

Me,  20 


Precious  Promise, 

219 

Piaise  The  Lord, 

U15 

R. 

Rally  at  the  Bugle  Call, 

116 

Rays  of  Sunshine, 

129 

Reapers,  The, 

152 

Redemption, 

30 

Rescue  Song, 

60 

5. 

Sabbath  Bell-, 

27 

Saved  Even  Now, 

142 

Saved,  Oh  Yes  I'm  Saved, 

30 

Saved  to  Serve, 

145 

Saviour  Onward  L  ^ad. 

190 

Shadow  of  His  Wing,  The 

90 

Shout  for  Gladne-s, 

210 

Shout,  Shout  With  Joy, 

135 

Shout  the  Saviour's  Praises, 

146 

Sing  More  «jf  Heaven, 

122 

Sing  Unto  Jesus, 

196 

Sitting,  Resting,  Leaning, 

132 

Some  of  These  Days, 

22 

Somewhere, 

206 

Song  of  Joy,  Hope  and  Trust,  A, 

125 

Song  of  Love, 

110 

Song  of  Spring,  A, 

216 

Sounding  His  Praises, 

40 

Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus, 

218 

Steadily  Advancing, 

10 

Stream  of  Light  Came  In,  A, 

36 

Summer  Song,  A, 

204 

Sure  Retreat,  A, 

85 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer,  • 

219 

Sweet  Moments, 

17 

Sweet  Name  of  Jesus, 

71 

Sweet  Old  Story,  The, 

120 

T. 

Take  up  the  Flag, 

99 

Temperance  Banner, 

119 

The  Long  Roll  Call  is  Sounding,  62' 

Then  Away,  Awav,  75 

Then  Brother  Will  You  Go,  176 

Then  Despite  Ev'ry  Foe,  8 

Then  March  Along,  58 

Then  Praise  to  lesus'  Name,  79- 

There  are  Days  of  Silent  Sorrow,  108 
There   is    a    Bright    and    Happy 

Home,  65 

There's  a  Friend  We  Love,  61 

There  is  Joy,  144 

There's  Nothing  to  Fear,  183 

They  are  Covered  by  the  Blood,  68 

This  is  not  Your  Rest,  177 

'Tis  With  the  Righteous  Well,  134 

To  Christ  Whose  Blood,  70' 

To  Work.  To  Work  !  50- 

True  Shepherd,  The,  20' 

Trusting,  185 

Trusting  God,  91 

Trusting  So  Sweetly,  103 

Trust  the  Father,  214 

'Twas  Wondrous  Love,  9'' 

w. 

Waiting  Time,  The,  108 

Walking  by  the  Saviour's  Side,  24 

Wave  the  Royal  Banner,  18 

We  are  Traveling  Home  to  Glory,  207 

Weber  7's,  16'6 

We  Hail  Thee  Blessed  Saviour,  194 

We  Live  to  Show,  130 

We'll  March  to  War,  100 

We  Look  for  a  City.  53- 

We  March  to  Victory,  75 

We  March  With  Glad  Devotion,  6 

We  Pass  This  Way  But  Once,  89 

We're  a  Happy  Band  of  Workers,  137 

We're  Going  to  See  the  King,  202 

We  W  ill  go  to  Sunday  School,  209 

What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus,  220 

What  Are  You  Doing  for  Jesus  f  14 

When  His  Salvation  Biinging,  189 
V,  hen    1    Reached    the    Gates  of 

Glory,  174 

When  Morning  Gilds  the  Sky,  3 

When  the  Way  is  so  Dark,  57 

Who'll  be  on  the  Lord's  Side  ?  21 

Will  the  Pearly  Gates  be  Open  ?  92 

Will  You  be  One  ?  118 

Will  You  Come  In  ?  208 

Wise  Virgins,  The,  121 
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